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THE YOUNG RIFLEMAN. 



CHAPTER I. 

THE IBISH BBIGADE. 

It J3 costomaiT, I believe, with aathors who have but little to relate, 
to press into their service every possible resource of the literarj; art ; 
that, by the charm of their eloquence, they may hide the paucity of 
their material. The contrary, however, being my case. I trust the 
reader will be content to receive a plain, unvarnished tale of military 
life, instead of a flowing dissertation de omnibus rebus, which I have 
neither ability nor inclination to cook up for his amusement. 

I was bom in a small country town, in the south of Ireland, which 
has furnished more officers to the army than any place in the United 
Ejngdom of thrice its importance. I les^ve it to casuists to determine 
whether this was owing to the proverbial pugnacity of the Tipperary 
boys, or to the idle and unoccupied life' of the small gentry, whose 
family ^ride made them scorn that trade which was best calculated 
to repair their family indigence. Certain it is, however, that the 
soil of many lands has been moistened by the blood, or has witnessed 
the sufferings, of many of my townsmen and schoolfellows, who began 
their career in life as I did myself, about the commencement of that 
tremendous struggle, in which the genius and good fortune of Napo- 
leon sanlc. at length, under the weSlth, the power, and the ellergies 
of Great Britain. 

My familv is traditionally said to be of Spanish descent; but, 
without looking so far back into the misty days of Eld, it will be 
sufficient, as an appropriate introduction to the sayings and doings of 
m^ own checkered existence, to state that it was one of the numerous 
Insh families ruined by a too faithful adherence to the cause of the 
Stnsurts ; the battle of the Boyne having effectually disposed of a 
handsome estate, which had belonged to a Catholic branch of the 
Blakes for manv preceding ages. 

After that celebrated "passage of arms " my pugnacious ancestor, 
William Blake, who had exchanged his " dirty acres" for the doubt- 
ful honour of following King James to the field, obtained a company 
bwBOL the Trench monarch in the Irish Brig»^®» *°^ continued to 
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serve in that glorious band of expatriated heroes for several years, 
till an ardent desire to see his family and native seat once more 
brought him again to Ireland. His relations, however, were all dis- 

J)ersed or dead, his estate forfeited to the crown by that loyalty to 
lis sovereign which, under the new reign, was called rebellion ; and 
marrying soon after a lady in London, with whom he received a 
moderate fortune, he ^ave up foreign adventure and settled for the 
remainder of his days in his native country. IVom this gentleman I 
am lineally descended. ^ 

One brother, a sister and myself were the last living of thirteen 
children. We loved one another with great affection ; but as I was 
the youngest by ten years, theii lo¥« far me had more of a parental 
character, while mine for them was mingled with that deep respect 
necessarily inspired by their more advanced age and superior attain- 
ments. They were both manied, and immersed in the cares of the 
world, when my infant memory first began to dawn ; and at a very 
early period of my boyhood, I was led to think myself a person of 
some consequence, by having several playfellows of my own age and. 
size, who invariably sahited me as their uncle, and treated me with 
all the deference due to so revered a title. 

Whether this early habit of authority and protectorship had any 
influence in imparting to me the steadiness and decision of character 
and principle of seS-reliance which have marked my subsequent 
career, I leave to the discussion of metaphysicians and ideologists ; 
suf&cient for me is the conviction that, without this upholding prin- 
ciple, mercifully implanted in my nature^ 1 must have sunk long since 
imder the strange trials that have signalized my seramble through life. 

At an early period of my existence, though I read with unbounded 
voracity such works as pleased my fancy and captivated my ima^gina- 
tion, I held everything in the shape of a task in horror; having a 
special aversion to the confinement, and, as I foolishly deemed it, the 
drudgery of schools. Hence I took every opportunity of playing 
truant, and never felt myself completely happy but when roving at 
liberty through the fields, by the banks of the river, over bog, heath, 
and mountain; indulging in dreams and reveries without end, fighting 
over again the battles of the Greeks and Trojans, or dwelling with 
delig^hton the adventures of Bx»nulus and Eemus, the fortitude of 
Mutius ScsBvola, the magnanimity of Horatius Codes, but, above all. 
on the glorious self-devotion of Leonidas. With these classical 
reminiscences were mixed up the mongrel compositions of a later 
age, such as Don Bdianis of Greece, the Seven Champions of Chris- 
tendom, and other specimens of what maybe called mediaeval fiction; 
but not without some little appreciation of their respective merits, 
as compared with the pure and elassic models. 

With the exception of the injury I ^^ iBxconBciously doing myself 
by the neglect of my school duties, tbe&ft sectary rambles were of a 
perfectly innocent character; for, absSu^^i ^ ^ ^^ ^^ lieroic and 
poetical imaginings, the idea of a^yth^^^^V* ^^ ^"^ ^^ d&pred&tions 
on onwards or gsordens nevear once ^^ 1^ 1^1 ^^^* On tbe con- 
trary, I always l^t homo with sons ^^^i^Cr£e ^^^^ ^ ™y pocket. 
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in the shape of a oake» or a few i^;>ples, witk which I was perfeeily 
content for the whole day ; caring little for any other nourishment^ 
till night brought me back, tired^ hnngir, and penitent, to the casa 
patema. As Lamartine says of himself J'avais la fievre perp6tnelle 
de la liberty ; j'avais le d^lure de la nature." Such, indeed, was the 
extreme simplicity of my enjoyment, consisting in little more than 
the mental excitement occasioned by incessant locomotion, which is 
to this day a favourite luxury of mine, that the conntry-peopk 
looked upon me generally as a respeetable and harmless sort fi 
lunatic, aad I was uoiversally known amongst them by the title of 
the " fairy-hunter." 

This sombri^uet arose, no doubt. £tom the partiality I always evinced 
for those corneal, round-headed hills so numerous in many parts of 
Irekad, and which are commonly called Danish forts and fairy- 
mounts. The traditionary lore connected with these curious eleva- 
tions is redolent of "Faery," and some of our Irish romancists have 
made ample use of it. Their great attraction to me was their com- 
manding neight, their green Tclvet sod, and the uninterrupted day- 
dreams I indulged in on their lofty summits, so far removed from the 
smali-beer doings of this work-day world. 

Here, also, my schoolfellows and I had many a pleasant sham fight. 
when^ mustering in large numbers, "on a sunshine holiday," ana 
dividing our forces into two equal bodies dt Danes and Irish^ under 
distinguished leaders, of whom I had always the honour of bemg one, 
we straggled hard in many a fierce assault for the mastery of the 
&iry-mount. Nor were these pastimes always of a sham description; 
for we not unfrequently had to do battle in good earnest with boys 
not belonging to our clique ; who, envious X)f our real or fancied 
superiority, often provoked us with taunts and other hostile demon- 
stratioBs. We accordingly fought many a desperate action with the 
youn£: ragamuffins of two notorious suburbs — one very properly 
callel •* Dirty Ijane," and the other the "Spital;" the latter of 
which, from the showers of stones always flying there, we christened 
the " Dardanelles." 

These battles of ours were sometunes fought in the church-yard, 
when every tombstone became a redoubt, and the diurch itself a 
citadel ; and sometimes in the "old gardens." These were sjpacious 
wastes, which had <mce been the gardens of houses and of families 
l(sur since gone to decay, but which now lay either entirely open, or 
badly fenced agadnst the intrusion of idlers, who resorted thither at 
aD. hours of the day, either to play pitch-aQd-toss, or to enjoy those 
gymnastic exercises, such as runmng, jumping, nutting the stone, 
£c. &c., in which the Irish have been always considered to excel. 

It is not, however,, to be supposed that I enjoyed this truant dis- 
position of mine with impunity. Though iudulged by my father, as 
Ids last and favourite child, with more than usual freedom, my fre- 
quent absence from school was a source of great uneasiness to nim ; 
but, unwilling to punish me himsdl he generally left the disagreeable 
task to the schoolmaster, who had frequently to send a detachment of 
bi^s in search of m^ with stem direetions to bring me back «* ^^ 
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armis. if necessary, to the hateful confinement and drudgery of the 
school-room. 

This academy, to which I had been sent as a boarder, by ray own 
desire, in. preference to entering business, as my. father wished, was 
an establisnment of high repute, to which the principal gentry of the 
town and neighbourhood sent their sons for education. Here, though 
passionately fond of the literature of the ancients, which I devoured 
incessantly through the medium of translations, I never made much 

I)rogress in their languages, having acquired from my school studies, 
ike many other great men, ''little Latm and less Greek." But what 
was infinitely more useful to me in after-life, I became thoroughly 
grounded in French, and even respectably aci^uainted with Spanish ; 
our French teacher, who had been originally intended for the Uatholio 
priesthood, having graduated at St. Omer, and also at Salamanca. 



CHAPTER 11. 

THE BECEUITING SERGEANT. 

1 OFTEN look back with mingled feelings of pleasure and regret on 
my first false step in rejecting my fathers wish that I should go into 
business : regret at the wanton sacrifice I made of comfort, inde- 
pendence, and perhaps wealth and civic honours ; and pleasure at the 
career I thus opened for myself of strange and foreig[n adventure, 
and practical knowledge of tuose singular vicissitudes with which the 
world abounds, and of which I have nad a share sufficiently ample to 
satisfy the most romantic imagination. 

I must, however, say, in extenuation of my foUj^, that the scenes 
and recollections of my childhood were all of a martial character, 
calculated to unfit the mind for the ordinary routine and sober rela- 
tions of life. Then our domestic traditions were all of a military 
cast, the decline of our family having sprung from a too heroic 
adherence to the fortunes of a fallen race. My father himself was 
an old retired officer of the army, and loved to indulge in relations of 
foreign adventure, especially in connection with Prince Ferdinand 
and tue Battle of Minden, where he had been desperately wounded. 
His ordinary costume was somewhat allied to the Kevenhiiller-hat 
and Eamilies-wig style of the Marlborough military dandies ; while, 
instead of an ordinary walking-stick, he generally carried over his 
shoulder a long, goldheaded cane, a fai^t vestige of the old espon- 
toon ; and when of an evening, bv his o\mx ftteside, he indulged in a 
sober glass, and a song that smacked of^ViO G®™^^^ wars, I listened 
delighted to strains that fired my yot^v '^ y*\oo^>^^ Q^ which I can 
now recollect nothing more than such ^^ ^^^ ^ttiia •. 



" All haU to great Ceg^ 
Long: life, love, aH(j tJ^^ > 



May the king live fc^V^;^ A ' 
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Or else the following jovial chorus : 

*' Then why should we quarrel for riches. 
Or any such glittering^ toys ? 
A light heart and a thin pair of breeches. 
Will go through the world, my brave boys.*' 

When I add to these incentives, the absolute manner in which I 
was allowed to indulge in my taste for chivalrous reading, to the total 
exclusion of evervtning practicallv useful; and the unrestrained 
freedom with which I was permitted to ramble over moor and moun- 
tain, field and meadow, absorbed in day-dreams, aud thick-coming 
fancies ; the reader will not be surprised that my young mind should 
have received a bias so decided and so durable, that, even to this 
liour, it imparts a tinge to the sere and yellow leaf into which my 
dav^ have uJlen. 

But my wayward imagination was further impressed, fascinated as 
it were, with the daily occurrences of a pugnacious character spring- 
ing from the semi-barbarous state of society which then prevailed in 
Ireland, and of which a mere English reaoer can have no adec^uate 
conception. Long before Pather Matthew had ever dreamt ot the 
modem miracle he has since accomplished, when the unlimited abuse 
of ardent spirits kept up to fever heat the passions of an excitable 
people, private feuds and quarrels were of constant recurrence ; the 
pistol 01 the gentleman and the wattle of the plebeian making fre- 
auent inroads on the peace of society, and carrying mourning and 
aesolation into many a dwelling. 

In addition to these occasional interludes, the srand drama of 
factious warfare was carried on with a degree of method and martial 
tactics, unknown^ perhaps, in any other country beneath the sun. A 
register, somethmg like an adjutant's roister, seems to have been 
kept by the infatuated leaders of the two ^reat factions which 
divided the country for miles around; and m this not only the 
numbers, names, and physical qualities of their respective adherents 
were carefully registered, but also the days of battle appointed for 
months previous, to admit of necessary preparations. During this 
interval; the most active partisans on both sides were in constant 
requisition; beating up for recruits, lecturing on military science, 
inspiring the timid and exhorting the brave, to prepare for the glori- 
ous day that was to crown with triumph their respective clans ; for 
defeat or dishonour never seems to have formed a part of their anti- 
cipations. 

During this period of combustion every description of business 
was, of course, sadly neglected ; irregularity and drunkenness in- 
creased, and the whole framework of society was disorganized, till at 
length the day, "big with the fate" of one or other of the contending 
factions, arrived. This, as a matter of course, was a fair-day. when 
vast numbers of the peasantry arrived from all quarters, with horses, 
black cattle, pigs, poultry, and other country produce, for the market; 
and at the same time, ready for all-fflorious v^'sx as soon as the vulgar 
business of sale and purchase should be despatched. 



Innumerable wounds and occasional deaths were the aid miiito of 
these ferocious battles, in the course of which deeds of individual 
heroism were performed that would have immortalized the actors in^ 
a worthy cause : but, alas ! the strength and courage that might have* 
wrought miracles under the sacred inspiration of patriotism produced 
nothing in these suicidal stru^les but private misery, ^neral 
wretchedness^ and dissolute habits, which laid a sure foundation for 
the fearful rum that has since fallen upon the unhappy land. 

Breathing thus, as it were, a martial atmosphere, where every 
individual thought himself justified in taking the law into his own 
hands ; and the family idiosyncrasy being, moreover, essentially belli- 
cose, my longing for a miutary life was natural enough. But the 
culminating point of my destiny, which gave the finishing toiich to 
my incipient militarv mania» was the arrival in our town of my ma- 
ternal uncle ; who, naving run away from school several years before, 
and enlisted as a private soldier, had returned to his native place in 
all the seductive glory of a recruiting sergeant. 

In these degenerate days, when one hears of nothing but temper- 
ance societies and peace congresses, when the military virtues seem 
to be scouted, and manhood cried down, as if by general consent, it 
is refreshing to cast a glance back upon those gallant fellows, whose 
united valpur gave a splendour to the British arms which they had 
never attained oefore, and perhaps never will again. 

Mick Flidierty was one of those old war tull-do^, who were so 
accustomed to sport with death, and to brave the grun tyrant to his 
very teeth, that enterprise and danger never came amiss to them; 
though their actions in civil life were too often looked upon by the 
ordinary run of mankind as the result of madness or intoxication. 

On many trying occasions, Mick had displayed such admirable 
courage and address, that, even at the commencement of his career, 
he would have been elevated far beyond his humble position of a 
private soldier : but, unfortunately, he had two propensities, which 
always operated as a drag-chain to his ambition and a stumbling- 
block to nis valour. Most unfortunate men, when lamenting their 
evil destiny, and anathematizing some besettina vice to which they 
attribute it, are in the habit of exclaiming, " That's the rock upon 
which I split !" Now my poor uncle had two rocks to split upon, 
one of which was women, and the other wine : either is enough. 
Heaven knows, to do any man's business ; but Sergeant Flaherty was 
never thoroughly satisfied, unless he combined both, and then the 
consequences were what any rational man may anticipate. 

In spite of all this, however, his distinguished conduct in the field 
was rewarded with the worsted epaulette : and as Sergeant Flaherty 
he was sent home to recruit, at a period when the urgency of the 
service called for redoubled exertion on the part of all wno were 
interested in the glory of the British Bitti^, 

A better theatre could not possibly )^ chosen for the trial of my 
uncle's wheedling powers than the to\^ qI Tipperary ; and here, on 
a market-day, at tne head of his rec^iN . Mig party, he exhibited his 
martial figure, and bunches of beautifxji^»i^^0Ti8, to the admiration of 
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hmd beSeft, and tlie envy and jealousy of tbeir beanx and spouses. 
All acknowledged that he was a brave-looking man, a beautiful ele- 
gant man^ ay, and a £ne-spoken man to boot, as evinced in bis 
numerous harangues to the ^yhlic ; but when he entered a tavern, 
and invited aU to partake of his hospitality, there were no bounds to 
mstic enthusiasm, and aJl joined uproariously in the burthen of his 
irdl-known song — 

THE BECBUITIKG SEBGEAHT. 

^ I. 

** Come, take t3iese ribbons, then,** said he, 
r ** And gire me no denial : 

I Toa may lUe to the rank of a riot gtitiiee» 

Or a prince of the tdood rojal ;* 
And have an empress for your \dfe. 
With a coach and six, and a very merry life !** 

CAonu.— Hazza ! huzza! huzza! 

II. 

" A wooden leg, or a golden chain. 

Is the maxim of the brave ; 
And if you are kingr of France and Spain, 

What more would you wish to have ? 
Unless for India you'd like to pull. 
And there you may be the Cireat Vlogvl \ ** 

Ckonu. — Huzza! huzza! huzza 1 

Li short, nothing oonld exceed the popularitvof Sei^eant Flaherty, 
especially amongst the fair sex; and though he picked up more 
recruits than all nis predecessors t)ut together, he might have carried 
(^ a wife for ever^ one of them, if the regulations had allowed him 
to beat up for petticoats. 

It coold not oe expected that so fascinating a man should be free 
from enanies ; for, as the poet truly sin^, "Envy doth merit as its 
shade pursue." and some snarling critic is always at hand to tamish 
the fairest fame. Some of this class contented themselves with 
shrugs and shakes of the head, as the safest mode of expressin;^ 
their sentiments and opinions : oilers hinted that "talk's cheap, and 
that ' many a bowld word comes ofip a weak stomach.' The setveant, 
no doubt, spdte very slightingly of battle, murder, and sudden death, 
which the pray^-bo<^ taught all sober people to look upon with be- 
ooming reveraioe ; but, for all that, when the hour of trial came, be 
might not be a whit better than other men who held their tongues 
and minded their own affiurs." Of this a proof was very soon 
afforded. 

One market-day, when the main street of Tipperary was more 
than usually crowded, and the recruiting party was parading up and 
down, with ribbons flying, and drums and fifes playing "Eory 
O'More," the most inspiring quick-step that ever was composed; 

* This is not so purely ima^^tive as may, at first sight, appear j for by a recent 
decree of the emperor of Austria, that soldier of fortune, Radetzky, has been (v«ry 
properly, we think) created a prince of tbt blood.^ED. 
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\rhile hundreds, I may say thousands, of the admiring rabblement 
surrounded and accompamed their glorious march. Sergeant O'FJa- 
herty (for he had recently tagged the great to his otherwise vulgar 
patronymic), thinking it a ^ood opportunity to display his eloquence, 
gracefully waved his flashmg sword^ and cried out with stentorian, 
lunjjs: "Recruitmg party, halt!" Then, hemming significantly 
thrice to clear his manlv voice, he was about to address the smiling 
multitudes of males ana females who crowded around him, with his 
customary eloquence. 

Suddenly a terrific shout arose at the top of the main street, which 
increased rapidly in volume, interminffled with shrieks and yells of 
terror ; till at length the words " Mad bull ! mad bull !" were distin- 
guished in the gathering tumult. All fled in horror and confusion ; 
men, women, and chilaren, tumbling headlong over each other, in 
their heedless hurry to escape the fury of the savage monster ; 
soldiers, drummers, nfers, all, m short, fled, except the bold O'Fla- 
heHy, who, to the general amazement, stood there alone in his glory. 

The bull, raging mad with the noise and confusion he himself had 
caused, was now seen tearing down the street, goring some, and 
tossing others head over heels on the rough pavement ; till the tall 
motionless figure of the recruiting-sergeant met his sight, glowing in 
all the colours of the rainbow. 

With a bellow of intense and concentrated rage, he made directly 
at him. while hundreds of pitving voices cried out -. " Run, sergeant ! 
Run, for the love of God, ana save yourself!" 

Firm as a rock, however, stood the bold O^Flahert^, as if deter- 
mined to take the bull bv the horns, literally, and in downright 
earnest; while the crowd, forgetting their own terror, gazed in 
stupid wonder at the inevitable destruction of their universal 
favourite. 

My uncle, however, had witnessed a few buU-fiphts, while he was 
a prisoner of war in Spain (for he was captured in Whitelock's un- 
happy expedition to Buenos Ayres), and had seen with delight the 
periect mng froid with which the matador awaits the onset of tKe 
savage monster, and the dexterity with which he gives him the cotm 
de grace. With equal coolness he now stood erect, alert, and ready 
for action. 

Just as the bull, with a furious bound and a savage bellow, lowered 
his head to toss him in the air, O'Flaherty stepped aside ; and, as the 
animal passed liim in headlong haste, he seized him by the tail with 
Ids left nand, holding on firmly, in spite of the violent lunges of his 
enraged enemy ; then, with two rapid and well-directed blows of his 
sabre, he cut the tendons of both hind lees ; and the ham-struncr 
animal, in a vain attempt to rush forward, fell helpless and exhausted 
upon the pavement, while a shout of joy ^^^ triumph rang through 
the air from the astonished and delighted kh^^^^^c- 

Before the close of that eventful ^^ fifty young fellows, in the 
ardour of their enthusiasm, took the l?n^^ shilling from Sergeant 
O'Flaherty ; and I made a secret but a ^^ ^tx'Jo^that l^ouJd never 
adopt any other profession than that of^^l^ ^^^ uncle. 
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CHAPTER ni. 

THB GAGE d'aMOVB. 

PoB a long time the whole country rang with the exploit of the 
brave O'Maherty : he was deified by the mob, courted by the middle- 
classes, and even visited by the gentry, and feasted at their houses ; 
being himself of gentle blood, though a wild scion of an ancient race. 
It was actually proposed to get up a subscription to purchase him an 
ensigncy ; but he disdained the idea of acc^uiring the silver epaulette 
through the medium of filthy lucre, exclaiming that " he'd win it on 
the breach, or not at all." For my part, I became wild to "follow 
to the field," so renowned a leader ; and day and night worried my 
poor brains to accomplish this first and only wish of my heart. 

Fortune at length^ whether for eood or evil, seemed disposed to 
favour my juvenile aspirations ; andean opportunity was aforded me, 
when I least expected it, of escapmg from the loathed drudgery of 
civil life. My brother, who was in business, and evidently on the 
highroad to fortune, liaving occasion to go to London, offered to 
take me with him, and procure me a commission ; while I was so 
delighted with the idea, that I never gave my father a moment's 
peace till he consented to let me go-^-with the proviso, however, that 
I should limit my ambition to the militia ; and thus, as the phrase is, 
he abandoned the last prop of his declining age, to gratify my boyish 
propensity. 

Behold me, then, scarcely in my fifteenth year, about to launch on 
the great unknown world, m a profession the difficulties of which I 
had no possiUe means of ascertainii^, and whose splendour alone 
occupiea my thoughts. Great, indeed, was the envy of my school- 
fdlows at the fame and fortune that awaited me, in that ever- 

florioiis career which first enlists the s^pathies of the youthful 
eut ; and greater still was their admiration at the pictures I drew 
from reading and imagination, alas ! how unlike the reality of a 
soldier's life. I became to them an object of intense interest; many 
vowed they would embrace no other profession than the military, 
while several made me promise to correspond with them, and five 
them a r^^ar account of all the battles, sieges, and single combats 
in which I might be engaged. Thrice happy age ! when tiie banquet 
of life is ei^oyed in advance, and the writing on the wall is lost in the 
splendour of imannation and the dreams of a heated fancy ! 

I shall never forget the day I rode out of Tipperary on this my 
first start in life, at a period when other boys were immersed in the 
dradgery of school, and possessing no other knowledge of the world 
than what I had gleaned &om books of imagination ; which, like the 
flimsy novels of our penny periodicals, contained anything but faith- 
ful pictures of real life and manners. My brother had preceded me 
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to Qonmel, about twen^ miles distant, where he had some business 
to transact, and where I was to join him. For this nurpose, I was 
mounted on a large, powerful horse, whicb, though I nad frequently 
ridden him after the stag-hounds, was big enough for a eeneral's 
char&rer. My holsters contained a yery tidy brace of brass-barrelled 
pistols, the last gift of my poor father, ana my clothes were packed 
m a large valise fixed upon the crupper ; on the top of which was 
also strapped an old silver-hilted sword, of formidable leneth, which 
had decorated my father's thi^ at the battle of Minaen. This 
deadly weapon, protruding at either end far beyond the dimensions 
of the valise, seemed to indicate that its owner was a sort of person 
that was never to be taken alive. 

Having bade my parents a last farewell, very affecting on their 
part, and very light-hearted on mine, I rode, thus accoutred, through 
the main street of Tipperary, accompanied by my most attached 

Playfellows, to the admiration and amusement of the townsfolk. 
>ome of these affected to be frightened at my martial aspect^ some 
offered me friendly advice and scraps of proverbial wisdom for my 
future guidance, while others laughed heartily at my curious 
equipage, and one graceless varlet exclaimed : 

" FlTroast on my finger all that you'll kill in the wars.*' 

Too happy, however, in my own thoughts to regard their idle 
bantering, I proceeded onward at an easy pace, till I finally bade 
adieu to my school-companions, with renewed protestations and 
promises of mutual correspondence. 

But my greatest trial was yet to come. Amongst my young re- 
latives^ I nad a little cousin, Honoria Blake, a child of extraordinary 
sensibility and intellect; who, though several years vounffer than 
myself, had formed such a singular attachment to me that sne could 
scarcely be said to exist out of my presence. She was singularly 
precocious, and had contracted at a very early age such a fondness 
for reading, that a book was in reality the only rival I had in her 
affections, though even that always yielaed to my sunerior claims. 

My great delight was in ministering to this early passion of my 
little cousin for literature, and all my pocket-money went in pur- 
chasing food for its gratmcation. To this, and the facility with 
which I invented fairy tales for her amusement, may be attributed, I 
suppose, her excessive partiality for me ; but, whatever may have 
been the cause, the poor little soul was never nappy unless walking, 
running, or riding her little pony by the side of her cousin Percy ; or 
lyin^ in his arms, while he recounted to her the marvellous legends 
of Fion McCoul, Mouldewarp, and the Headless Coach. 

The trial I had now to undergo was the parting with this dear 
little cousin of mine. Gladly would I have avoided the scene 
altogether, but it was impossible to evade her vigilance. Ever since 
she had heard of my expected departtw^e, she had never ceased 
weeping. Like Niobe. all tears, su^ tvi^g ^poii n^y footsteps, 
followed me like my shadow, and on iu^ monung of ^ my departure^ 
was up at daybreak, planted herself m- \0t patlour window, wbich I 
must necessarily pass, and for whole h^ " ^ icipt watch and ward for 
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kr ecmsm Percy, who \r&8 going to tlio win to be idlled by the 
naughhr Ereachmen. 

Bat I m«8t spare ihs gentle reader the misery I myself experienced 
in this banrowing interview. Poor little Honoria absolutely wept 
herself into coavnlsions, which threw ns all into a terrible frifiii, and 
nothing ooald pacify her but my solemn promise to return from the 
wars in a week, and not to allow myself to be killed by any naughty 
Erenchman whatever. She then clasped upon my left wrist a bracelet 
of her own hair, which she had woyen for the occasion, our united 
cipher being engraved upon the gold desp. ^e exacted from me a 
vow that tnis ffoae d*amour should never be lost, stolen, or given 
away; and, singoLkr to rekte, this gift of a child, only six or seven 
years cAd, was so sacred in my eyes, that in all mv vicissitudes by sea 
or land, it nerer left the spot on which she had placed it. 

To the dreadful renewal of iier sorrow, I at length tore myself 
away from my poor little cousin, and setting spurs to my horse, I 
galloped o|r to Clonmel, where my brother and I took the coach for 
I)ablm, and proceeded to London, via Holyhead, eyery inch of the 
way producing to my enraptured eyes fresh objects of wonder and 
de&nt. 

Yes ! let the world-weary traveller boast of the miracles of art and 
nature he has seen; let him discourse eloquently to admiring 
auditors of the various lands he has traversed, and the many strange 
sights and startling events with which his memory is fraugnt, I very 
much question if the enioyment he finds in descanting for the 
hondreath time on "the Alps, the Apennines, and river Po," can at 
all equal the ecstasy with which the unsophisticated mind of youth 
sees the veil of iterance and inexperience first rent asunder, and 
the world, in all its wonders, opemng in endless succession to his 
enraptured vision. 

At length we reached the "never-ending, stifl-beginninff " metro- 
polis ; and were hurried, as night fell, through innumerable streets, 
where the lights of shops and street-lamps flashed incessantly into 
the windows of our staffe-coach; while the interminable crowds 
hurrying on, as it were, for life and death, in opposing tides, and 
the steady and incessant roar of the '* Great Babel," more than re- 
alized the image I had formed in my own mind of Pandemonium. 
At length we were driven under a gloomy and narrow gateway, into 
a still more gloomy court-yard, when the carriage suddenly stopped, 
the door w;as opened, the step let down, and two or three smart- 
lookin? waiters, with napkins tucked under their arms, ushered us 
into that well-known hostelry of ancient times, "The Bull and 
Mouth." 

After an early breakfast the following morning, I quitted this 
singular old dungeon of an hotel, so fearfully enveloped amidst 
narrow lanes and lofty buildings that I verily oelieve the sun had 
never once fairly shone upon it, and fought my way manfully through 
the crowded and bustling streets to the Park, ^ut I shall never 
forget the delight I experienced when the glories of the Horse 
Guards burst upon my view, and Life Guards and Poot Guards, m 
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their dazzling panoply, were passing and repassing before my eyes, 
with all the aamirable precision of military raoven 



precision of military movements ; while the 
towers of Westminster Abbey rose majestically above the surround- 
ing foliage, and the jov-belk poured forth a glorious peal in honour 
of vimeira, the first oi our immortal series of I^eninsular triumphs. 

Then, indeed, did my bosom swell with military ardour; and so 
unreasonable did it appear that my father should object to my choice 
of the army as a profession, that I actually wondered how any human 
being could ever think of anv other. Apprehending, now. that all 
the battles would be won before I had time even to buckle on my 
armour, I urged ray brother not to lose a moment in preparing me 
for the field ; and he, smiling at my boyish enthusiasm, accordmglv 
addressed himself to this high emprise. Nor did he experience mucn 
difficulty in the matter. Through the influence of the member for 
our county, who reckoned on a quid pro quo from my father at the 
next ^neral election, I was appomtea to an ensigncy m the Hereford 
Militia, and lost no time, when my outfit was completed^ in starting 
for Chelmsford, the head-quarters of the regiment. 



CHAPTER IV. 

THE THEEATENING LETTES. 

It was about two o'clock in the afternoon when I arrived at Chelms- 
ford ; and having somewhat arranged my outward man after my 
journey, at the inn where the coach stopped I inquired my way to 
the barracks. 

On entering the gateway, the smart slap of the sentry on the butt 
of his musket, as he carried arms to a young officer who was entering 
at the same moment, attracted my attention to the latter, and I 
begged he would be kind enough to direct me to the quarters of Sir 
George Cornwall, the commanding officer. He very poHtely offered 
to conduct me thither, and we accordingly walked across the barrack- 
yard, where several squads of recruits and defaulters were at drill ; 
two or three horses in body-clothes being trotted about by a groom 
in livery, and some buglers and drum-boys practising the roll-call 
and tattoo on their respective instruments. 

We found Sir Georffc amusing himself in his barrack-room with 
his violoncello, which bc played remarkably well. He was a tall, 
elegant-looking man, with a pleasing aristocratic countenance, but 
very deaf. He received me most graciously ; and after chatting a 
few moments, consigned me to the care of my conductor. Lieutenant 
Richardson, to show me the lions, and assist me in my barrack 
arrangements. 

This task Richardson undertook co^i n/flivr^^ bein^ a lively, good- 
natured fellow in the main, with some c^nt^^^^^* ^^ ^ ^^ howevei^ 
which showed themselves on further n ^iatance. He introduced 
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me to the quartermaster, who immediately furnished me inrith a 
barrack-room, and to the adjutant, who supplied me with a servant. 
We then proceeded to the mess-room, where I was introduced to 
several other young fellows, with whom I lunched, and we were 
speedily on the best possible terms with each other. m.j fidus Achates 
next accompanied me into town, where he introduced me to Solomon 
Levi, from whom I niirchased some barrack furniture ; to the billiard- 
room, where we had a rubber or two ; and to some pretty milliners, 
with whom we flirted till the first bugle warned us to dress for 
dinner. 

It was a day to be remembered amongst the resgest€B of the Blakes, 
when I first donned my regimentals with apple-green facings, Here- 
fordshire being proverbially the "Land of Cider." On this great 
occasion, my servant, Tom King, was materially assisted in his 
multifarious duties of valet by my friend Richardson, who really 
seemed to take a pride in his newprot^, for it was his great hobby 
to chaperon and patronize all recent arrivals^ bv inducting them into 
all the vices and folhes of military life, till he either got tired of 
them, or they of him. Accordingly, after some^ learned discussions 
between my two assistants, as to the exact quantity of pomatum and 
powder, the regulated length of my false queue, and the tying of my 
sash before, or behind, I was at length turned out, it was admitted 
on all hands, a most unexceptionable recruit. 

The mess-room was crowded, as we entered, with the officers of 
the regiment and several civilians, as guests of the day ; and I was 
presented, in succession, to every one of any conse(mence, being 
received by all with the utmost kindness and urbanity. Our regiment 
was highly aristocratic : Sir George Cornwall was an old baronet • 
the Honourable Thomas Foley was our lieutenant-colonel; Lord 
Bodney captain of the light company, and his brother, the Honour- 
able (and truly amiable) Thomas flarley, captain of grenadiers, 
besides several other off-shoots of noble houses. The mess was 
richly famished with plate ; we ate off china ; and champagne, at 
that time a luxury connned to certain classes, encouraged the *' feast 
of reason and the flow of soul " on " stranger davs " especially, such 
as the present ; while an excellent band alternately played opera airs 
and overtures. Or sang madrigab, glees, and catches in full chorus for 
our entertainment. 

Nothing could be more delightful than this my coup d'essai in my 
new career, and pleasant dreams that night, in my comfortable camp 
bed, seemed to augur a happy future. In the morning, Tom King ht 
my fire, made my breakfast, prepared mv clothes for dressing, and 
called me just ten minutes before the nrst bugle had sounded for 
parade. Everything, in short, was done with the most perfect 
regularity and precision, and I had little or no occasion to exercise 
any thought myself; my wants being all supplied and my wishes 
anticipated as if I had been some favoured prince in fairy-land. 

On parade, I underwent a more critical scrutiny, with reference, at 
least, to personal appearance, than on the previous evening ; and I 
was nappy to find that the tacit verdict was favourable ; for, on being 



posted to A battalion company, Lord !Rodney applied to bare vat in 
the Light Bobs, and bis wishes being acceded to, I was directed to 
supply myself forthwith with wiags and a sabre and sling-belt, in lieu 
of the enaolette. frog-belt, and straight sword with which I had 
joined. The good-natured reader will, I hope, excuse me for dwelling 
on such trifles as these ; but they were my halcyon days> an oasu 
in the broad desert of my chequered existence. 

I spent that evening at a biurrack mr/tf, given by oar major's ladv ^ 
and tnough we were somewhat restricted lor room, we were not the 
less happy. Several of the Chelmsford belles being amongst the 
company, the card-tables were voted a bore, and consigned to the 
passage ; a carpet-dance was impr9vised, our hostess sat down to the 
piano, I occasionally assisted her with the violin, while " Sir Boger de 
Goverley " and the Moulanger, those venerable relies of the olden time, 
were danced with grace and spirit, in si»te of the intervening obstacles 
of tables, chairs, sofas, and book««belves. 

This was aU, in turf parlance, goii^ wson vehet; but the reader is 
not, therefore^ to infer that I met witn no checks in n^ career, to 
remind me of the eomaaon lot of humanity. Though stul compara- 
tively happy, I soon began to find I was not exempt from these ; !(»> 
as my old favourite Huoibras so pathetieally sings^ — 

" " Ay, me 1 what perils do environ 
The man that meddles indth cold iron ! 
What plaguy mischiefs and mishaps 
Do dog him still with alter^daps ! " 

In the first place, I was handed over to the drill-sergeant, who put 
me through the goose-step and firelock drill, with the most stem and 
unbending rigour \ and as these diabolical evolutions were all per- 
formed in public, I had the gratification of seeing drum-boys and 




behind in a most ungraceful angle of incidenee with the remainder 
of my body. 

To the drill-sergeant suceeeded the adjutant, with company and 
skeleton-drill, while the major stood by, picking holes in my jacket 
for losing my distance, or directing me to hold up my head and throw 
back my shoulders ; he himself being the most clumsy and misshapen 
mass of flesh that could be imagined. On one occasion, this func* 
tionary hurt my amour prqpre in a manner that I can never forget or 
forgive. 

It was our Sunday evening parade, and all the belles and beaux of 
Chelmsford were walking up and down the barrack-yard, listening to 
our beautiful band. I had, it seems, ventured to deviate from the 
ordinary routine in some trifling matter ^^ parade etiquette, when 
this " bustling botherby " of a major, desi^^^ ^ showing the world 
that he had something to do for his niQfiey) rode furiously up to me, 
a^d demanded my reason for so hereti)! i ^ deviation from the Law 
and the Prophets. I very innocemj^^^pliBd that I tkougU my 
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maimer of peifomuiig the doty in question was an improTement on 
the old method. 

" You thougiiySa I " cried the major, foaming at the month, "How 
dare you tMnk^ sir ? never let me hear of your thinking again, sir ! " 

The reader may Judge of my confusion, mortification and wrath, 
when 1 saw Miss Julia Bensham, a rich heiress, with whom I had 
lately fallen in love, show her beautiful teeth in a most unequivocal 
smile, vbick I tliouglkt anything but comme ilfaut, under the circum« 
stances. In the agony oi the moment I made a mental vow never 
again to think upon any subject whatever connected with my military 
duties; and, after mature experience, 1 now recommend this, as a 
very safe nue to begin with, to the junior branches of the army, 
especially those military tyros who are familiarly denominated '^Five- 
and-threepenny targets." 

Bat all these rebuffs, serious as I then thouglit them, were 'Hrifles 
light as lur^io the next "untoward event, to whicn I was very 
nearlylfalling a victim^ 

Having taken offence at mv commanding officer for supplanting 
me, one evening, at a ball, in the honour of dancing with Miss Julia 
Densham, the heiress upon whom, as I before said, I had last fixed 
my somewhat erratic sections, I took up mv pen, determined to 
chastise him for his presumntion, and wrote Iiim a letter of three 
foolscap i)a^e& of a most innammatory and " aggravating " descrip- 
tion, m this I larded the leanness of my own composition by copious 
quotations from Lindley Murray and Tooke's " Pantheon/' au tending 
to liken him to one of those powerful and ruthless tyrants who, in the 
olden time, took a pleasure in baffling the wishes and blighting the 
happiness of sighing Strephons and of ladies fair. 

lSi& consequence of this precocious and pugnacious proceeding 
was, that I found myself, one fine morning, in close arrest ; a sentry 
was placed at my door, and old Bivet, the adjutant, having marched 
off with my sword, soon after marched back with a list of charges to 
be preferred against me, as long as my arm. Sir George had douotless 
laughed at my boyish folly, for I had actually only completed my 
fifteenth year, out thought it necessary to give me at least a salutary 
fright on the occasion. 

In the pride of composition, and to give due force to my pliilippic, 
I had witten it in a^ very antithetical style, which has since oeen 
adopted by the erudite author of "Lacon; so that it was, in fact, 
notning more nor less than a string of about twenty epigrams put 
together as chance directed. 

My own style was now retorted on me ; every epigram produced a 
separate charge, and every diarge began with the awful preamble, 
"for conduct unbecoming the character of an officer and a gentleman, 
and highly subversive of military discipline." Every paragraph of 
my unfortunate epistle was ingeniously discovered to be an infraction 
of some specific article of war; in short, the whole Mutiny Act 
seemed to have been devised and invented solely to preclude the 
poQsifailitj of my becoming commander-in-chief, or marrying an 
heiressu 

• I . ■ • 
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I leave my readers to judge of the consternation I was in at the 
formidable array of pains and penalties I had so inadvertently in- 
curred, for I had never anticipated a legal proceeding on the part of 
Sir George, who was certainly bound by all the laws of honour to 
settle the affair in a gentlemanly manner, with coffee and pistols. As 
the case stood, however, shooting and quartering was the most 
merciful sentence I could possibly expect ; and the idea of quitting 
this best of all possible worlds, when I was only, as it were, on the 
very threshold, put me into a most horrible fright. My hair, it is 
true, did not turn grey, at least perceptibly, owing to the quantity of 
powder I wore: but I'll venture to say that, were it not for the 
stringent mass or pomatum which was then de rigueur, it would have 
stoodfon end, "like quills upon the fretful porcupine," even to the 
very extremity of my false queue. 

Old Bivet, the adiutant, whose heart was as hard as the nether 
millstone, and unfeeling as the halbert from which he had just been 

})romotea, " grinned horribly a ghastly smile " at the impression he 
lad made, and duly reported my fallen estate to my powerful oppressor. 
This fell tyrant, as I aeemed him, had the cruelty to leave me in an 
agony of suspense for a whole week ; during which I was quizzed to 
death by my brother-officers, and confined to my barrack-room, which 
seemed worse than Trenck's dungeon, or Dante's "Inferno," "where 
hope never comes." Talk of the Black Hole of Calcutta ! it was a 
breezy mountain-t^p compared to my den; for though door and 
window were thrown open, the grim aspect of the sentinel at my 
threshold, and the wicked leering of the drummer-boys as they passedL 
made my heart swell like a mouiitain in my breast ; tiU, at length, I 
actually felt as if the atmospheric air had been totally exhausted by 
an air-pump, as I had recently seen done to a poor frog in an experi- 
ment^ and that the clastic fluids contained in the finer vessels ot my 
agonized frame were every instant on the point of explosion. 

When the vengeance of my ruthless foe was at length fully satiated, 
I was allowed to sing my Palinodia; and, at a full mess-meeting, 1 
had the gratification of swallowing my confounded epistle, paragraph 
by paragraph; every gulp being accompanied by a suitable reprimand 
and admonition from my triumphant rival, who, soon after, to cap the 
climax of my defeat, had the additional pleasure of marrying the 
heiress who had been the innocent cause of my disgrace. 
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The sufferings 
ment " of my 
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gressiou ; and so violent was the Bho^f tC7 ^tx&nous system underwent 
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on the occasion, that for many months after I never committed myself 
to paper in any more elaborate production than a guard-report or an 
innocent love-letter — I say innocent, for as yet all my effusions in this 
way were of the high-heroic cast, and but little calculated to do any 
mischief even to the most tender-hearted innamorata. 

But 1 shall not trouble the reader with all the absurdities I com- 
mitted before contact with the world had somewhat licked me into 
shape ; for it was now but too apparent that I had rushed into a 
superior phase of existence, vdth all the ignorance and conceit of 
those precocious boys embalmed in Punch's immortal page. One 
practical joke, however, I must not omit, which was nlayea off against 
me at this time, and which was not altogether devoid of salutary con- 
sequences. 

I had taken such a disgust to my barrack-room, from my recent 
confinement, that I went to reside for a time in lodgings ; ana, as ill- 
luck would have it, pitched upon one not far from the barracks, which 
was kept by a bnxom little grass widow, whose husband had recently 
left her, and who was therefore compelled, as a i^ aller, to take in 
single gentlemen, and do for them. 

I take Heaven to witness, that my thoughts were most particularly 
innocent when I entered upon the establishment of Mrs. Dawkins ; 
for the idea of trespassing on the domain of another never once 
tarnished my imagination. My brother officers, however, who were 
constantly dropping in upon me, to have a chat with my hostess, 
either were or affected to be of a different opinion ; and were con- 
htaxiily rallying me on my good taste, on the tact with which I could 
choosea quarter, on the tidy mani^r in which my menace was conducted, 
and a Tanety of other topics of a similar tendency, t must, however, 
admit that my little grass widow gave some colour to these insinua- 
tions, by unguardedlv praising to mv wild companions the gentleness 
of my manners and the beautiful style in which I played the flute. 

All this came in due time to the ears of our lieutenant-colonel, the 
Hon. Thomas Mey, who, not to speak irreverently of the aristocracy, 
was the most perfect devil I ever met with ; that is to say, though a 
high-principled, talented, and well-educated man, he drank more wine 
than a dozen, without being tipsy ; he was a desperate, but most 
honouraUe ga^^bler, and he talked in his cups more horrible stuff 
than ever was uttered at a " boozing-ken " in St. Giles's. He was, 
however, a general favourite, who loved to play the boy as well as any 
of us ^ and such was the singularly juvenile cast and expression of 
his features, that, when surroundecL as he generally was, by a host of 
young fellows, he might very well be taken for an overgrown junior 
ensign. 

Tnis eccentric scion of nobility thought it was an opportunity not 
to be overlooked, to have a little fun at my expense ; for he had taken 
a fancy to me, and loved to get me into scrapes, for the pleasure of 
eettmg me out of them. He led me into a duel once, and was my 
niend on the occasion, when my adversary and I fired seven shots 
each, without hitting, though at ten paces. The considerate Foley 
then dedaxedthat enough had been done for honour, and insisted on 

c 
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our shaking hands, which we accordingly did. The sagacious reader 
will, doubtless, understand that the seconds, in loading, had left out 
the bullets ; a fact of which all parties were cognizant out myself. 

In this present scheme against niy happiness, Colonel Foley found 
a ready assistant in our paymaster, Davis, who had originally been an 
attorney at Leominster, and who, in the hope of one day or other re- 
presentmg that snug borough in Parliament, was always delighted to 
be the agent of a little safe devilry to gratify men who had paramount 
interest therein. This cunning accountant prepared the scenei7 and 
machinery of the drama, and by his legal knowledge effectually com- 
pleted my mvstification. 

Accordingly, one evening when Colonel Foley, Davis, two or three 
others, and myself had outsat tne moderates, and were just commenc- 
ing on our fourth whip — ^by the way, it may be necessary to explain 
the meaning of this term. Know then, gentle reader, that, on ordi- 
nary days, when no strangers were present, and the usual mess allow- 
ance of a pint of wine each had been discussed, of which due notice 
was always given by signal from the vice-president, a second would, 
perhaps, be placed upon the table, and those only who chose to par- 
take of it would remain. After this an empty wine ^lass was sent 
round, and those who wished to sit longer put in a shilling each for 
an additional allowance. This was called " whipping ; " the mess- 
waiter took the money, fresh bottles were placed upon the table, and 
the company closed up to the president, to enjoy a still more social 
chat till Dcd-time. ' ^ 

This was the position in which we were on the present occasion : 
the generous juice had made me eloquent, and I was discoursing very 
largely on the ordinary topics of women, war, and wine, when the 
mess-room door openea, and in walked two very suspicious-lookinjg 
fellows, muffled up in wran-rascals, with each a huge bludgeon in his 
hand. They made directly up to me. and each tapping me on a 
shoulder, as if "to make assurance doubly sure," one oi them handed 
me a partlyprinted, partly written paper, and said : — 

" Ensign Blake, 1 arrests you in the king's name, and in wartue of 
this here latitat." 

I mechanically took the paper, the awful title of which gave me a 
considerable shock, though I was by no means clear as to its signinca- 
tion. It might be a mittimus to JNewgate for robbery, or a state- 
warrant to the Tower for high treason • but which of these two 
delinquencies I had been guilty of I couldfnot at the moment tell: in 
my perplexity I kept gazing, with mouth wide open, on the intruders 
and on my brother officers 3temately, but I could not utter a word to 
save my life. ^ 

At length Colonel Foley very kindly interfered in my behalf, and 
sternly rebuked the men for daring to intrude on the mess-rooni of 
his Majesty's troops : but they very stiffly s?id they knew what they 
were about ; they had the law on tf^eit side, and they never cared 
nothing, not they, for nobody's biff look^- 

" Let us hear, then, what it's all abrTit " ^^^ ^^® colonel. 

"Had you not better read the latit^^^i " suggested Davis, 
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" Good gracioas ! " said the colonel, perusing it, and mumbling to 
himself, "cDstrain ye the goods and chattels — criminal converaation — 
Dorothy Dawkins, &c. &c., that is altogether beyond my interference. 
I was in hopes it was only a simple caption for a paltry debt or so, 
instead of an action by Jeremiah Dawldns." 

" Veiy serious, sir," said Davis, shaking his head and sipping his 
wine. Banco regis, a very serious matter indeed." 

" Unlawful communication," said the colonel, " with a femme 
couverte.*^ 

Destitution of marital rights and comforts," chimed in Davis. 
Damages laid at five thousand pounds," said the colonel. 
But, my dear colonel," I at length gasped out. "my dear Davis, I 
know no more about Dorothy Dawkins than you do." 

"Pray, sir," said the colonel, drawing himself up with great 
hauteur, " don't attempt to imphcate me in so disgraceful a traus- 
action." 

" For my part," said Davis, "I wash my .hands of the shocking 
aifair altogether." 

"My dear Kichardson, my dear Jenkins," I said, appealing to the 
others. 

"It's a very ugly business," said Bichardson; "that I must say, 
though you are my friend." 

" Hang me," said Jenkins, "if Fd stand in your shoes for a trifle." 

"My good fellows," I exclaimed, turning round to the bailiffs, 
"I'm perfecthr innocent, 'pon my honour." 

" Gammon !*' said one, putting his tongue in his cheek. 

" You look like it," said the other, with a diabolical leer. 

"I take Heaven to witness." I exclaimed, casting up my hands and 
eyes devoutly to the ceiling, that Dorothy Dawkins may be a vestal 
vurgin for anything I know to the contrary." 

Ob, oh, oh ! " cried some. " Shame I shame 1 " cried others 

"But where on earth," I exclaimed, with a look of profound 
despair ; " where am I to get five thousand pounds ? " 

*T?here's the Kilkenny estate, you know," said the colonel, " of 
which you talked so much this evening." 

" *Tis gone long ago," I replied, "with that humbugging James the 
Second." 

" And that beautiful piece of bog land on Slieve na Muck,'* observed 
Davis. 

" It's mortgaged," I said, "for more than it's worth." 

**Come, come," said the principal bailiff, "we can't wait here no 
lon^r, not for nobody. So put on vour hat and go along with us ; 
we nave apo-chay at the door, quite nandy." 

"But my good fellows, I'm innocent," 1 exclaimed. 

"You can tell that to the judges, or the marines, if you like," said 
the tipstaff; " but in the meanwhile you must go to quod." 

I threw another imploring glance upon the colonel, upon Davis, 
upon Bichardson, upon Jenkins; but they all sat like so many 
statues, with their eyes fixed upon the ceilmg, and I saw that the 
case was hopeless. 

.98 
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" Confound the fellow !" I said, "why doesn't Jeremiah Dawkins 
call me out, and vindicate his injured honour like a man ?" 

" There, gentlemen," said the bailiff, " I call you all to witness, he 
has confessed his guilt." 

" I have done no such thing/* I cried. 

"Yes you did," said the bailiff's assistant; you said as now you 
injured the poor man's honour." 

"Oh, oh! Shame, shame!" exclaimed my brother officers, una 
voce. 

"I said nothing of the kind " I cried, tears of shame and inmgna- 
tion starting from my eyes ; *^but if he fancies I have injured his 
honour, I'llgive him satisfaction this instant ; and I'll give nim three 
shots to one, rather than go to your infernal banco regis.** ,. 

" We have nothing to do with that," said the bailiff doggedly.. 
" Our orders is to seize your corpus, and go with us you must. 

With a heavv heart, I accordingly prepared to accompany the 
myrmidons of the law ; and we hadactually reached the door, when 
the colonel called out in a voice evidently stifled with deep emotion : • 

" Stop for a moment." . - 

The bailiffs accordingly stopped, and came to where the colonel 
was sitting. 

" After all," said Foley, when he had somewhat recovered him- 
self, "this is a bailable offence, even supposing it to have been 
committed." ^ j ctx 

"It never was committed, my dear colonel," I exclaimed,, 1 
pledge you my word of honour." 

" Pray," resumed the colonel, "what amount of security do you 
require for Mr. Blake's appearance when called upon to answer the 
cliarge in the Court of Km^'s Bench P" 

" We cannot take a farthmg less, your worship," said the bailiff. 
" than the full amount of the damages laid." 

" 'Tis a heavy sum to be bound m," said the colonel with a deep 
sigh ; "but rather than see my friend in iail, I'll risk it, though 'tis 
every fraction of ready I have in the world." 

I threw myself intp the arms of the generous Foley, and vowed 
eternal gratitude for his goodness. 

"Davis," said the colonel, "be good enough to go and draw up 
the bail-bonds, and I'll sign them at once, before the affair gets 
wind." 

The paymaster accordingly withdrew with his worthy instruments, 
and, to my great comfort, I saw no more of them. 1 sat down, oi 
course, to another bottle with my generous deliverer ; to whom, in 
the overflowings of my heart, I made an ample confession of all my 
peccadilloes. 

I was assisted home about the small hours by Tom King, who put 
me to bed ; and the next morning I awoke witn a splitting headache 
and a misty consciousness of somethinir like a frightful nightmare. 
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CHAPTER VI, 

KOBHAN CB0S8. 

Ik a few days the roguerr oozed oat ; and, as Dr. Prolix would say, 
it caused a great laugh at the time. I had mv revenge, however, at 
a subsequent period, at least on the paymaster, for nis accomplice 
was too good a fellow to bear malice against : but for a long time 
after I was never called anything but Dorothy Dawkins. 

Tniis custom of giving nick-names, by the bve, nrevaUed verv much 
amongst us young fellows at that time, as inaeea it may to this day 
for anything I know to the contrary. One of my brother subalterns, 
who walkedf in a strange sidelong manner, we always called Right- 
^oulders-forward; another who, with his hands in his pockets, made 
an incessant jerking motion with his elbows, we called Shume-the- 
wind ; a third, a tall, lanky fellow, with a receding forehead and a 
wide mouth always open, and uttering turkey-like sounds, we called 
Hobble-gobbleum : and a foiirth, who was certainly more like a 
pioneer than a gentleman, we nicknamed Shoulder-your-shovel. Our 

auarter-master was a remarkably stiff skeleton figure and had several 
eep blue marks on his face, from the explosion of a cartridge when 
he was in the ranks: we called him Starch-and-blue ; and the 
sobriquet derived considerable piquancy from the fact that his wife 
had been a washerwoman ; whue our adjutant never went by any 
other name than that of Mind-to-moye-forward ! this being the very 
mystical caution with which he invariably prefaced the word 
•* march ! " We were so much in the habit of calling our drill-sergeant 
Marshal Saxe. that it rather mystified a young fellow who had 
recently joined, and who in all seriousness begged the colonel one 
day on parade, to exempt him from further drill, as he had been told 
he was quite perfect. 

" Who told you so ?'* asked the colonel, incredulously. 

"Marshal Saxe, sir," replied Johnny Newcome, amidst a general 
roar of laughter. 

But these are boyish recollections, unworthy of this scientific and 
utilitarian age, when the youth of Great Britain, though still in 
their teens, are deep in the mysteries of steamships, railroads, and 
money questions ; working to a thread-paper their organ of acquisi- 
tiveness, and deigning to converse, in their convivial moments, aoout 
nothing out nugffets, cast iron, and gold dust. Yes. boyish recollec- 
tions they doubtless are. but I can never forget that they refer to 
those beardless youths wno smote the hairy wamors of Gaul, and broke 
their golden idol with the feet of clay-— those laughing, tender 
offspring of fond mothers, who bore with unflinching spirit the 
march, the bivouac, and the battle-field ; and whose blood, freely and 
fearlessly shed on many a distant soD, has preserved to " merne 
England" her happy hompg an4 altj^rs free^ her m^id^ m^ matrons 
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unscared by the rude glance of foreign soldiery, and her countless 
treasures safe from the greedy grasp of continental despots. 

The first few months of my novitiate passed thus pleasantly at 
Chelmsford, in the performance of easy duties, and the society ot my 
brother officers, and the wives of the few who were married : for we 
had but little intercourse with the surrounding grentry, who, generally 
speaking, kept aloof from us birds of passage with the cold formality 
peculiar to the English character. This was a circumstance that 
struck me with amazement, accustomed as I had been from my 
earliest years to see the military courted and caressed in mv own 
country, and treated with that unbounded hospitality for which it 
was so remarkable in its days of comparative prosperity ; for there, 
alas ! prosperity is a comparative, not a positive good. 

Much 01 this precious period was, I shame to confess it, squan- 
dered in idle pleasures and trivial amusements ; but our youth is 
spent in killing time, and our ace in repenting of the murder. 
Amongst these, the billiard-room had its usual attractions ; and there 
I was fleeced by niy friend Richardson and others, till at length I 
myself became an adept, and might have fleeced tyros in turn, which 
I am happy to say 1 never did. I loved the ^me for its own sake, 
as one essentially military in its character, being highly suggestive of 
thought, combination, and enterprise ; but when it was debased to a 
mere money-grubbing speculation it lost its noble impulse in my 
eyes, and its fascination greatly diminished, though it still made deep 
inroads on my time. 

Fortunately, however, from my earliest recollection, I have been 
under the influence of three great passions, or hobbies, call them 
which you will — ^viz., books, music, and painting; ana I cannot 
recommend to voung miHtary men three safer or more agreeable 
companions. My absolute devotion to these amusements, for I dare 
not call them studies, saved me from becoming a mere vapid idler ; 
and I can safely say that the long hours I passed in my own barrack- 
room during the winter evenings, when ochers were at the bottle or 
the billiard-room, were at once the most delightful and instructive of 
my otherwise monotonous existence. At first, I was somewhat 
quizzed and laughed at by my young companions for this solitary 
indulgence in what they called gammon ; but in time I came to be 
considered a clever sort of fellow, being smart at repartee., fearless in 
expressing my opinions, and an especial good scribe at a court- 
martial. I soon became very expert in this way, principsJly from 
the idleness of my fellow members, who were always glad to give me 
a monopoly of this " horrid bore." 

By the time I was dismissed from drilL and declared by Marshal 
Saxeto be a very creditable specimen of a Light Bob, we got the 
route for Norman Cross. This being a ng^y phase in my existence, I 
was all in a bustle to prepare for the mai»nh ; packing and unpacking 
my trunks, so that, on a sudden emergejj^;^ they might not resemble 
the midshipman's chest, where everythj ^'-veas uppermost, and no- 
thing at hand ; and arranging my cante^^^ /^ Sts ^o ^^^ ^^® greatest 
quantity of breakfast and tea equipage ^ 5 ito ^^^ smallest possible 
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compass. Then I bad to get a box made for my camp-bed and bed- 
din?, and to have it painted of a deep slate-coloar, with my name, 
rani, and regiment at full length in large white letters on the top. 
Then I bouglft a hollow boot-tree, in whose capacious womb my boot- 
jack, brushes, and blacking were compactly stowed; while for my 
pistols and gnn-case^ I had strong canvas covers manufactured, and 
painted the exact ditto of pay bea-box. In all these matters, which 
served me for a sort of jubilee, I was eminently assisted by my valet 
in ordinary. Tom Xing, who was a most handy, experienced, and 
obliging fellow ; though he did possess one or two unpleasant pecu- 
liarities, of which hereafter. 

But the most disagreeable part of all this was the delivering over 
of my barrack-room ; a ceremony very repugnant to my rooted pre- 
judice against everything that had an air ot business, but which I was 
recommended by some of the old hands to superintend myself, and I 
soon found out the reason why. 

The evening before we marched, in walked the barrackmaster- 
sergeant, with an ominous aspect, and note-book and pencil in hand, 
to take an inventory of breakages, deficiencies, and holes in the wall. 
He was accompanied by our quartermaster-sergeant, who might be 
looked upon as plenipotentiary for my behoof; though I thought I 
detected somethmg like collusion and undue fellow-feeling in the 
course of the i)roceeding;s. 

These two high functionaries, having first taken a general survey of 
my establ^hment. which was, I confess^ in an awful state of confusion, 
looked at each other with a furtive smile, and then proceeded to note 
down the discrepancies in detail. 

"This coal-box," said the barrack-sergeant, "is broken all to 
smash, with something like shot holes." 

"Yes," I said, " last rainy day we set it up as a target for a pistol- 
match. 'Twasn't bad practice, as you see ; I hit the bull's-eye five 
times running." 

" One, two, five, seven, eleven, fifteen, five-and-twenty," said the 
honest sergeant, as he counted, — "it must have a new bottom alto- 
gether.*' 

"Very well," I said ; " put that down to me, and go on." 

" This table is all rickety," said the sergeant ; and two of the 
chairs have onlj three legs between them." 

" Well," 1 said, " charge me with the repairs, for they're very use- 
ful in our gymnastics ; but make haste, for there goes the first oinner 
bi^le." 

This injunction, I thought, had an opposite effect j for the barrack- 
sergeant began very deliberately to count the holes m the wall where 
I had nailed up pictures of all sorts and sizes, changing their position 
every now and then, as whim or fancy dictated. 

"As I am a living man," said the sergeant, with a deep in- 
spiration, " there are one hundred and fifty nail-holes in this wall 
alone." 

"Well," I said; "clap 'em all dowu, and don't bother me anymore 
about them." 
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"And on the opposite wall," said the sergeant, "are three large 
frisky paintings, red, yellow, green, and black." 

"Those fresco paintings," I said, "as you are pleased to call them, 
I leave there for the amusement and instruction of the next comer." 

"'Twill cost me thre^shillings in yellow ochre and whitewash," said 
the sergeant, " to rub them allout." 

This was the cavalier manner in which the Vandal treated my 
artistic lucubrations ; which, though very tolerable landscanes, were 
not, I confess, anything to be compared to some beautiiul chalk 
drawings which I often subsequently admired in a barrack-room at 
Ipswich, the productions of Sir Robert Kerr Porter, when a captam 
in the Leicester militia, and which were allowed to remain on the 
walls as fine specimens of his genius. 

" Now, here are three panes of glass cracked," said the sergeant, 
"and one out altogether. 

"I flung my boot through that, an hour ago," I said, "at Hobble- 
gobbleum, for making faces at me." 

"Then," said the sergeant, "the poker is bent like the letter S; 
the tongs are minus one leg ; the fender is crushed down as flat as a 
pancake, and the beUows has lost its nozzle, and has fifty air-holes in 
it besides." 

It was, in fact, a wheezy and asthmatical old concern, that gave out 
wind everywhere but where it was wanted. 

" And I'm dashed ! " said the sergeant, with a fearful oath, " if this 
fire-shovel isn't burnt down to the size oi a mustard-spoon— all along, 
I dare say, of melting lead to cast bullets with." 

" Well,'^ I replied, "'twas the handiest thing I could find for the 
purpose." 

" And somebodv," continued the sergeant, "has been boring a lot 
of holes in the noor, making ghosts, X suppose, with the red-hot 
poker." 

At this moment the second bugle sounded for dinner ; snatching 
up my forage-cap, for I had some friends at the mess, I ran o^ 
leaving the two sergeants alone in their glory : and under their eon- 
siderate management, my barrack damages cost me onlif fifty shillings ! 

NHmporie ! We're on the road, and hey for change and variety, 
new scenes, new faces, and fresh adventures ; all so delightfol to 
imreflecting youth, yea, and to sober age also, as I myself can testify 
in this my grand climacteric, when the tap of the drum, or the merry 
bugle-note, echoing through the woodland, sends the blood in a 
tumultuous current back to my heart, and I long for the times of old 
— " the deeds of tbe days of other years ! " 

Of 2Sl parties of pleasure, give me a nid^rch in happy England ; not, 
as it is now too often performed, on the al^^™^^^^^^ railwav.but alonjg 
the smooth carriage-roads of ancient timC^ > ^^^ ^^?^^ toll-oars, their 
smiling cottages, their way-side inns ehtr^^^^®^ ^ vines, their honey- 
suckle-hedges, their bordering meado^ ^^ overhanging elms and 
beeches; amidst which the soldiers th ^'^) i^^% at a steady pace, in 
column of subdivisions, singing theit^l^> int songs, or laughing yrith 
reckless ^^ at some biting jest or t^ ^u^t^^^'> ^ of&cers jogging 
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on beside them in little gronps, indulging in friendly chat, or flirting 
with the rosy-cheeked maidens whose road may happen to lie in the 
same direction ; while, ever and anon, entering some village or rurid 
town, the ranks dose np, stragglers hasten ta join their companies, 
the officers resume their places, arms are sloped, and the band in 
front striking: np some merry quick-step, fatigue and sore feet are 
forgotten, and every man is a hero, at least in his own unprejudiced 
mind. 

Our marches, which rarely exceeded twenty miles a day, were 
generally completed before breakfast ; though we sometimes break- 
fasted at some rural hostelry, which was in itself a source of no small 
amosement, from the bustle and confusion into which all were thrown 
to provide for so large a party. The remainder of the day we had for 
rest and amusement ; and our excellent mess being established at the 

Principal hotel of our halt, we spent our evenings like gentlemen who 
evoted their hearts to the fair, and their lives to uieir king and 
country. In this manner, we were not long in reaching Norman 
Cross, that once celebrated military station, whose extensive site is 
now, doubtless, crowned with waving fields of corn or bristly stubble, 
as tne season may happen to be^ though it was then a cantonment, 
occupied by twelve thousand bemgs full of life, high hope, and un- 
oommerable spirit. 

Of these, upwards of eight thousand were French prisoners, of all 
ranks, naval and military, horse, foot, and artillery : the rest were 
their guards ; consisting of five or six splendid regiments of militia, 
of which mine was by no means the least conspicuous for its nume- 
rical strength and superior discipline. 

This celebrated station covered many acres t)f ground, the inner 
portion of which, constituting the prison^ was divided into four 
quadrangles ; these were surrounded by high palisades, placed one 
foot apart, and were separated from each other by broad avenues ; 
the whole being commanded by a lofty wooden building, mounting a 
dozen four-pounder swivel guns, which was called the block-house, 
and was situated in the centre, at the intersection of the avenues. 
The barracks of the garrison formed external quadrangles of vast 
extent, palisaded also towards the country. They comprised quarters 
for four thousand men, with large barrack-yards, stables, cooking 
houses, and other out-offices ; the whole establishment being built of 
wood, tarred and painted, and looking compact and comfortable. 

Each of the inner quadrangles was so extensive as to permit the 
prisoners to amuse themselves bv walking, jumping, fencing, and 
other healthful exercises, during the day; and at night they were all 
locked up in lofty and well-ventilated apartments, where the only 
inconvenience they experienced was want of room. Erom the great 
increase in their numbers latterly, this inconvenience at length 
amounted to a positive evil. Their mattresses were laid upon the 
floor, and when they retired to rest, they were jammed so close 
together that no individual person could turn from one side to the 
other, without the concurrence of the whole. 
To remedy so great ftn evil, these ingenious fellQwg entered into a 
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treaty offensive and defensive ; by virtue of which a timesman was 
ai)pointed by general consent, wnose duty it was, when they liad 
lain for a certain period on one side, to cry out with a loud voice, 
" Tournez /" on which the whole company, by a simultaneous move- 
mentf was to make an immediate change of position. This was 
certainly not very pleasant during the heat of the weather, and it 
was particularly irksome to those who did not awake at the critical 
moment of turning; but custom soon reconciled them to it, and 
tbey at length became so expert, that fi;equently the word of com- 
mand was given, and the change of posiUion maae, without a single 
individual being disturbed from his slumbers by the operation. 

With the exception of being thus packed up as close as sprats iu 
a barrel, our prisoners were comfortable enough at Norman Cross ; 
and instead of fretting themselves to fiddlestrings by reflecting on 
their helpless condition^ and vainly attempting to escape, as is the 
case with Englishmen similarly situated, they endeavoured to banish 
care by emnloyment. Some of them taught French, dancing, and 
fencing:, while others manufactured a variety of toys from the bones 
of their meat and the straw of their mattresses, which were eagerly 
purchased by the visitors of the prison. These were numerous, and 
comprised all the gentle and simple inhabitants of the country round, 
the officers of the garrison and their wives and daughters, together 
with casual travellers, whose curiosity led them to view a place of 
such celebrity. 

With all these the prisoners held constant communication, between 
the palisades of their respective quadrangles ; whither fond mothers 
went to purchase a spinnin^-jenny, or a rattle for their noisy darlings; 
doting fathers to bu^ an ivory guillotine, or ship model for their 
hoperul heirs ; country Strephons to present their rural belles with a 
qage d* amour, a needle-case m the shape of Cupid's quiver, or a work- 
Dox of sandal-wood beautifully ornamented in classical designs with 

Sainted straw and bits of lookin^-fflass : while curious travellers 
ocked thither to pick up a memonsu of the strange sights they had 
seen. All the wond, in short, went to see the Prench prisoners^ to 
profit by their instruction, or to avail themselves of their ingenuity ; 
and, at the time we arrived there, Norman Cross presented less the 
appearance of a prison than a fair. 

Amongst others, I availed myself 9f the opportunity to renew my 
French studies, which I prosecuted with much success. 1 also became 
a good fencer, and made considerable progress in Spanish, many of 
the prisoners having served in the first army of occupation sent by 
Napoleon to the Peninsula. But that which I found of most essential 
service to me at a subsequent period, was Freemasonry, into the 
sovereign mysteries of which I was auly inducted in an excellent 
Lodge held m the garrison. I am some^^^^P^^^^^ ^^ noticing all 
these points, which I strongly recoQjw,e^d to the consideration and 
adoption of such aspiring young heroa ^ maybonour this book with 
a perusal. ^8 

At Norman Cross we were cIosp . AhsX great hunting country, 
Leicestershire; and but a few mif^^ti 'JJtf^ "^^ttlesea Mere, whose 
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sedgy surface I have often ploughed with adventurous punt, while 
shooting ducks and widgeons. At Peterborough we enjoyed all the 
amusements of that pretty little dty, and danced and flirted with its 
loveljr fair ones ; while, within one mile of our barracks lay the village 
of Stilton, world-renowned for its cheeses ; though none of that ex- 
cellent edible is therein manufactured, being entirely the produce of 
the neighbouring county of Leicester. Stilton still occupies a 
Terdant spot in my memory's waste, as there for the first time I fell 
seriously, deeply, and irrevocably in love. But this important epoch 
of my checkered life is worthy of another chapter. 



CHAPTER VII. 

THE rUENCH PEISONEa, 

This world, after all, is a mere phantasmagoria ; or, as Lord Denman 
said of something else, "a mockery, a delusion, and a snare.'' Wlien 
you fanc^ you are standing upon firm ground, and have all your 
earthly wishes within your grasp, the quicksand upon which you build 
your "airy nothings'* slides from under your feet, and you are 
engulfed in a maelstrom of blighted hopes, ardent longings, and 
anticipated joys. 

Wfien or how it was that I first became acquainted with Harriet 
Sibley I now forget, but she soon became the ruling star of my destiny. 
She was serious, romantic, and of a high heroic cast of thouglit ; 
bein^ thus, as it were, a counterpart of myself. Her beauty was not 
brilliant, but her features were pleasing and expressive, and her 
figure symmetry itself. Her sister Jane, on the contrary, was very 
handsome, a pure blonde, and gay and lively as the lark while it soars 
aloft and "at heaven's gate sings" amidst ethereal sunshine. 

These two fair sisters used frequently to w;alk up to Norman Cross, 
which was situated on a considerable elevation above the village of 
Stilton, where they dwdt with their widowed mother ; and thus I had 
opportunities enough to advance my suit, which I did with all the 
ardour of a boy ot sixteen, but without any of the dexterity that 
most speedily wins the favour of the fair. I was, however, the 
chosen oeau and preus chevalier of la belle Harriette, as she was de- 
nominated by the French prisoners ; and though many of my brother 
officers tried to cut me out^ by all those means which are proverbially 
fair in love and war, she still manifested a decided preference for me, 
vhich was repaid on my part by the most delicate attentions and de- 
moted attachment ; but I never once ventured to ask either her or 
myself how it was all to terminate. 

I remarked that in their progress with other company through the 
avenues of the prison, these dear sisters generally stopped for some 
time at one particular stall ; for the prisoners were permitted to fix 
up narrow boards, or counters, on the outside of their palings, upon 
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whicli tbej exposed their toys of bones and straw for sale. This I at 
first imagined was for the purpose of making purchases ; but I soon 
found there was something else on the tapis ^ and that a certain voung 
frenchman always gave them the rendezvous at that identical spot, 
though apparently, poor fellow, he had nothing either to buy or sfll. 

He was a handsome, soldier-like fellow, with a very threadbare 
frock coat, a smart moustache, and a gold-laced forage cap, stuck 
with a jaunty air on the side of his head. He spoke English with 
fluency, and ^as evidently altogether a person of superior rank to 
those around him. In fact^ I became jealous of this IVenclunan ; and 
for the first time in my life I felt those pangs of the green-eyed 
monster, which have never been so truly and so fearfully depictea as 
by the poet of all times and nations. 

My feelings soon became too powerful for restraint ; they were 
speedily perceived by Harriet, and were as speedily allayed by that 
delightful tact which is peculiar to the sex. By a fascinating freedom 
of tone and manner in the presence of my lancied rival, she, in a 
moment, dispelled my fears ; and taking my arm, the first time she 
had condescended to so much familiarity, she walked up and down 
the avenue with me, while I could perceive her sister and Addphe 
Berton, for so the^ frenchman was called, in animated and delighted 
conversation, tete-a-tete. 

Thenceforward I became more reconciled to, and more intimate 
with the poor prisoner, who had lost his liberty at the battle of 
Yimiera, and was now pining his soul away for the field of honour 
and the clash of arms. One only source of comfort, if not of happi- 
ness, he possessed in the love of Jane Sibley, whicn he repaid with 
interest, not only as a means of present enjoyment, but as the instru- 
ment 01 some ulterior advantage which he doubtless had in con- 
templation. 

Tune now flew with me on eagle's pinions, for I was perfectly happy 
and free from care. My reg;imental and garrison duties were per- 
formed with zeal and assiduity ; I was high in estimation with the 
heads of the regiment, and a favourite with my brother officers 

fenerally : nay, I began to be talked of in the garrison as a first-rate 
illiard and racket player, a linguist, a good fencer, a crack shot, 
and a dashing horseman; tor though I kept no cattle of my own, 1 
hunted frequently in Leicestershnre with Colonel Foley and Lord 
Bodney, and always rode their matches at the Stamford races, where 
"Percy Blake" soon became a "household word." Add to this, 
there were few men in the garrison who could out-walk, out-run, or 
out-iump me ; and though my figure was slight and wiry, I could 
pitch a light or a heavy stone with any ^nadier in the regiment, 
this being one item in that system of specious idleness, the besetting 
sin of the youth of Ireland. Then, again, I was the envy of my 
brother subs for being all on telpet, as they termed it, with la 
Belle Earriette; and though my q1 j tormenter, Davis, now and then 
reminded me that I was on the deK*^ side of his ledger, an occasional 
remittance from my brother alw^v "^ ^labled me to book up in time tlb 
save my credit, ^ a guarantee i^z^ ^)^yx^ ?^vanoe, 
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!Bat still there was some little liitcli in my happiness that, like the 
ruthless gnaw in the liver of an old Indian, I could not get over ; for 
it had been insinuated to me by some good-natured friend, who was 
jealous of my good fortune, that there was actually some sort of 
engagement between Harriet and a cousin of hers at Stamford, a 
rich mrmer and manufacturer of the real, ripe, and palmy Stilton. It 
is true, he was represented to me as very plain, round and squat, 
hke his own cheeses, with a huge shock head of red hair, large green 
spectacles, and otherwise a guy: but the intelli^nce made me so 
uneasy that I actually questioned Jane on the subject of this reputed 
engagement. 

Well," she replied, "there is, or was something in the matter; 
for mamma was very anxious about it, my cousin bemg very wealthy, 
and haying quite a splendid establishment." 

" And ooes he presume to aspire to Harriet P " I demanded. 

"Oh, most ardently " she replied with a smile; "even though he 
has heard of a certain Hotspur from the sister island." 

"And how does Harriet receive his addresses P" I asked. 

" She doesn't care about him," said Jane, naively, " especially since 
^abem — ^but you needn't trouble yourself about him." 

"Especially since whenP" I eagerly demanded. 

"I'll tell you another time," she replied in some confusion, "but 
there's mamma calling me in the garden." And off she ran. 

" Especially since — I" Oh, that excruciating hiatus, which left 
me suspended between the heaven of hope and the gulf of despair. 
There was, however, something encouraging in the half-confidence 
with which I had been favoured, and I mustered impudence enough, 
when I met Harriet, to utter some stupid witticisms about Wigsbys, 
milk-pans, cheese-vats, &c., which made her look excessively grave, 
and put a sudden stop to our conversation. 

For three or four clays after this I could not get even a glimpse of 
my divinity, till at last I began to think I had given her mortal 
offence, and was revolving in my own mind whether I should shoot 
myself or Wigsby, when a little urchin from Stilton put a note into 
my hand, and walked off without waiting for an answer. 

I opened the missive, and found, to my great delight, that it was 
from Harriet, asking me to meet her that evening at a well-known 
stfle, midway between the village and the Cross. 

True to the touch, I was there at the appointed hour, and had not 
lonff to wait for my belle. She was accompanied by a little brother 
and a huge Newfoundland dog, and held out her hand to me as she 
approached ; her charming face all radiant with mantling smilesr We 
took a few turns across the fields, and after mutual explanations and 
concessions on my part, were once more happy in each other's 
society. 

"By the bye," she said, at parting, " 1 have a small favour to ask 
tofyou." 

" To command, you mean, my dear Harriet," I exclaimed with 
encFsy. " Am I not your knight, bound to obey your behest, at peril 
ofli&aiidlimbP" 
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" Nay, nay," she hastily replied ; " I would not put you in peril for 
the world;" and she laid ner hand upon raine with a gentle pressure, 
smiling in my face as only a fond woman knows how. 

" Well, then," I said, as I conveyed her hand to my lips, " tell me 
at onoe what I can do for you." 

" 'Tis merely," she replied^ rather hesitating, " to procure me the 
countersign for to-morrow mght." 

" Oh ! " I cried, laughing, " is that your mighty request ? I confess 
you mortify me most exceedingly." . 

"Nay," she said, "if it be mconvenient — " 

"Not in the least, dearest," I rei)lied. "You shall have it to- 
morrow afternoon, the moment I receive it myself." And we parted. 

It may perhaps be known to the reader, that in garrison towns 
during the war, and especially at a ^lace of so much conseauence as 
Norman Cross, all i)ersons approaching the post of a sentinel at night 
are cliallen^ed to give the countersign, in default of which they are 
arrested till they can satisfactorily account for themselves. At the 
Cross^ where a tenfold vigilance was necessary, the countersign for 
the mght was not issued by General Williams, the commandant, till 
late in the afternoon, and then it was commumcated to the officers of 
the garrison through their respective commanding officers, in a little 
note sent to the mess-room. At a convenient moment, when this 
note had been seen by a sufficient number to ^ive it circulation. I 
seized it, galloped down to Stilton, put the magic scroll into the fair 
hand of my Harriet, and was amply repaid by a profusion of thanks, 
and a shower of ethereal smiles. 

It was stranger-night, and I sat late at the mess, making arrange- 
ments for joining Sir Gilbert Heathcote's hounds the following day 
with Colonel roTey, and dine with the " Hunt " after. When at last 
I sallied forth to go to my own quarters. I found it was blowing a 

fale of wind, ana the old wooden buildings were creaking in the 
last. It was, however, a fine clear night otherwise ; the moon was 
struggling through a mass of clouds that seemed shattered by the 
tempest, and lit up the surrounding objects with fitful gleams that 
vamshea as suddenly in the deepest gloom. Now, I dearly love this 
warring of the elements, when the atmosphere is free from rain, 
while the blustering wind braces the relaxed frame, and stimulates 
the blood to redoubled action ; therefore, wrapping my cloak around 
me, and strapping my forage-cap under my chin, I determined to 
take a stroll, to cool me a httle after a more than usual devotion to 
the rosy god. 

Aq I sauntered on, not knowing whither to direct my steps, my 
ear was saluted by the deep challenge of a sentry. 

"Who goes there?" 

"Friend!" I replied. 

" Advance, friend," said the sentry, " and give the countersign.'* 

I advanced close up to the sentry, and whispering the countersign 
in his ear, walked on. 

" Pass^ friend ! " cried the sentry " and all's well." 

This httle scene reminded me of Harriet ; and insensibly I fitroUed 
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down the road to Stilton ; cogitating:, as I breasted the gsle, on the 
pleasant posture of my affairs, and comparing every sudden puff that 
assailed me to some rude shock 9f fortune which it was my duty and 
my pride to conquer. By the time I had got to the end of a long 
imaginary concatenation of fortuitous events, I passed close in froni 
of my charmer's residence, which was only separated from the road 
by an ornamental railing and a narrow slip of flower-garden. 

It was very late, but I could perceive, through a chink in the 
shutters, a light in the parlour ; and wondering what could keep them 
up at such an unseasonable hour,^ I stopped for a moment. To my 
astonishment, I heard a man's voice withm : and instantl)[ the demon 
of jealousy seized upon mv soul, for I could not suppose it to be any 
other than my rival, WigsTby. 

Wanned with wine, ana excited by exercise^ I felt my passion 
mastering my reason, and I determined to be satisfied on the instant 
about this mysterious affair. I accordingly rushed up to the door, 
and gave a loud single knock, that I might not put them on their 
para, and enable Wigsby to escape. I had to repeat it, however, 
before it was answered ; and, when the servant-girl saw who stood 
before her, she gave a sc^ueak, threw the door in my face, and bolted 
off into the parlour. I instantly followed, and before she had time to 
fasten the door I was in the apartment, and found myself face to face 
with la belle Harriette and that detestable Wigsby ! 

I had never seen the fellow before, but there could be no mistake 
in the matter, for there was the punchy figure, with the large green 
spectacles, and the horrid^ shock liead of red hair. They had oeen 
indulging, forsooth, in a tete-a-tete. Miss Harriet being determined to 
have two strings to her bow; but, though so palpably caught in 
fiagrant delit, they stood calm and collected before me. 

"So, madam!" I exclaimed, as well as passion would permit my 
utterance, "I have at length discovered your treachery and false- 
hood." 

"Fray, sir," said Harriet, with the most dignified hauteur, "how 
dare you presume to enter this house at such an hour, and with so 
httle ceremony?" 

Her effrontery, I confess, somewhat abashed me ; but, sustained 
by rny passion, I replied : 

" It was Providence that directed me hither, to save me from mis- 
fortune and disgrace." 

" And now that you have attained your object," retorted Harriet, 
while fire flashed from her eyes. " be good enough to retire ; for I 
have never given, and never shall give you, any right whatever to 
dictate to me what company I shalTkeep." 

"Then, farewell," I cried, "for ever, false perjured woman, since 
you have got one that is evidently nearer and dearer to you than 
lam." 

"He is," she replied, with a faint, ambiguous smile, "justly dear; 
and, I hope, will soon be nearer to me than he is at present." 

"Harriet!"! cried, while tears of agony gushed from my eyes. 
"you have embittered my existence j but 1 forgive, and hope I shall 
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soon forget you. As for this cheese-making snob, I liave all the 
mind in the world to shake him out of his shoes." 

Here I put mv hand on Wigsbj^'s breast, to show how easily I 
could carry my threat into execution ; but ne grappled with me in 
turn, and no longer master of myself, I shook him till his red wig 
and green spectacles fell oflP, and Adolphe Berton stood before me, 
while Harriet's shrieks brought in her mother and sister. The 
latter, exclaiming, "All is lost and ruined P' fainted in the arms of her 
lover. 

For my part, I felt as if the crash of thunder that was nealing out- 
side had fallen upon my devoted head ; and I stood amidst the ruin 
I had caused, m mute astonishment. At length, Jane, having 
recovered from her swoon, threw herself at my feet, and implored my 
pity for her hapless lover and her still more unhappy self. Her mother 
knelt by her side ; and finally Harriet, sinking on ner knees, took my 
hand, and bedewed it with her eloquent tears. 
• I could hold out no longer : I grasped the hand of the young 
Frenchman, who had hitherto stood aloof in proud defiance, and 

"Berton. my duty forbids me to assist yott to escape, but I never, 
never will betray you." 

"Generous enemy!" cried Berton, warmly pressing my hands in 
his, " I thought you had a noble heart. I now only hope that fortune 
may one day put it in my power to requite you for this, and I swear 
to Heaven that I will not let the opportunity slip." 

Fortune did put in his power at a subsequent period in the Penin- 
sula, and he nooly redeemed his pledge. 

We all sat down now. to calm our agitated spirits, and wait the 
arrival of the mail, whicn was to bear Adolphe to London, where he 
hoped to conceal himself till an opportunity offered for returning 
to the continent. Meanwhile I was let mto the secret of his 
escape. 

When his fellow-prisoners were locked up for the night, he liad 
contrived to evade the vigilance of the turnkey, who, as it very often 
happened, was somewhat fuddled : and he remained outside in the 
quadrangle, concealing himself, and awaiting a favourable moment to 
proceed. Another piece of good fortune was the sudden tempest 
that come on ; for amidst the hurly-burly of the elements, he sawed 
through one of the palings without being heard by any of the 
sentries. He was now in the main central avenue of the prison, but 
still he had manv barriers, gateways, and lines of sentinels to pass. 
Being furnished, however, through my unconscious means, with the 
countersign, he boldly proceeded, and passed all impediments 
without exciting the least suspicion. He then hurried down to^he 
house of his mistress, which he entered in the disguise of her cousin, 
in order to baffle the surmises of all who might see him ; and so well 
had he assumed the semblance of that monster, that the servant-girl 
herself was imposed upon : hence her confusion, and the squeak she 
gave on seeing me; expecting a disturbance, of course, when I 
should surprise Miss Harriet with her country beau. 
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The mail at length arrived ; Berton departed for London, and I 
bade adieu to my sweet mistress, who said to me arclily, as she 
pressed my hand : 

"I hope you arc now effectually cured of the 'green-eyed 
monster r" 



CHAPTER Vni 

THE LAKCASHIKE WITCHES. 

Wakixg happiness does not always produce pleasant dreams, other" 
wise mine that night would have been redolent of bliss; for I was 
conscious I had done a generous action, by which two deserving in- 
dividuals were saved from miserv, and 1 had a firm conviction in the 
attachment of mv mistress. Still, however, the si)irit, as if prescient 
of evil, struggled under its mvstic conjunction with matter, and the 
result was nightmare, and all the hag's attendant horrors. 

In the morning, I was roused from a deep slumber by the voice of 
Eichardson. who rushing into my room, cried out in joyous accents : — 

" Well, rercy, my boy, you're in for a row at last, when you least 
expect it." 

^' Good heavens ! " I exclaimed, starting out of my bed, " what is 
the matter?" 

"Don't be frightened," he replied, laughing at my agitation. 
"It's only a small matter of fighting, which I know won't come 
amiss to ^ou." 

" Oh ! if that be all," I said, wonderfully relieved ; for at first it 
struck me that Berton had been retaken, and a discovery made of 
my connivance at his escape. 

" The Lancashire weavers," resumed my friend, " are in open re- 
bellion, burning power-looms^ factories, and Cotton-Lords' palaces ; 
and we are off. at a forced march, for the scene of action." 

" Oh, Lord!" I exclaimed, sitting down disconsoUtely on my bed 
side, "what on earth am 1 to do ? " 

** What's the matter ? " demanded flichardson. 

"My poor Harriet ! " I exclaimed with a sigh. 

"Nonsense, man!" said my friend. "You take the distemper 
like a pointer pup, — ^pardon the simile ; but 'twill go off after three 
days' march. Moreover, between you and me, you are not yet fit for 
marriage."^ 

" You think then," I said slyly, "that I want a little more school- 
ing at billiards." 

"Well," he replied, "you may make a better hazard than matri- 
mony just now ; and, depend upon it, your church canons are by no 
means so pleasant as those of the Board of Green Cloth. But, come, 
dress and take your breakfast : your toast would have been all burnt 
to a cinder, if I hadn't ate it myself." 

1 got up with a heavy heart, dressed, breakfasted, and walked over 
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to the orderly-room, where the adjutant was dictating to a dozen 
clerks and orderly-sergeants ; and there I learned that we were to 
march at five o'clock the following morning for Rochdale in Lan- 
cashire. All the guards were being relieved, bagsage waggons 
loading, mess-plate packing, orderlies running m alldirections, and 
the quarter-master orawing sixty rounds of ammunition per man 
from the garrison magazine ; it was, in short, the first outbreak of 
what has smce been termed " the Luddite War." 

There was now no time to be lost ; so giving Tom King the neces- 
sary instructions to prepare for the road, I walked down to Stilton ; 
ruminating all the way on the best method of communicating this 
sad intelligence to Harriet, and thinking how I, who so much wanted 
consolation myself, could impart any to her. 

I found Mrs. Sibley and her daughters sitting at work, and all 
were very grateful to me for my conduct the night before. The two 
girls were sadly shocked, however, when I told them the news, 
especially Hamet, whose fine eyes kept filling with tears, till, at 
length, she was compelled to retire. Her mother, I fancied, bore 
the matter with great philosophy. Perhaps, with the csJculatingr 
coolness of a^e and experience, she thou^nt Wigsby, with his 
wealthy establishment, would be a more eligible match than Ensign 
Blake, with his shifting inheritance of barrack-yard, and his personal 
chattels of camp furniture. She was right, I have now no doubt ; but, 
at that time, I regarded her in the light of a cruel and remorseless 
stepmother. 

1 shall not trouble the reader with all the tender misery of leave- 
taking, for love scenes are only interesting to the parties concerned. 

Suffice it to say, that Harriet and I vowed interminable affection, 
exchanged keepsakes, and promised to write to each other, at least, 
twice a week. We then kissed and parted j but such were the ever- 
springing changes in my " strange, eventtul history," that I have 
never seen her since. Time, the great soother of all human calami- 
ties, which has left nothing more in my seared heart than a tender 
recollection of my early love, has, I trust, been equally bountiful to 
poor Harriet ; and if she still live, the happy mother of a host of 
young cheese-makers, perhaps her eye, as it wanders o'er my humble 
page, may yet drop a tear on this last sad tribute to her worth. 

But, hurrah ! the road is before us ; the battle of life, the field of 
destiny invite us on ; and the misty future, like Indra's heaven in 
the Hindoo mythology, spreads its banquets of delusions to our 
longing eyes. We commenced our march at daylight on the follow- 
ing mormng ; but before I quitted Norman Cross, I was gratified to 
learn that Berton had not left a single trace of his flight, and that he 
had every prospect of getting clear off to the continent. 

My first march from Chelmsford was mere child's play, compared 
to the one I was now engaged in : fort^ miles a day, and this con- 
tinuously for six davs, tried our stamma very severely; but the 
weather was fine, and waggons were pressed everv now and then to 
carry the men's knapsacks and give an occasional lift to the weary 
and foot-sore. At length we reached the Mty and rugged eminence 
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of Blackstone Edge, where we piled our arms and halted for half-an- 
hour : looking down upon one of those broad and verdant valleys of 
the manufacturing district, which would be eminently beautiful, if 
the gawky factonea and amoky chimneys did not mar their pic- 
turesque outlines. As we asedix got under arms, and prepared to 
descend this lofty boundary between two such immense counties, a 
mad dog ran in amongst us ; lind while every one was endeavouring 
to ^t oat of his way, as he gnashed his teeth and snapped at us with 
rabid fury, one of our mounted officers took a pistol from his holster 
and shot him ; at the same time expressing a hope, that it would be 
the only blood we should have to shed in this domestic campaign. 
The omen, however, was not altogether vain. 

On arrivinff at Bochdale, a large manufacturing town at the other 
extremity of the valley, the regiment was partly distributed in billets, 
and partly lodged in an old factory, where a miscellaneous collection 
of barrack furniture was supplied, for the nonce, by general contri- 
bution of the inhabitants. The officers were accommodated in the 
large private mansion of a great Cotton-Lord, who had quitted the 
country in alarm and disgust, when the disturbances had gained such 
a head as to threaten life and property. Here we had scarcely 
effected a lodgement, when we were inundated with visitors : the 
Entwistles, the Boyos, the Walmsleys, the Vavasours, the Holts, 
the Smiths ; in short, the heads of all the principal families in the 
town and neighbourhood called on us, and so overwhelmed us with 
civilities and invitations to dinners, balls, concerts, pic-nics, &c., 
that I began to fancy myself suddenly transportea to my native 
land, in its palmiest days of prosperity and social ei^oyment. 

A great deal of this hospitable feeling, altogether so novel in 
Engird, must, pf course, be ascribed to the disturbed state of the 
country, which invested the arrival of an armed force with so much 
real importance in the eyes of all who had anything to lose ; but it 
would be uz^ust not to give the people credit for a great share of 
sincerity in the good feeling they professed. Por my part, having 
been constantly received with almost parental kindness by many 
wealthy families, doubtless from a regard for my boyhood, for I was 
yet but sixteen, I shall ever entertain a grateful recollection of this 
my first and happiest campaign in the manufacturing district of 
Lancaahire. 

" And the Lancashire witches ? " I think I hear a reader exclaim. 
Ah ! thereby hangs a tale ; and I fear it will not redound to the 
honour of my fidelity. Bat let me not anticipate, for 1 really did 
still adore my far-distant Harriet, and had already exchanged letters 
with her ; giving, in return for her simple and natural eiSTusions, a 
somewhat melo-aramatic history of my '^ moving accidents by flood 
and field" in the course of my northern peregnnations ; descantine 
on the stubborn fortitude with which, in spite of tortured feet ana 
muscular suffering, I had walked the whole way to set a due example 
to the soldiery, while the sreatest veterans and hugest grenadiers 
had knocked up and been mad to take refuge in the waggons • how 
I waded through rivers and rivulets, and clambered over rocks a" 

J} 2 
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mountains ; how I volunteered to lead the advanced guard, and kept 
a sharp look-out with my Light-Bobs for lurking Luddites : m 
short, I fear mv letter must have excited laughter instead of 
sympathy ; for Harriet must have looked on her preux chevalier as a 
little of the romantic, and a great deal of the Gascon. 

But the war is afoot, and I must sharpen my pen and nerve my 
style for the martial despatch rather than the effeminate love-letter. 
In one place, a steam-eng[ine and a dozen power-looms are destroyed ; 
in another^ a factory with three hundred windows burnt to the 
ground; mght and day we are on the alert, defending chateaux, 
extinguishing incendiary fires, putting mobs to the rout, apprehend- 
ing' Luddites. &c., &c. And then such scenes of squalid poverty 
and wretchedness as we had unwillingly to witness: fatliers of 
families daily thrown out of work by the increase of steam machinery, 
incapable of eaminff food for their families by any 9ther employment 
than the one to which they had been all their lives accustomed ! 
Mothers with infants perishing at their breast, through the ex- 
haustion of the maternal fount 1 Children in the agony of starvation 
gazing on their hapless parents with looks of mingled reproach and 
pity ! Alas ! alas f Holbein, to harrow up the soul, has painted the 

Dance of Death." but still more frightfiu is the Dance of Life ! 

Meanwhile, unoounded hospitality reigned in the houses of the 
rich, and the gallant defenders of accumulated wealth were every- 
where the welcome and the favoured guests. For them, the table 
groaned under its load of luxury; for them, beauty lavished its 
countless fascinations; for them, vocal and instrumental harmony 
filled the echoing concert-room, and the mazy dance spread its bland 
allurements. Billiard-rooms we had in abundance, and no markers 
to pay ; horses we had to ride, preserves to shoot, and hounds to 
follow : while the worthy cotton-spinners, smothering in a plethora 
of wealth, seemed delighted with the healthy drain of which we were 
the willing instruments. 

On a day, " alack the day ! " it should be blotted from the stainless 
almanac of true love, I had accepted an invitation to dinner at the 
princely mansion of a mill-owner on the outskirts of the town. I 
had been up all night with a party of Light Bobs, charging a gang of 
poor Luddites over moss and mountain, and had only eot to bed at 
six o'clock in the morning, sleepy and fati^ed beyona everything. 
I therefore did not wake till five o'clock m the afternoon; and as 
the dinner-hour was somewhat early, I had to hurrv my preparations. 
Three or four others were ^so going, and we walkea up together ; 
but finding the time was rapidly decreasing, we set to and haa a run 
for it. I distanced my companions ; but, not satisfied with this, 
when I arrived at the entrance to the domain, I made a spring, ana 
jumping oyer a very handsome gate of ornamental iron-work, about 
five feet hi»h, found myself on the other side in the presence of a 
bevy of ladies, who had been screened from view by the boughs and 
foliage of a splendid acacia. 

A general scream evinced the terror of these flushed birds of 
paradise ; for they looked upon my saltatory entrance as the advent 
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of a gang of Luddites. The fair hostess^ however^ wLo was one of 
the party, and some other ladies of my acquaintance, received me 
with smiles of welcome ; and I was presented to three strangers, a 
widow lady with two daughters, just arrived from Bath. 

A widow lady with two daughters ! Strange coincidence ! Tluellin 
found a sympatnetic chord between the river in Wales and the river 
in Macedon ; but how were I to discover an equallv cogent reason 
for attaching myself to these lovely strangers, for lovely they certainly 
were ? Mrs. Netherby was in full possession of those three great 
reanisities once so essential to the Mahommedan Elysium of Carlton 
PaJace. Her eldest daughter, Theodosia, was full of srace, liveliness, 
and badinage; but the you^er, and by far the lovelier, was quiet^ 
amiable, and reposed, like !Ebmet. Go to ! there's more sympathy 
foryon. 

fler movements were grace itself, her voice ethereal melody, her 
smile an embodied affection ; you almost looked after it as, in imagina- 
tion, it soared aloft to seek its native heaven. I know not how I 
felt -when I took wine with her at dinner; but this I know, that the 
humble juice of the Burgundian grape was suddenly changed to that 
super-celestial liquid which, according to the Koran, Soliman-ben- 
Baoud has sealed with his own wise signet for the lips of True 
Believers ; and when I touched her hand in the dance, 1 distinctlv 
felt my love for poor Harriet oozing out, like the couraj^e of Boo 
Acres, at my fingers' ends. Yet but a month, "a little month," had 
elaps^ since I vowed interminable love to that injured fair one. A 
month !— nay, not a month — the very ink was scarcely dry of my last 
amoroiis epistle— and yet 



« 



Ota, frailty I thy name is Percy Blake ! ** 



Mrs. Netherby and her fair daughters were natives of Lancashire, 
hut had lived some years at Bath, where Mr. Netherby had recentlv 
died, leaving his brotlier, a wealthy mill-owner, joint guardian witfi 
his widow of the two young ladies. With this crusty old bachelor, 
for such I heard he was, they were now residing, being only on a visit 
of a few days with the family where I met them. 

I slept but little that night, thinkin? of the fair vision I had en- 
countered ; and the next morning, at the very earliest of all possible 
visiting hours, I was on my way to the shrine of my new divinity, in 
whose celestial presence the impression of the previous evening was 
more than strengthened, it was irrevocably confirmed : — yes, irrevo- 
cable is the word ; for who of mortal mould could withstand such a 
galaxy of charms ? 

TVe walked through the grounds, the garden, the conservatory 
together; laughed and chatted; talked of horticulture and flower 
exhibitions; but, to my shame, it became evident that I scarcely 
knew the difference between a lily and a carnation. Poetry and the 
beW arti and romance then succeeded ; and I was delighted to find 
that Mary had read nearly as much, and could appreciate quite as 
well, as myself; which was, however, not saying a great deal for 
either of us. In short, time flew with more than proverbial velocity ; 
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''with her conyersing, I forgot all seasons.'^ and parades : and at six 
o'clock I was seated, 1 knew not how, by ner side at the dinner-table: 
nay, so utterly oblivious was I of the "outward barbarians** who 
composed the world around us, that having asked her to take wine, 
and fancying myself at home with "the apple-greens," I called out in 
a voice of command : " Mess-waiter, champagne ! '* 

This, of course, caused an explosion of laughter at my expense ; 
but I joined the merriment with all my heart and soul, while the face 
and neck of my ineffable Marv were suffused with blushes, for on her 
every eye was fixed as the sufficing cause of my blunder. In short, 
I had paid a morning visit to my xind friends, and it was long past 
midnight before I could tear myself away. As I tumbled into bed. 
that fellow, Richardson, thrust in his ugly j^hiz, and cried out loud 
enough to alarm the main guard: "In for it again, old feUowl 1 
told you how qiiick you would take the distemper." 

The short visit of the Netherbys was about to terminate: but I 
begged hard for a respite. I represented to them the really dan- 
gerous state of the country about Mr. Netherby*s mill, the most dis- 
turbed portion of the district. I told them we were getting up races, 
subscription balls, and private theatricals ; and, at length, I prevailed 
on the dear mamma to get invited to another friend's house in the 
very town of Rochdale, actually only a few hundred yards from my 
own quarters ! Only fancy my delight ! 

But, poor Harriet ! Alas ! the thought of poor dear Harriet came 
over my heart like a withering blight ; and I was compelled, as I 
fancied, in self-defence, to plunge into every sort of dissination. I 
had not written to her for some time, and I reproached mysdf bitterly 
for my neglect, promising mj accusing conscience that I would 
speedily make up for all by writins her a very voluminous and affec- 
tionate epistle, worth a dozen scribbled in the ordinary manner: but I 
fear that my countrymen, according to the Portuguese proverb, con- 
tribute more to the paving of a certain place than Si the other 
"peoples" ftp use a recently-adopted Gallicism) of the old world or 
the new. Tnis plaguy epistle was put off from hour to hour, and 
from day to day, till at last it was dismissed altogether from my mind, 
like a hateful unnecessary school task. 



CHAPTER IX. 

THE COTTON-LGBD. 

About this time we gave a splendid ball, in return for the many 
civilities we had received ; and as the committee, of which I was one, 
had carte-blanche, we certainly spared neither trouble nor expense, as 
the managers say, in setting it up. 

The ground floor of our mansion consisted of two splendid draw- 
ing-rooms, in one of which we generally messed : these were taste- 
imj laid out for dancing; the floors were ch^ed by a I^ndon 
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aiiisj^ and the wbIIb, hung with festoons of flowers, sparkled with 
hriUiant girandoles, which shed a perfumed light around. The lawn 
was occupied hy a suite of marquees, wherein a mag:Qificent supper was 
spread for our numerous guests ; ana while a portion of our bandplayed 
some of the fine old airs m>m "Don Juan," the "Zauberflote," " Cosi fan 
tutti," &c., a select few, in civilian full dress, well trained to the violin 
and bass, and led by our bandmaster, played CLquisitely for the 
dancers. That night, that happy night, 1 had the unspeakable 
pleasure of walking a minuet with my beloved Mary ; for this last 
remnant of courtly elegance had not as yet entirely disappeared. 

I think I now see myself, in this age of short crops and other vul- 
garities, with my hair curled up in a lofty toupee, pomatumed and 
powdered with the most delicate art ; my long queue clasped to the 
collar of my coal and hanging down lower than my ver^ long waist ; 
my coat buttoned back, my white-flowered Marseilles waistcoat, white 
(»simere small-clothes, flesh-coloured silk stockings, and shoes with 
silver buckles ; my opera hat under my arm, and a white silk waist- 
belt supporting a nandsome dirk by my side ; did I not fancy myself 
the " glass of fashion and the mould of form ! " Ekeu /ffoces / 
Half a centniT has nearly elapsed since that happy period; and 
even at the risk of being classed amongst the laudator temporis acti 
tribe. I must express my regret that the glories of ancient costume 
should be so totally eclipsed by Blucher boots, Wellington overalls; 
and rufianly hats (^ed wide-awakes ! 

It was, however, a period of transition in the rSgime of the ball- 
room ; the stately dresses and dances of the olden time, the menuet 
de la cour^ the embroidered coat the bag wig and sword, and laced 
raffles and frills, were reluctantly giving way before the prim and 
^u^al costume, the frisky waltz, and flirting quadrille of the succeed- 
ing period ; " Sir Rofcr de Coverly " and tiie '* Boulanger " being a 
sort of oommonwealtn interre^um. 

As I had acquired the contmental dances at Norman Crqss, and 
Mary and her sister had been accustomed to them at Bath, we got up 
a very successful quadrille ; and even flew through the room in la 
sauteuse, to the astonishment of the cotton-spinners, who had never 
se^i anything 9f the kind before. Thus, I may say, that, through 
^ our means, the introduction of the waltz was coeval in Lancashire 
with that of the nower-loom. What a revolution in arts and manners 
has been caused oy both ! 

It is needless to say that the whole of this grand entertainment 
passed off with decided eclat, and we were universally voted to be an 
immense acquisition to the manufacturing district in every respect. 
It was succeeded by races, at which I had the good fortune to ride 
two winning horses, and to be hailed each time as I came in 
triumphantly by the immense assemblage of beauty and fashion that 
crowded our temporary stand j displaying, as I conspicuously did 
upon my left arm, a circlet of violets and rose-buds, gathered for me 
that morning by the fair hands of the beautiful Maiy. 

In the evening we had, of course, a race-ball ; and this was suc- 
ceeded by a senes of subscription assemblies, which were attended 
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by every one of any consequence in the whole district. They were, 
however, nroductive of something that was not quite pleasant to me : 
for sonoe " good-natured friend " wrote to old Netherby. strictly con- 
fidential, of course, that his favourite niece, with her large fortune 
and great expectations, was actually throwing herself away on an 
Irishman whom nobody knew, and who, in all probability, was nothing 
but a mere fortune-hunter, that had nothing to settle on his wife but 
his portion of the barrack-yard. All this came to my ears long after, 
when it was too late to remedy the evil. 

Old Netherby came into town in an immense fluster, and insisted 
on his wards going off with him instantly to the country, with which 
arbitrary command they were, it seems, bound to comply. I caught 
them just as they were stepping into the carriage ; but when I ran 
up to salute them as usual, the old cotton-twister called out in a gruff 
voice, " Keep your distance^ sir ! " Shocked and astonished as I felt, 
I was prevented from chastising him on the spot bv an imploring look 
from Mary, whose eyes filled with tears as she held out her hand, and 
indulged me with a gentle pressure ; while Mrs. Netherby kmdly 
bade me farewell, and Theodosia favoured me with a warmer adieu 
as she playfully hummed the well-known refrain from *^ Joconde/' 

" £t Ton revient toi]Jours 
A ses premieres amours ! ** 

which fortunately was all Arabic to the ignorant old factory-boy. , 

Thus unjustly and cavalierly was I treated by this money-grubbing 
old hunks ; but I had a glorious revenge not long after. 

During all these gay doings in town, the country continued in a 
dreadful state of disturbance, in spite of all our efforts; and no 
troops were ever worked harder on actual service than we were at 
this period. But our proceedings against the unhappy and mis- 
guided Luddites were always markeof with clemency ; and it was 
with pity, almost amounting to horror, that we ever came into actud 
collision with them, from which, of course, they always suffered 
severely. Yet we had a stem duty to perform to the government 
and the community at large ; and I am happy to say that we did so 
to the entire satisfaction of the authorities, and of all rational and 
reflecting persons who were witnesses of our conduct. 

One mght, when 1 had gone to bed, hoping to dream of my absent 
Mary, I was suddenly roused from mv first sleep by Tom King, bearing 
an order for me to start immediately with a detachment oi twenty 
rank and file, to protect Mr. Netherby's mill. 

" Bum old Netherby !" I exclaimed in my wrath. "I hope they'll 
set fire to his m01,'and stick him on the top of it.'* 

Strange to say, this was precisely the feat they attempted to per 
form. 

I set off, however, with my detachment in light spring waggons, 
which were always kept ready for such emergencies ; and, tnough 
the distance was thirty miles, we galloped it in three hours. It was 
fortunate that we did so^ for the attack was already commenced, and ^ 
the Luddites were breaking in the hall-door of the dwelling-house with 
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sledge luunmen. The entrance to the grounds being obstmeted bjr 
an ahtfUisoi young trees, uprooted for the purpose, we dismounted, 
and, forming in sections, went up the avenue at double quick. I 
had eiven my men orders not to fire, and to do as little mischief as 
possible. Consequently, the Luddites, whom we instantly scattered. 
esc]m>ed with a few bayonet wounds. Having some old guns ana 
pistols amongst them, they had the madness, however, to fire, and 
wound two of my party ; but I effectually dispersed them with a 
vplley, which brought down two or three naif-naked wretches, hap- 
pily, without killing them. 

I leave the reader to judge of my delight, when I opened the door 
of the parlour, whence issued several femaJe screams, in everjr tone 
and caaenoe, caught the trembling and almost fainting Mary in my 
arms, and was actually kissed by her mother and sister. 

Aflor alL I was still a mere youth ; and might, without any impu- 
tation on tneir discretion, be treated by these dear ladies, in such an 
emer^ncy, as a son and a brother. I restored their confidence, by 
assuring them that every danger had vanished ; and was overwhelmed 
with fateful thanks by all, for my timely assistance. 1 then inquired 
for Mr. Netberby, who was nowhere to be found ; but, while we were 
engaged in searching for him, some one cried out, *' The mill ! the 
miU IS on file ! " 

Looking: towards this source of wealth, in which the soul of old 
Netberby was wrapped up, and which stood over a brook three or 
four hundred yards from the house, we saw the flames bursting out 
from some oi its numerous windows. Leaving a guard to protect 
the dwelling-house, I formed the rest in fine, gave the word 
" doable !" and we were speedily alongside the mill, which was now 
burning at a furious rate, while old Netherbj, at one of the second- 
floor wmdows, was shoutmg for assistance witii all his lungs. 

The Ludditesy not satisfied with destroying his property, had 
actually locked him up in his own mill, to pensh by the most hor- 
rible of all deaths. The sufferings, whether real or imaginary, of 
sadi people, must have been great, indeed, to drive thorn to such 
extr^nities. 

The moment the old man recognized me by the light of the flames, 
he cried out, in a voice of agony, — 

" Oh ! captain, captain, save my life ! save my life ! " 

*' Excuse me, sir,' I coolly replied; ''I know how to keep my 
distance." 

"Nay, nay, captain dear," he exclaimed, **I heartily beg thee 
pardon. Dontee. dontee, let me perish in this awsome manner, and 
I'll do anything for thee in t' varsal world." 

But I turned a deaf ear to his entreaties^ and had the cruelty to 
look on unmoved, till he was thoroughly fnghtened, when he began 
to corse and blaspheme at an awful rate. I then directed the men 
to place a long ladder up against the window, and the half-delirious 
wretch descended; but not a moment too soon, for his coat-tails 
were actually singed with the devoui^mg element. 

The mill, however, was burnt to the ground; but, as the cunning 
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old carmudgeon was fully insured, lie lost little or notfainf lay the 
night's transaction. He never forgave me for not saving nim five 
minutes sooner than I did \ and when he and his nieces moved into 
Bx)chdale, for protection, till the storm blew ov^, he had influence 
cnou^ to get me sent on detachment to Oldham, where I was 
recommended to keep dose^ and study— patience, and the eighteen 
manoQuvres, 



CHAPTER X. 

THE TACTOKY HOP. 

At that period, Oldham was, I think, the most detestable hole I had 
ever put my foot into ; what it may be since it was promoted to the 
rank of a boroufl^, and has got a man of sense and eloquence to 
represent it in JParliament, I can't say ; but an inference may be 
drawn from that circumstance to its advantage. It was a mean, 
ugly, ill-bmlt, straggling, dirty, dingy, gloomy-looking old place; the 
very refuse and dust-hole, so to speak, of the entire manufacturing 
district. It was always enveloped in rain, or drizzle, or mist^ and its 
inhabitants were cross, ill-tempered, sour, and suspicious : if a dojg 
only barked in the street — and they were always bariung^-this 
vooU expression of thought, or instinct, was sure to terminate in a 
half-frantic howl, or a melancholy whine ; and even the very cats, as 
they made love in the gutters of the steep, sombre, puritanical house- 
tops, vented their amorous wishes in a combination of diabolical yells 
and screams that often drove me distracted. 

I was quartered in an old deserted mansion a little way in the fields 
off the main street : and the magistrate, as he put me in possession, 
hinted that it was large enough for all my detachment, if I chose to 
have them with me, to defend me from the Luddites. I cared 
nothing at all about the Luddites. I said ; they and I were very good 
friends till we came to blows, and then we always paid off old scores 
till the next day of reckoning. I therefore requested the magistrate 
to put the men into biUets, which would be more agreeable to them, 
ana keep them more au courant as to what was passing amongst the 
enemy. The magistrate complied with my wishes, and I was thus 
left in peaceable possession of the old casa, with my orderly, and 
Tom King, who was a very good cook in a small way, and expert and 
handy in all other respects. 

It was now the depth of winter QSOS), and the snow lay thick 
upon the earth ; its pure white mantle, which wranped in its ample 
fold the country round, as far as the eye could reach, brii^in(? out in 
more grim and startling relief the hunch of dark, shapeless buildings 
that constituted the town of Oldham; while the tall chimneys offts 
numerous factories sent forth in rapid succession huge volumes of 
thick black smoke that looked like fast blotches of London mud 
dashed against the cold, leaden baol^i^mid oC the sky. 
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Tile prospect wad indeed dreary beyond description ; but I exerted 
myself to make all snug in my own especial quarter, which was a 
room on the first floor, fortunately wind and water-tight. Here I 
laid down my carpet, wheeled my camp-bed within a few paces of the 
fire-place, wnich always blazed and crackled cheerfolly; piled my 
table witn books, drawmgs, and musical instruments ; then, with mj 

Sointer and water-spaniel reposing on the rug, and my fishing-roa, 
ouble-barrelled Manton, shot-belt, and game-bag, arranged ajrtisti* 
cally oyer the mantlepiece, I boldly bade defiance to the foul fiend. 
My servant and orderly made themselves equally comfortable in the 
kitchen, whither my^ pay-sergeant and two or three other old hands 
resorted of an evening to smoke a pipe and have a gossip, under 
pretence of asking for orders, which they well knew I never troubled 
them with, as everything in this delectable old regiment went like a 
patent chronometer. 

I must not, however, forget my " stran^r's room ;" a large, lofty, 
gloomy apartment, immediately over mme, with a huge yawnine 
fire-piaoe and elevated mantel-piece, altogether displaying a grim and 
ghastly aspect. It was, however, the only inhabitable room in the 
whole onilding, exoept my own ana the kitchen ; but when I had it 
deaned out, and hir^ a comfortable, capacious bed. with some other 
articles of furniture for it, it didn't make a bad bivouac for any 
chanoe visitors from head-quarters who might come over for a dav's 
sport on the exteni»ve moors, or mosses, as they are called, that lay 
around us. 

Over this stranger's room was a suite of uninhabitable garrets ; and 
as the. sky-lights were frequently blown off by the wind, the eats held 
high carnival therein, very often to the total banishment of sleep, 
even after a long day's fag on the moors. 

With all my anxiety to see my beloved Mary a^ain, I never went 
over to head-quarters : for though I was not torbidden to do so. Sir 
George knew perfectly well that, where a point of duty was con- 
cemed, I stuck like a burr to my post, even to the sacnfice of my 
own dearest wishes. My brother-officers, however^ frequently came 
over tx) see me; and even Colonel Foley took it into ms head one 
night to said a case of claret to my quarters, and bring over a whist 
party with him, to enjoy, as he said, a quiet rubber of five guinea 
points sub rosd. I gave them a good out-post supper of spatchcocks. 
deidlled drumsticks, fried bacon and eggs, and roasted potatoes ; and 
the claret case having been emptied, we finished the sederunt with 
Irish Mdiisky, c^ whicn I had recently received a dozen bottles from 
my brother, who had paid a short business visit to Liverpool. My 




Stiii, however, "with all appliances and means to boot," the long, 
long evenings beinff somewhat irksome, I sighed for a return to that 
Elysium from which I had been unjustly banished by the jealousy of 
an ogre '^ and though I felt immense pleasure in scribbling " sonnets 
to my nustrew' eyebrow," all of wbion were duly inscribed to the 
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belle of all Lancashire witches !" I wotdd occasionally throw down 
the pen in dull despair that I was not rather playing daets^ or dancing 
the ioulanger with the fair enslaver herself. 

It thus occurred to me one evening, about the middle of Decem- 
ber, when, unable any longer to bear the burden of my own thoughts^ 
I determined to sally out and visit my billets ; just to ask, pro fomia, 
if there were any complaints, though nothing ever went amiss with 
the old "apple-greens." Tom King had received permission to spend 
the evening at a Christmas merry-making • for the factory boy;s and 
girls be^an their Christmas, as thev did tneir day's work, betimes ; 
so, leaving the cats and the orderl^r to keep house, forth I went, 
accompanied by my dogs, and wrapping my cloak about me, to keep 
off the biting wind of the bleak hill-side on which Oldham is built. 

Having gone my rounds, and found all snns and ready for emer- 
gencies, I sauntered towards the outskirts of tnetown, and was about 
to return to my quarters ; when, on turning a comer, the music of a 
violin, accompanied by loud laughter, and the sound of merry voices, 
struck my ear. issuing from a nublic-house a little off the road, the 
windows of which were all in a blaze of luminous tallow. 

I strolled up to the scene of merriment, which was on the ^^round- 
floor, and as doors and windows were all wide open, I had no difficulty 
in gaining a complete view of this factory-hop. The room was 
crowded to excess with young men and women, dressed out in their 
best toggery, footing it right and left with all the noise and velocity 
of a steam-engine ; while some of the seniors of both sexes were 
pledging each other in quarterns of gin and pots of ale ; and the con- 
centrated smoke of three dozen pipes hovered, like a semi-diaphanous 
canopy, over the heads of the dancers. 

All this part of the entertainment I could upiderstand perfectly; but 
there was one circumstance that puzzled me exceedin^y. In the 
midst of the dancers stood, with nis back to me, an officer in the 
uniform of mv regiment, apple-green facings, silver lace, &c. Nay, 
as I live, he had wings on his shoulders instead of epaulettes, and 
bore other unmistakable signs of belonging to my own company. 
Who could he possibly be P He was not like, in figure at least, any of 
my brother subs ; and I could not at all fancy Lord Bjodney taking a 
frisk in this unsophisticated fashion. The mysterious stranger, how- 
ever, as if determined to baffle my curiosity, never once turned round, 
but kept his eyes fixed on his partner, a very pretty girl, who returned 
him glance for glance, and with interest. 

At length, in the evolution of " cross hands and back again," I got 
a full view of ray gentleman; and, "may I never die a sinner !" as 
they sav in Lreland, if it was not the identical Tom King, dressed in 
full ball costume: with my second-best coatee, white waistcoat, 
casimere small-clothes, silk stockings and shoes, and silver buckles ; 
his head one mass of pomatum Bsxi powder, and his left breast 
decorated with sundry pinch-beck cro^^^ *^^ copper medals, duly 
burnished for the great occasion ! 



I was, at first, terribly enraged at n *a desecration of my cherished 
; but I could not help bein& ^' ^scd when I saw the fellow's 



uniform 
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aiis and graces^ Lis disnified demeanour, and patronising smiles ; 
while factory-bc^s looked on with jealous eye, and factory-^irls with 
bursting envy at the superior luck of her who had drawn this capital 
prize in the lottery of the festival. At length, when Mr. King had got 
to the top of the dance^ and was about to go down the middle with his 
fair partner, I walked in, seized him by xne ear, wheeled him round, 
and said, — 
" Get out, you rascal ! I'll finish the dance for you.'* 
The amazement that seized on all present cannot be described ; but 
when they saw their late " admired of all admirers " slink out of the 
room, they began to susptect the real state of the case. Every one 
crowded round me, putting a thousand questions ; but I laid my 
cloak aside, made my now to the destitue fair one, the Ariadne of the 
night, and said, if she did not prefer the man to the master, I would 
be most happy to lead her down the dance. 

I now took the hand of my partner, who, ''nothing loth," seconded 
my efforts, and we went down the dance, to the admiration of all 
present. Many slapped me on the back, exclaiming, I was " a rum 
mi to look at, but a ^od un to go ! " while others handed me pots of 
ale and glasses of Bntish gin, a beverage just one degree less atro- 
cious than Spanish aguardiente. In short, I was the hero of the 
festival, a sort of honorary Luddite at a Grand Orient of the craft ; 
and I would have willingly given my next month's balance in the 
paymaster's hand, if Eoley could have seen me in the midst of my 
glory. 



CHAPTER XI. 

THE CAT-ASTSOFHE. 

I SAID nothing to Mr. King, in the wav of rebuke, for some days 
after, the poor devil looked so crest-fallen and repentant; but as 
muster-day (the 34th) was now drawing nieh, I thought it would be 
a good opportunity to employ him in a utile scheme of revenge 
wmch I meditated on the paymaster, for his share in the adventure of 
Dorothj^ Dawkins. Poor Davis, with all his cleverness and cunning, 
was decidedly the greatest coward I ever met with in the shape of a 
man, and he had an especial horror of the Luddites and their doings, 
scarcely ever venturing a mile from head-quarters without a compe- 
tent escort to g[aarantee his precious existence. On this failing I 
built my enterprise. 

Davis would gladly have brought the detachment over to head- 
quarters to be mustered ; indee(^ he had the foUy to i)ropose this 
measure to the commanding officer, and met with a very just rebuke. 
He had nothing for it, therefore, but to face the danger; and he 
wrote me word that, as the roads were fairly snowed-up and im- 
passable for a carriage, he would ride over early, that he might get 
iiaek in g[ood time for dinner, having some friends at mess. This 



46 DEE totmG lim^ttAK. 

arrangement, however, did not suit my tactics ; so I sent Tom King 
to the different billets, to order the men to keep close, and not to 
stir out on any account, till they heard my bugle in the evening for 
muster. I then directed him to leave the sky-lights open, and to 
decoy all the cats he could into the attic exactly over the "strangers* 
room,'* where he was then to shut them up. He was, in the next 
place, to buy me a quantitv of squibs, crackers, and blue-lights, and 
to provide a few bags of damp snavings, such as would give more 
smoke than flame. Thus prepared for action, 1 awaited the coming 
of the evening. 

At twelve o'clock, Davis arrived in great bustle, exceedingly anxious 
to get over this indispensable piece of duty ; but he looked terribly 
blank when I told him the men were all absent. 

"I have a sergeant and six out towards Manchester," I said. 
" where a fine cotton-mill was burnt down last night ; a corporal and 
four in the direction of Middleton, chasing some prisoners that have 
broken out of our jail ; another corporal's party has just been applied 
for by Higginbottom down there at the saw-mills, which are 
threatened with immediate conflagration : and I hold the rest in hand 
to repel an attack of Luddites which the magistrates anticipate in 
the course of the night." 

"Oh, good heavens ! " cried Davis, "what am I to do ? Stay- 
let me see— I have it : I'll muster all the men you have at present, 
and return all the rest, absent on duty." 

"You shall do no such thing," i replied; " at least, I'll not sign 
your muster-roll, for I expect the men in every hour." 

"My dear Blake," he said in a wheedling tone, "you will not, 
surely, make a difficulty with me in such a trifle as this." 

" Duty ifi duty," I replied, " and must be attended to, in spite of 
friendship. If it were a private affair, now, such as placing you 
properly oefore the muzzle of an adversary's pistol in the champ ctos, 
the case would be different."^ 

" Good gracious ! " he cried, apparently but little pleased with 
my hypothesis, "what is to be done? I have all the Royds, En- 
twistles, Walmsleys, and CJlutterbucks to dine with me to-day at the 



mess." 



"You will still be in sufficient time," I said; "for I told the men 
to make haste back to muster." 

" I say, my dear fellow," cried the cunning attorney, taking me 
lovingly oy the arm, "you know there's an old balance that's always 
a bone of contention between us." 

" Well." I said, " what of it P " 

"I'll draw a pen through it," said Davis, "if you will only oblige 
me this once." 

"Oh ! " I exclaimed, with a loot of offended dignity, "if you think 
to bribe me from the stem path of rectitude, you don't know y9ur 
man, Mr. Davis," and turning o^ y^^ heel, I left him to his cogita- 
tions." ^^ 

These were, doubtless, bitter g*. ^ \ for hour followed hour in 
doU suocession^ and yet none of ^^l^^H^^ent parties came in. At lost, 
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DaTis ran up to me, as I walked backwards and forwards before the 
door with a cigar in my mouth, and cried, — 

" Percy, my boy, have you nothing to eat in this old Castle Rack- 
rent of ycfurs ? " 

" Dinner will be on the table in ten minutes," I replied, looking at 
my watch ; " and while we are epjoying ourselves, I have no doubt 
theparties will arrive." 

We accordingly sat down to table ; bnt, in spite of creature com- 
forts and generous old i>ort, Davis was chap-fallen and down-hearted: 
for I kept plying him with imaginary stories of Luddite outrage ana 
fearful connagrations. in which I burnt more people than were ever 
accoYinted for in the bills of morttdity. I described to him, also, the 
Lancashire system of gousring and heel-tapping. 

" This Oldham," I said, is the wickedest place in the whole 
mannfactnring district. Ii a fellow here once gets you down, Davis, 
he'll twist his forefinger into that dandy side-lock of yours, and scoop 
out your eye with his thumb, as clean as a whistle." 

" Grood gracious ! what savages! " cried Davis, with a shudder. 

*• That IS when they mean to be merciful,*^ I continued j " but, 
when really bent on mischief, they have recourse to heel-tapping." 

" Whaf 8 that ? " demanded Davis. 

"You have remarked the thick wooden-soled shoes they wear?" 
I said. 

" Yes," replied Davis, " and am astonished how they can walk in 
sach thmgs." 

**If a fellow gets you down here," I said, "with one of those 
wooden shoes he'll soon reduce your head to the consistency of a 
squashed e^g-shell." 

These tales totally prostrated the small modicum of courage that 
fluttered in the breast of the paymaster. At last, when it began to 
erow dusk, and his patience and spirits were alike exhausted, enter 
Tom Kinff, to inform me that Sergeant Edwards had arrived with his 
party, and sixteen wounded prisoners. A little time after, a similar 
announcement was made of the arrival of Corporal James, without 
any wisoners, having shot four Luddites dead. 

"Then teU the bugler to sound for parade," I said ; "the other 
party may arrive while the men are falling in." 

The streets of Oldham soon resounded with the "too-to-to-too ;" 
and in less than ten minutes my detachment marched into the court- 
yard, and drew up in frcHit of mj quarters. 

"Bleas my soul!" said Davis,- who was fortunately near-sighted, 
"your men took very fresh and clean after such hard service." 

"Oh, jes," I answered, "I keep my detachment always in prime 
order J we pride ourselves on that point at Oldham." 

"Now," said Davis, "let us proceed at once, for I have not a 
moment to lose." 

We accordingly descended to the court-yard; and, fortunately, 
Davis was so intcoit on despatch, that he made no more observations 
on the appearance of the men, whose names he called over as fast as 
he could gabble. But, with every effort, night came on before the 
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conclusion, and the last half-dozen he had to call over by the light of 
a lantern. 

" Good heavens ! " cried the mystified paymaster, as he raised his 
eyes from the muster-roll, " 'tis quite dark. What on eartli am I to 
do?" 

"You had better get a chaise from the inn." I replied. " Run over, 
King, and order a chaise for Mr. Davis. Tney have one, I know, to 
my cost, for it broke down with me the other day, and nearly stopped 
my promotion." 

"Thank you, my dear fellow," said the grateful paymaster. " 'Twas 
a lucky thought ; it quite escaped me, I'm so bewildered." 

In a few minutes, Tom King returned, with intelligence that their 
onlv chaise was snowed-up three miles on the road to Rochdale. 

The post-boy has just returned, sir," said King, telling a verv 
circumstantial lie, "and his nose is so frost-bitten. His thought he'll 
lose it, poor fellow." 

" Dear me ! dear me ! " cried Davis, wringing his hands, " I must 
ride, then." 

"But if you should go astray, my dear friend, in the dark ?" I sug- 
gested. 

" True, true^" said he, ruminating. 

" Then, agam," I observed, " those villainous Luddites know you 
to be the paymaster ; and if they should fancy you have a money-bag, 
or a bundle of notes about you—" 

"Oh dear! oh dear!" sighed poor Davis. 

"A chance shot from behmd a hedge," I said, "may kill Lucifer 
himself, according to the proverb." 

" But, my dear fellow," gjasped out the poor wretch, " can't you 
send a party of six men with me ? One can lead my horse, you 
know^ and the rest keep ofT the Luddites." 

"What!" I exclaimed, "after they have been all night and all 
day crossing the country in every direction !" 

But some," said the cunning fellow, "havn't been out at all, you 
know." 

"These,"! replied, "I hold at the magistrate's disposal in the 
anticipated attack. It would be as much as my commission is 
worth, to part with a man of them." 

Poor Davis threw himself down upon my bed, utterly exhausted 
in mind and body ; tiU, at length, after turning over every expe- 
dient again and ap^, he finally concluded on stopping for the night 
as a choice of evils ; entreating me, however, to order a i)arty into 
the house for his especial protection, which I promised to do. 
After supper, when he had imbibed a sufficient quantity of Dutch 
courage, I showed him to his bed-room, the grim aspect of which 
made him shudder; and it was not till I had repe-atedly assured 
him of protection against all dangers, that he ventured to creep 
under the bedclothes. ^ 

About two o'clock in the morning I gently opened Davis's room 
door, which, of course, had no locLTiO it; wad igniting a bundle of 
damp shavings^ I pu^aed it iii8i<}c5 i^ ^^ succeeded by another, 
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and i&otlier, till the room was filled with a dense oppressive smoke» 
which soon affected the lungs of the sleeper, who began to cong^ 
Tiolentljj and to ezdaim : — 

^' Bless my soul! I am chokinsp! What can be the matter with 
me? How oppressive it is! What a smoke! I smell something 
buniiiig. Oh Lord ! the house is on fire ! murder ! murder !" 

At l£at instant a tremendous explosion took place of squibs and 
crackers, reverberating like so many twenty-four pounders in the 
empty rooms overhead. This was succeeded ov the mssing, spitting, 
ana yelling of a dozen cats, in the midst of which the explosion had 
taken place ; while two or three empty arm-chests came thundering 
down stairs, as if the whole house was falling to pieces. In a state 
of hon-or poor Davis jumped out of bed, bawling at the top of his 
hop for assistaBce* and praying the gentlemen Luddites in nis con- 
fiisioiL like Scrub in the play, to take his life and spare all he had. 
Bang! bang! went a dezen crackers at his bed side, while a blue 
Mt, sailing across the room, threw an unearthly glare on a variety 
of objects whidi, in the bewildered fancy of poor Davis, were either 
fiends or Luddites, and he screamed in actual frenzy " Murder ! 
murder! save me ! save me !" 

At this moment I rushed into the room with a candle in one 
lufid and ajpistol in the other, and calling out to Davis to run 
for his life, i let tjie candle drop and fired off mv pistol close to his 
ear; while a fresh explosion of crackers overhead, the renewed 
yelling of- the cats, and the furious barking of the dogs, which 
Teie now giving ton^e in full chorus, actually made an infernal 
din that would have fnghtened myself, if I had not known the nature 
of it. - 

"Oh! for Heaven's sake," cried Davis, "where is the door? 
Show me the door, for the sake of mercy ! " 

"Hereitisj"! replied; "take my hand; there is the staircase; 
nm for your life ! the villains have come in at the top of the house ; 
hot we're peppen&g them." 

Another tremendous explosion of crackers overhead confirmed my 
words 1 while the, cats,^ driven to a state of frenzy, burst open the 
door of the room in which thev were confined, but findinff the sky- 
lights all closed, they charged down stairs in a body, at the heels of 
poor Davisy like a gang of fiends fresh from the regions of eternal 
fire. 

. How he got down without tumbling head over heels I can't 
imagine ; but down he got, bolted out of the front door, which was 
left open for the exit of the cats, and though he had literally nothing 
on but hb shirt, he ran off in the snow, regardless of consequences, 
shouting "Murder! murder!" like a madman, through the streets of 
Oldham. He was at last overtaken half a mile off by Tom King and 
the orderly, whom I sent in search of him, with a couple of blaukets. 
They conveyed him, shivering with cold, and groaning with horror, 
to the im, where he was put to bed. wrapped up in blankets, with a 
bottle of hot water to his feet; and heiort I myself was up in the 
moima^ he had departed for Boohdale. 

£ 
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I fear, however, I carried my vengeance too far against poor Davis, 
for he had an attack of guinsey, in consequence, that nearly cost mm 
his life ; and he soon after went on leave of absence^ to avoid the 
anticipated bantering of his brother officers. 



CHAPTER XII. 

VOLUNTBEEING. 

Such, in briet were the incidents of my early career : ^ a period 
during which I certainly enjoyed life in its most attractive form ; 
receiving on all hands a kino, considerate indulffence. which was, m 
some degree perhaps, due to my extreme youth ana boyish habits. 
!But a change now came over the spirit of my dream, and I ^^ 
speedily hurried into the vicissitudes of foreign service; which, 
though differing in character from those I had already experienced, 
were even stiU more rife with amusing incident and picturesque 
variety. 

Some of my readers, perhaps, will recollect the extensive volun- 
teering from the militia to the line, which took place in the sprinff ot 
1809 ; and which enabled government not only to put Sir Arthur 
Wellesley at the head of a gallant array in Portugal, but also to send 
one of the finest armaments that ever left the shores of Great Britam 
to perish miserably in the swamps of Walcheren. This volunteermg 
I had been long anxiously anticipating, as the only certain means of 
advancement in my profession : tor I could not imagine any P^^W 
so preposterous as that of playing at soldiers in the militia, which 
seemed to be the utmost stretch of so many men's ambition ; and 
though I dearly loved my charming mistress, yet so far was I from 
coveting her wealth, or speculating on enriching myself through her 
means, that I longed with intense ardour for an opportunity of dis- 
tinguishing myself in the field, that I might, on tne contrary, load 
her with riches and honour. 

This opportunity now presenting itself, I eagerly turned it to 
account, b^r canvassing for volunteers amongst my detachment; and 
such was either their personal regard for me, or their real desire for 
foreign service, that every man of them declared his intention oi 
going with me into the line. This was the flattering aspect of my 
affairs when the Oldham detachment was called in ; and, with infimte 
joy, we marched out of that detestable hole, on a fine spring morn- 
ing, for head-quarters. 

Midway between Oldham and jRx)chdale, we halted at a P^^?'^' 
house, where I ordered every mar^ a P^^ ^^ ^^ » ®^^ * travelling 
pedlar hanpenin^ to pass, I purchased all ^be ribbons he had in his 
box, whicii I distributed amongsf^-jv volunteers, whose caps were 
speedily decorated with flaunting ^i^jLtXieTS. We then resumed our 
march ; the bugle occasionally t£»^H^g out martial blasts before us, 
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or our fifer playing "The Girl I leffc beliiiid me," that immortal 
melody, so redolent of tender recollections and martial inspiration. 

Luckily, before we reached head-quarters, we met Captain Bsdcer 
and another brother officer taking a ride. The former, a steady, good 
old fellow, whispered to me, "Tor heaven's sake, rercy, my boy. 
halt your men, and take those ribbons out of their caps, or you'll 
drive Sir George Cornwall distracted." 

I accordingl V halted my detachment, and walking aside with Baker, 
I asked him what he meant. 

"My dear boy," he replied, "you fancy, perhaps, that these men 
are gomg with you to the line." 

"Certainly," I replied, "they have all promised." 

" You won't have one of them," said Baker. 

" Why not ? " I demanded in amazement. 

"Can you imagine for a moment," he asked, "that Sir George, 
who has taken so much pains to make this regiment what it is, will 
suffer the loss of his very best men ? or, that Lord Eodney can brook 
the idea of having his hobby of a crack company so completely 
knocked on the head, as to allow the elite of his Light Bobs to slip 
through hia fingers in this way F" 

"They may not, perhaps, like it," I said; "but how can they pre- 
vent it, if the men wish to go ? " 

"Oh ! trust me," he replied^ "that will not be difficult. There 
are many wavs of damping this martial ardour, that you are not 
aware of; and a commanding officer has it always in his power to 
send to the Hne just the subjects he wishes to get rid or, and no 
others." 

" You open my eyes to a chapter in volunteering," I said, "that 
gives me infinite pain ; for I have become so well acquainted with 
these men, in this mock warfare of ours, that I really did hope to 
have the pleasure of leading them into the field of real service." 

" Tliere is no one of my acquaintance more capable of doing it," 
said Baker, to soothe my chafed spirit : " but take my advice, Percy, 
and let Sir George manage the matter nis own way, for, at all events, 
you are wire of attaining the object of your ambition." 

Thus, tlie splendid picture I had been so long feasting my imagina- 
tion with, of future battles, at the head of my cherishea Light Bobs, 
was knocked on the head ; and I resumed tne march of my detach- 
ment, shorn of their " blushing honours," in a desponding mood, to 
head-quarters. 

But fortune, as if to make amends for this unexpected check, 
afforded me, soon after, at least a temporary glimpse of happiness ; 
for, as we were descenoing into Bochdale, a travellmg carriage, with 
imperials, and maid and footman in the rumble^ came tearing up the 
road at full speed. It passed me like Ikhtnmg; but I caught a 
gHmpse of my dear Mary, who waved her handkerchief to me out of 
the window, and, either through accident or design, let it drop. ^ I 
caught the dear missive before it reached the CTound, and pressing 
it to my lips, buried it in my breast, close to my neart. . 

But an agonizing thought flashed, for an instant, across my bifam. 

£ 2 
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Where could she be going to at such top-speed, and^th every appear- 
ance of commencing a long journey ? Could she be leaving itochdale 
for ever P Pshaw ! the idea was too ridiculous^ but it was also exqui- 
sitely painful. It could only be for a short tnp to Manchester, or to 
some mend's house in the neighbourhood. But I would soon learn 
the reality; and, somewhat reassured by my own hopeful suggestions, 
I marched my detachment to the barracks, reported my arrival per- 
sonally to the commanding officer, and by the time I reached my own 
quarters, the first bugle was sounding for dinner. 

My brother officers were aU glad to see me again, and Foley cried 
out. — 

Come and sit by me, Mr. Blake; I trant to catechise you some- 
what stringently on the nature of your recent services." 

I accordingly took post by my worthy friend, who kept j)lying me 
with wine during dinner, as if he thought I wanted, or might in the 
course of the evenijig require, some stimulus of more than ordinary 
efficacy. 

When the mess waiters had retired, I gave him a round, unvarnished 
tale of my late adventures. He was delighted with the factory hop, 
and the metamorphosis of Tom Kin^ ; but I thought he would have 
gone into convulsions when I described the frightful adventure of 
the cats and crackers. All these doings I had to repeat for the 
general amusement ; and greai, indeed, were the explosions of 
laughter at the expense of poor Davis. The customary placid smile 
of Sir George Cornwall was heightened to a most uaiaristocratical 
broad-grin ; and Lord Rodney, who invariably turned down his glass 
when he had taken his diurnal pint of wine, absolutely committed 
the debauch of a whole bottle, to enjoy the fun. 

Unluckily, the young fellow whom I had pact on. the road with 
Baker in the morning, anxious to contribute his share of amusement 
auxfrais de la fete, heedlessly asked Sir George, if he had seen the 
splendid recruiting party which marched into Kochdale that after- 
noon. 

"No," replied Sir Grcorge. "Have they commenced beating up 
in Rochdale ?" 

"Yes, Sir George, " replied young Roberts, "but not among the 
weavers though." 

"Where else can they find recruits in Lancashire P" demanded 
Sir George. 

" Amongst the Apple-greens, to be sure," replied Roberts. 

" What, what, what P" cried Sir George, hastily. " What do you 
say, sir P" . 

Here this silly young man, in spite of Baker's signs, frowns, and 
winks, gave a ludicrous account of my volunteer exhibition, which 
caused an immediate explosion. 

"' Good gracious. Sir George," crfed Ijord Rodney, " I must appeal 
to you to put a stop to such procpgdings. I cannot suffer my com- 
pany to be broken up in this majijj V» -^th impunity." 

I never saw Sir George frowjiL ^Jv*rC, ^^ he dia on this occasion ; 
and, fixing his eyes on me, he saJcT ^* 
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''I hope, Mr. Blake, you haye not been tftmpering with the 



men." 



"Sir George," I replied, somewhat chafed at the question, "I 
never tamper. I always go straight to my point, as becomes a 
gentleman : and if aoy one has a doubt on the subject, he knows 
now and when he may be satisfied." 

" Mr. Blake, I must apologize." returned Sir George, with that 
delicate sense of honour he really entertained, "for naving inad- 
Tertently used a term that was remote from my intention : but I 
must request you to state explicitly, whether you have spoken 
with the men of your detachment on the subiect of volunteering." 

"Unquestionably I have," I replied; and I thought myself 
fully justified in so doing, until I was undeceived by my friend 
Baker." 

"That is the simple fact, Sir George," added Baker : " the moment 
I Muted the irregularity of the proceeding, it was abandoned with 
the most praiseworthy alacrity." 

"Oh! tis all a mistake," said Poley, "a muscipular abortion of 
Mr. Koberts's wit. My friend Blake is altogether incapable of doing 
anvthing disingenuous or clandestine." 

I am quite satisfied that it is so," returned Sir Greorge. "But in 
fact, Mr. Blake has no occasion in the world to take any trouble in 
the matter. I undertake to send men enough to the Ime to insure 
him his commission ; and I have this day received from the Horse 
Guards the numbers of six capital regiments from which he may 
make a selection." 

This was, indeed, highly gratifying. I expressed my thanks for 
his kindness ; and the numbers of the re^ments being mentioned, 
my friends were all eager to assist me m making a good choice. 
After many pourparlers, I finallv fixed on the Pifty-second ; because, 
in the first placet, it was a Light-Infantry regiment, and secondly, it 
was under orders for the Peninsula. 

" This point being settled," resumed Sir George, " I propose to 
give Mr. Blake leave of absence from all parades and duties what- 
soever till he is gazetted ; that he may have full opportunity to 
revel in the field of Yenus before he embarks in the field of 
Mars." 

"And that," said Foley soUo voce to me, "reminds me of a point 
upon which 1 have been anxious to sneak to you this evening." 

"What, my dear colonel," I said gaily, "are you also about to 
abandon the ivy-crowned god, for tne meretricious daughter of 
Neptune ? To disclaim your * ^voe Bacche /' for the 

" * Bella Venere, 
Che sola sei 
Piacer degli uomini,. 
EdegliDeil»»» 

He looked, however, so grave on the matter, that mymindmissa-^® 
me, and I awaited an explanation in breathless impatience. ... -4. 

"You are about to enter on a career " said Foley, "that vriH exacTi 
your undivided energy, both mental and physical." 



64 THE YOrrSG SIPLEICAK. 



"I trust," I said, "that I feel a lust conviction of its imiwrtance." 

"Of that," he replied, "I am fully assured, and therefore the sacri- 
fice of other ties will come all the more easy to jrou." 

" What on earth are you driving at, my dear friend ?" I demanded. 

"The affections of a young heart," continued Foley, with more 
feeling than I had ever thought he possessed, " cannot, perhaps, be 
all at once subdued ; but they may, at least, be kept in a&yance, till 
time and the paramount calls of duty can in some degree soften the 
blow." 

" The blow ! " I exclaimed open-mouthed. 

" You have not, then," he said, with a look of pity, " heard the 
news ? " 

"News!" I cried, "what news?" 

"The Netherbys," he said, "are gone." 

" Gone ! " I cned with a snout, starting from my chair. 

"Hush! hush!" said Foley, pressing me down again. "Don't 
betray yourself— be more a man ! When old Netherby heard you 
were coming back, he sent them off to Bath, with orders, indeed, to 
fly to the ends of the earth to avoid you." 

I had suffered greatly during the day; my ambition had been 
checked, my pride hurt, my hopes damped; and now the fondlv- 
cherished buss of my heart was crushed and trampled on. Woras 
were rushing to my lips, struggling in vain for utterance ; thoughts 
were racking my brain, feelings rending my heart — ^but the storm of 
contending passions found no vent, a stream of blood gushed from 
my nostrils, and I sank into a swoon upon the floor. 

When I came to my senses, I found myself in bed, mv left arm 
bandaged, where the doctor had breathed a vein, my head light, my 
thoughts confused, and Foley, with three or four kind-hearted fellows, 
sitting by my side. 

When at length I began to recollect all that had occnrred. I felt in 
my left breast ; but, finding all vacant there, I began to fumble about 
the bed-clothes, as if in search of something. Foley, who saw what 
I wanted, unlocked my table-drawer, took out a small parcel, nicely 
folded in silver paper, and put it into my hand, whispering at the 
same time. — 

"This aropped out when they were undressing yon. I saw the 
initials, and, guessing the secret, put it safely by for you." 

I warmly pressed his hand, while the tears started to my eyes ; and 
I placed the precious relic, the last token of my lost Marv, on my 
heart, where it lay for three years, till I lost it — and my life nearly 
with it — at the storming of Ciudad Bodrigo. 

In a few days I was about once more, and having no military duties 
to perform, I should have enjoyed my liberty, but she who would 
have made that and every other good tenfold sweet to iny heart, was 
nowhere to be found. It was in vain that I visited in succession, and 
repeatedly, every family, every spot, where I had once enjoyed her 
dear company, now haUowed in «jy thoughts as the shrine in the 
desert to the pilgrim, thougl^ deprived of its presiding deity. 
Society at length became hateuij ^ jne ; I plunged mto the country. 
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lonely and sad, and rambled over moss and mountain, venting my 
sighs to the unconscious wind, or indulging in day-dreams of future 
glory and happiness with the loadstar to which my thoughts invariably 
reverted. 

But, alas! she was gone for ever, and once more were my affections 
doomed to be blighted. The reader may, perhaps, be disposed to 
impugn my fidelity, for thus transferring tnese affections so lightly 
i^om one to another ; but, at least, he will do me the justice to say 
that I really had no choice in the matter, and that I was by no means 
a willing deserter. Neither could it be correctly called a transfer of 
affection from Harriet to Mary, for Heaven is my witness that I loved 
them both sincerely, even after I had lost them. This, indeed, is so 
truly the case, that if ever I am tempted to invent a new religion, it 
shall so far resemble Mahommed's. that in my Paradise we shall meet 
again the prettv girls we have loved in this nether sphere, and 
espouse them all^ whether individually, or collectively, m distinct 
and separate portions of bliss, or embodied in one form and spirit 
with varied attractions, I leave for future consideration. The latter, 

Serhaps, would be most conducive to the peace and unanimity of the 
omestic hearth. 

But, hurrah I Mars armipotent beckons to the field^ and Venus, 
no longer Yictrix, must strike her silken flag of dalliance. I am 
g;azetted ! " Lieutenant Blake, from the Hereford regiment of mili- 
tia, to be Ensign in the 52nd. or Oidbrdshire regiment of Light 
Inwntry." Bravo ! brayissimo f Ah ! let Cobden and Elihu Burrit 
broach their peace doctrines, and twine their sandy rope of universal 
brotherhood round the ever-shifting mass of humanity, antagonistic 
in principle and discordant in material, but still there is something 
aU-absorbmg in the excitement of glorious war — soul-elevating in the 
dash of arms : and whether it be " the divinity that stirs witEn us," 
or the impulse of the fiend urging us on to the work of destruction, 
the effect is still the same ; for, if a man have but a heart as big as a 
hazel-nut, it is sure to expand with a throb of triumph on the field of 
battle. 

A few days before I left Rochdale, Foley came into my room, and 
said, in his usual playful manner :-;- 

" Percy, my boy, I have something to say to you, if you promise 
not to call me out, for you Lrishmen are always taking the bull by the 
wrong horn." 

"My dear colonel," I replied^ "the promise is so utterly needless, 
that I must decline the restriction." 

"Well," said my excellent friend, "here is a bit of rag that I 
found lying idle in the comer of an old pocket-book ; it may be of 
some use to you in your present undertaking, and it is of none in the 
world to me." 

The bit of rag was a Bank of England note for fifty pounds ! 

**And Bodney," he continued, "Thomas Harley, I mean— for 
though Greorge is an excellent fellow in the main, ne wants every 
stiver to keep up his dig. •— Bodney desired me to say that he has a 
flimsy exactly like it, which you can send your alter idem, Tom King, 
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for, anv moment you please. He would have sent it by mc; but be is 
deuced sliy, to use his favourite term, of Irish pride." 

" My excellent friend ! " I replied, " I have received a remittance 
this morning from my father, which is more than adequate to my 
present requirements ; for, after all, I am not a fellow of expensive 
nabits, putting my three hobbies out of the question." 

"Oh! that confounded fiddle!" exclaimed Foley, with a ghastly 
reminiscence of my Corelli exercises. " Often have I wisbed you in 
the celestial regions, singing Hosannahswith that thondenng savage, 
Handel." 

"Therefore," I resumed, "there is not the slightest occaBionfor 
this munificence on the part of yourself and the excellent msior, 
which I beg permission to decline with the deepest gratitude ; but ii 
you will give me this little shirt-pin, I'll wear it, as a souvenir of your 
friendship, when I open the ball m the first action of the Oxfordshire 
Light -Bobs." 

And thus I parted with the dear old " Apple-^eens " a gentle- 
manly and a brotherly band, which, in all my experience, I have never 
seen surpassed, and but seldom equalled. 



CHAPTER Xm. 

THE FLOATING BIVOUAC. 

I JOINED my new regiment at Ipswich; but, unfortunately, it was a 
second battalion just embodied, through which I had to work up 
before I could become effective in the first, which was then in the 
Peninsula, one of the crack regiments of the Light Division. 

I was, however, in a fair way of seeing service somewhere or other 
very soon ; for fresh rumours of war were multiplying hourly, and 
immense preparations making throughout the kiugdom for the coming 
struggle. We were all strangers to each other in my new regiment, 
some naving been promoted mto it from the line, and others, like 
myself, appointed to it from the militia. We soon, however, got 
shaken into our places, and began to feel as if we had long been 
friends and companions. But it was some time before I forgot the 
dear old " Apple-greens ; " not only on account of their own real, 
sterling worth, but for the association of ideas, dear to my heart, 
inseparably connected with them. 

We had four or five thousand men in garrison at Ipswich, inclucUng 
a fine heavy cavalry regiment of the German legion; and driUst 
parades, and field days, following each other in rapid suocession, led 
to the very natural inference that foreign service was not far distant. 
In the midst of all this bustle, however, amusement was not for- 
gotten. Exclusive of plays, cricketing, races, and race-balls, we had 
a weekly garrison concert m which 1 was enrolled, amongst other 
amateurs; and on such occasionsi when we had played out our pro- 



^nrame, seats and music-stands were removed, and a pleasant dance 
always concluded the erening. 

At length, the order for sendee arrived ; and one nniversal feeling 
of ioy pervaded all those young hearts that were now panting for the 
field. We were not, as yet, acquainted with our destination, hut 
there was a general impression that it was not, at all events, the 
Peninsula; a circumstance which, at the time, excited but little 
regret ; for the paramount importance of the Spanish war was by no 
means so generally felt then, as it ought to have been, in England. 

We marched, at length, for Harwich; and, by the time we 
aiiived there, the secret of our destination had partly oozed out. It 
was, in fact, the ill-fated Walcheren expedition, the finest that ever 
left the shores of Great Britain ; consisting oi forty thousand land 
troops, besides a noble fleet of tmrty-nine sail of the line and thirty- 
six mgates, with innumerable g^n-boats, bomb-vessels, and transports. 

The object of this armament was the occupation oi Tlushing, with 
the destitiction of the French ships, arsenab, and dockyards, at 
Antwerp ; and, by these means, to create a powerful diversion in 
favour of Austria, then vigorously pressed by Buonaparte, after his 
timnphs at Abensburg, IJandshut, and Eckmuhl, prior to the 
decisive battle of Wagram. The period was certainly critical : and 
the fortune of that disastrous campaign might have been changed, 
had our enterprise succeeded, as it ought to have done. But the 
mihapp^ dissensions between the earl of Chatham, our commander- 
in-cfaieC and Admiral Sir Eichard Strachan, who commanded the 
fleet, totadly defeated the great object for which this immense arma- 
ment was got together ; and some thousands of brave soldiers were 
thus doomed to perish miserably from malaria, in the swamps of 
that tittle molehill, on which they had scarcely more than standing- 
room. Bat let me not anticipate. 

This enormous fleet and army sailed in two divisions for the coast 
of Holland, on the 28th and 29th of July. 1809. Our regiment, 
idiicb f<Hined part of the second division, had been embarked for 
several days, and we were thus, in some degree, reconciled to the 
transport, if anything can be said to reconcile sentient beings to so 
deplorable a state of existence. 

Let the zeader then fancy, if he can, an old tub of a collier, em- 
ployed for the last thirty years in the Newcastle trade ; ili-ouilt, 
0^, confined, inconvenient, adapted for nothing in the world but 
carrying coals, and altogether inaaequate for the purpose to which it 
was now devoted. The cabin, in which twelve or fifteen gentlemen 
of liberal education, refined habits, and aspiring hopes, were to stow 
themselves as best they miffht, was about ten feet by ei^ht, very low, 
confined, gloomy, ill-ventilated; with an over-powenng aroma of 
tar, rotten cheese, onions, garlic, rusty bacon, salt fish, and a variety 
of other undefinable smells, enough to drive any one distracted who 
possessed olfactory nerves of the least possible sensibility. 

Then the various noises that constantlv broke upon the ear ; the 
grindins of the rudder at every pull of the tiller-rope, the creaking 
of boUuieads, the swaying of the mizea boom, the flapping of wet 
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sails, the eternal hauling of ro^s, the cries of the sailors, the stamp- 
ing on the deck, together with the cursing, swearing, scolding, 
shouting, bellowing, and blaspheming of the captain (save the 
mark!) an ignorant, ill-tempered, and insolent sea-going monster. 
All these formed a never-ending chorus with the kindied horrors of 
wind and waves, which made every one of us eager to jump at any 
land-perils or privations that might offer themselves, merely to escape 
the literal Inferno, where we were now " cribbed, cabined, ^£^^" 
fined:" very little better, I imaffine, than so manv negroes bound from 
the Grold Coast to that especial land of liberty, tne United States. 

After striking on a sand-bank off Land-ffuard Port, and bumpme 
there for an hour or two, we at length fairly got to sea, and amved 
the following day in the Room-Pot, as the Butch call tnat portion 
of the Scheldt's capacious mouth wherein Walcheren and its 
congeries of sub-aqueous neighbours are situated. Here we came to 
anchor, and preparations were made for landing ; the men were 
paraded on deck ; knapsacks, arms, and accoutrements nut in order; 
and three davs' provisions cooked and stowed away in the mess-tins, 
the havresacKs receiving the biscuit, and the round wooden canteens 
the allowance of rum. Nor did the officers disdain these humble 
accoutrements, but furnished themselves in a similar manner witn 
creature comforts for the approaching bivouac. 

The main body of the French army of occupation being concen- 
trated in the fortified city of Tlushing, we landed without opposition 
at the town of Terveer ; the small garrison of .which had been dr^en 
out the day before by the 71st and 85th, forming a part of the first 
division of our army. It was the 1st of August, and a beai»uittj 
evening, when we got on shore, all eager for our first lesson in actual 
warfare ; and towards nightfall we were marched in the direction oi 
Middleburg, the capital, a couple of miles beyond which we were to 
take up our alignment. 

Our progress, though slow, was fatiguing, from our long confine- 
ment on board ship ; and the weather being excessively warm, "ve 
were soon covered with dust and perspiration. Our advance, bow- 
ever, was uninterrupted by the enemy, till we got nearly within 
range of the guns at Flushing; and then, occaaionaily, a spent 
eighteen or twenty-four pounder would bury itself in the grouna, 
near our line of march ; or, after striking the earth, go bonndmg 
over the head of the column. Occasionally, also, a party of jolly tars 
would come along, singing and huzzaing as they dragged after tnem 
heavy guns for our breaching batteries ; cracking jokes with our men 
as we opened out to make way for the " say-horses." as Pat cauej 
them : and sometimes, also, a wagfgon with woundea soldiers wouia 
meet us from the opposite direction, on its way to the hospital ai 
Middleburg ; a significant indication of the glory that lay ^^? "!ip 

These little incidents served to beguile the road, till, at length, wC 
arrived at our position ; which, like the rest of the island, was a oeaa 
flat, intersected by wide ditches filled with water to the brim, -yi^ 
quarter and rear guards being established, under the guidance ol a 
staff officer, and sentinels posted, we bivouacked in open column as 
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we stood: anns were piled, knapsacks unslnn^, havresacks, mess- 
tins, and canteens brouffht into requisition, and all supped heartil/. 
in the highest slee at the novelty of our situatiou, for we were still 
venr younj? soldiers ; sharing good-humouredly our respective prog. 
and cracking iokes on the round-shot from Flushing, wnich now and 
then shattered the stones and branches of the trees in our immediate 
vicinity. We at length stretched our weary bodies on the sod, and 
were speedily in the lap of " nature's soft nurse/* dreaming of any- 
thinsiT Dut " imminent peril in the deadly breach." 

We had not, however, been very long in this happy state of 
oblivion, when a shout suddenly arose, mingled with oatns, impre- 
cations, and bursts of wild laughter, which effectually broke our 
heavy slumber, and made us imagine we were beset by ten thousand 
fioidis. My first impression, on coming to my senses, and finding 
myself, ueiuiy covered with some fluid, the colour of which I could 
not distinguish, was that our whole division had been suddenly 
massacred oy some diabolical stratagem of the enemy, and that I was 
actually swimming in a sea of blood. 

Bat the now fast-advancing daylight speedily undeceived me, and, 
to my exceeding great comfort, I found that it was nothing but 
water, m which we were all splashmg floundering and disappearing 
one after another, in ditches and gullies ; whilst every one, as he 
emerged from the mysterious element, was hailed with shouts of 
k^hter by his reckless companions. 

It then occurred to me that the landing had been all a dream, and 
tiiat we had been wrecked on some horrible shoal or sand-bank, at 
the mouth of the Scheldt ; thoueh I could not satisfactorily account 
for the pres^ce of trees and bushes, and occasional farm-houses 
peeping between. At length, with some difficulty, having got out of 
this iBiacconntable dilemma, we scrambled on to the main road, 
which was raised above the surrounding fields ; and then the enigma 
was sdlTed by some of our Butch guides. The island of Walcheren, 
it seems,' being many feet under the level of the sea at high water, is 
sanonnded by an artificial embankment : this being^ cut through in 
several' places by the French, to accommodate us with a bath, after 
our dusfyaDHodi, the ditches, with which the whole island is inter- 
sected, overflowed their banks, and occasioned the nnheard-of 
catastro|9iie I have just related. 

The xuoneeis of the brigade were now immediately mustered : and 
these beine assisted by numerous fatigue parties, canals and drains 
were speedily cut in all directions, to let off our unwelcome visitant 
into some lower grounds in the vicinity ; by which means in a few 
hcmrs it had so far subsided, that we were enabled to take up our 
encampment. Meanwhile, under the influence of a brilliant sun 
(for the Low Countries), our dripping garments were dried upon 
our backs, and we set to, with redoubled ener^, to build nuts iox 
ourselves, of the young trees in a neighbouring plantation ; wkuve 
some foraging parties brought in sundry bundles of hay ^^fV^Iv^A 
with which we made exceUent beds for the night, though not ^xiioux 
many a misgiving of another swimming-bath. 
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CHAPTEE XIV. 

A NIGHT IN THE TKENCHES. 

The city of Pliishmff was now regularly invested by sea and land ; 
the great energies of "the late'* Lord Chatham, as we called him, 
from his dilatory habits, being drowsily devoted to the work, as 
if the capture of so comparatively unimportant a place had been the 
sole object of this stupendous enterprise. He was ably seconded by 
Admiral Sir Bichard Strachan, who, when it came to the push, found 
himself so deplorably ignorant of the channel of the Scheldt, that the 
precious time of his officers and men was frittered away m taking 
soundings and laying down buoys, when he ought to have been dis- 
mantling the Frencn ships at Antwerp and conveying us to the 
§ roper sphere of action before the enemy had time to improve his 
efences, and ultimately to baffle the real object of the expedition. 

Plushin?, however, instead of being masked and passed by, was to 
be regularly besieged^ bombarded, and captured, before another step 
could be taken to relieve our friends the Austrians, who were falling 
daily in thousands before the lightning speed and gigantic footsteps 
of the Man of Destiny. Our engineers accordingly broke ground, 
and working parties and outlving pickets were the order of the day. 
Great, indeed, was then the bustle and excitement amongst us ; one 
half of the besieging force being employed, with very few intermis- 
sions of rest, on outlving picket, within pistol-shot of the enemy's 
tirailleurs ; covering tnemselves as well as they could behind bushes 
and stumps of trees, or stretched in the damp trenches, laying in a 
stock of rheumatism and ague for the amusement of winter quarters ; 
the other half was occupied, unarmed and in fatigue dress, in manu- 
facturing fascines and gabions, and filling sandbags for the formation 
of breaching batteries, and in convening toe same upon their shoulders 
from the lines to the trenches ; getting blocked over in their progress 
by twos and threes, under what militar^r writers are pleased to call 
the galling operation of ^ape shot and rifle-balls. 

During the siege, theTFrench made frequent sorties in the nifjht- 
time to retard the progress of the works we were throwing up against 
the town, which often j)roduced sanguinary combats between the 
besieged and our outlymg pickets ; and on these occasions, when 
anything serious was likely to occur, the whole besieging force was 
generally turned out to meet contingencies. I shall never forget my 
last night in the trenches ; not only from the novelty and excitement 
of the scene, but from a serio-comic incident which happily intervened 
to enliven the monotony of this otherwise disagreeable duty. 

Captain Tomkins, of ours, who commanded the picket of which I 
was one of the subalterns, was equally inexperienced in actual war- 
fare with the rest of us : though, m virtue of his rank, he made great 
pretensions to generalship in choosing a good position, whence w^ 
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could observe the motions of the enemy and shelter onrselres at the 
same time from those confounded long shots whidi so startled the 
oozing conrage of Bob Acres. 

Onr position was in a damp and mnddy^ ditch, oyershadowed on 
the side next the enemy by a screen of willows, through which we 
peeped eagerly into the palpable obscure, in expectation every moment 
of setting a nfle-bali through the brain, or a bayonet through the 
body, fortunately, a party of sailors, who bad been employed in 
dragging up some 34!-pounders for the seven-gun battery, had 
forgotten to carry off the main-sail of their long-boat, which they had 
brought with them for some purpose or other. This we seized upon 
as a spoil of war ; and laying it under us in the wet ditch, we wrapped 
it about our legs to make ourselves cozy, while we ate our supper of 
junk beef and biscuit, and passed the canteen from one to another, 
indulging in occasional reminiscences of feather-beds and savoury 
?ian£, with other creature comforts of the easapatsma. 

Meanwhile, the scene around was one that kept us effectually 
on the^in vive, in spite of those drowsy indications which nature 
gave oi exhausted strength and weary watching. Every now and 
then a rifle-ball whistled past our ears ; or a round-shot from the 
ramparts of the beleaguered city came bounding over us, shattering 
the willow-trees in its remorseless passage ; or a shell winging its 
way, like a revolving star, in a threatening parabola, and eitner 
bursting innocuously over our heads, or plungmg into the earth, and 
seabkeiing on every side fragments of rocks and soil in its fearful 
explosion. 

In our front, at a distance of two hundred yards, lay the enemy^s 

Sickets, ensconced, like ourselves, behind hedges, and keeping up a 
esultory fire on our position; shots from each side telUng at 
intervals, and eliciting a yeU or a groan from the luckless recipients : 
while in a distant part of the line a long and angry roar of musketry 
would indicate an attack on a working party, or the repulse of a 
sor^ from the town. These agreeable incidents, as my readers may 
suppose, kept our nervous system in a state of perpetual tension, and 
made us all long heartOy for the dispersion of those deep nocturnal 
shadows which oast a mysterious and threatening aspect over the 
gloomy scene. 

Such was the feverish state of excitement in which we were, when, 
about an hour before daybreak, one of our advanced sentinels, having 
discharged his musket and retired, as usual in such cases, informed 
Oaptain Tomkins that three huge, dark-looking objects were seen 
advancing from the town. The matter, indeed, appeared of such 
serious and pressing emergency, that Tomkins, without waiting to 
sift the accuracy of his information, instantly sent a report to the 
division head-quarters that three heavy columns of infantry were 
advancing in sortie, and the whole line was consequently turned out, 
immediate and fi;eneral action being considered inevitable. 

Fortunately, however, for us poor souls, who would have been the 
first victims ot this " untowsurd event," it proved to be a false alarm ; 
upoD whieb Ge&eial A<duid, who was biigadier of the day. rode 
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ont to the advanced posts, in a towering passion. He instantty 
ordered Captain Tomkins ta parade his picket in front of their posi- 
tion, careless of their exposure to the enemv ; for daylight was then 
somewhat advanced, and round shot from the ramparts of Plushing 
were flying about us too thick to be pleasant ; attracted, no doubt, 
by the glittering of the muskets, which, in those days, were not " done 
brown," as at present. 

My readers are aware, from what I have already said, that it is 
sharp work for the eyes on outlying picket, in front of an active 
enemy; and that the apparition even of a single individual is apt to 
draw a dozen shots about his ears. It must, therefore, have been a 
matter of great moment that could induce a general officer to expose 
both himself and a whole platoon to the risk of a murderous fire. 
Tomkins accordingly felt the critical nature of his position, and even 
had some misgivings about a drum-head court-martial on the spot, 
for his false alarm. Judge, then, his astonishment, when the general 
addressed him with the utmost coolness and aeliberation in the 
foUowing manner :- 

"Captain Tomkins, did you ever hear the story of the three 
crows?" 

" Good gracious, sir!" replied the bewildered Tomkins, "I never 
did." 

" Then, sir, Til tell it you," said the general, taking a pinch of snuff 
with all the nonchalance of a hackneyed raconteur. Once upon a 
time. Captain Tomkins, a sick man dreamt that he had swallowed a 
black crow — " 

Here an 18-pound shot from the ramparts tore up the earth at the 
heels of the general's charger, and went ricocheting over the heads of 
the picket ; but he proceeded undisturbed as follows : — 

"Steady, men! no movement in the ranks. Though round shot 
generally kills^ it isn't alwavs sure to hit. This sick man. Captain 
Tomkins, havmg told his (team to a friend, that friend told it to 
another, with this improvement, however, that his poor, dear, sick 
Iriend had actually swallowed a black crow !" 

A shell, which followed the eighteen-pounder, at this moment 
lodged midway between me and the general; and, partly burying 
itself in the earth, exploded with a loud crash, scattering rocks and 
rubbish around in all directions. 

" Good heavens, sir ! " cried Tomkins, venturing to interrupt the 
story-teller j " there's a man struck down in the ranks ! " 

"Well, sir ! " exclaimed the imperturbable general, "did you never 
see a man struck down in the ranks before P Let him be carried to 
the rear, sir; and listen, if you please, to the sequel of my storv. 
The sick man's friend, who may be compared to your sentry, Capiain 
Tomkins, having told the marvellous tale of the black crow to a 
greater fool than himself, who may be likened. Captain Tomkins, to 
you ; the latter immediately magnified the wonder into three black 
crows, with which he horrified every one that would listen to liim. 

"Now, had you. Captain Tomkins, had the coolness to inquire into 
this matter before you had recourse to so serious a measure as turn- 
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'mg <mt the whole line, tou would have disoovered that the three 
▼eig:hty colamns, or black crows, which haunted your imaffination, 
were nothing more than two drunken men and a pig! The men 
were made prisoners, and the pig was shot by a hungry rifleman. 
You may now torn in your picket. Captain TonJdns, and I sincerely 
bope I may neyer have the pkasure ofbeing on duty with you again, 
sir." 



CHAPTER XV. 

THE FBOTOST ICAB8HAL. 

The readers of heroic romance, who are so accustomed, in the 
paf es of Tasso and Ariosto, to rich paviUons and snowy-tented fields, 
will doubtless he disgusted at my numble description of our Wal- 
cberen encampment : out, bad as it was, I have been in worse since 
then. Indeed, in all my campaigns, I cannot be fairly said ever to 
have slept under canvas till I went to the gorgeous East ; and there, 
as my friend Jack Dillon remarked, canvas is cotton. But of this, 
and of Dillon also, more hereafter. 

The weather bemg fine and warm, very few of pur soldiers took the 
trouble to buHd huts to shelter tnem, preferring rather to throw 
themselves down on the bare earth, when their day's work was done, 
and sleep in the open air : and though Flushing kept us humbugging 
for one-and-twenty days with open trenches, tnere never was a more 
healthy army durmg that period, though tney certainly paid for it 
afterwards. 

The ofiicers, on the contrary, being more luxuriously inclined, 
built huts for themselves accorcung to their respective fancies, but 
without much attention to symmetry, or due order of alignment : 
the materials which surrounded us on every side were simply the 
boughs and branches of trees, interwoven with luxuriant foliage, 
f owering shrubs, straw, &c., as convenience dictated ; architectural 
d^gn, or tasteful ornament, being studied only by a select few, of 
whom I happened t9 be one. 

In the construction of my hut, chance had befriended me ; for 
Tomkins and I having shared between us the sail mentioned in my 
last chapter I was enabled thereby to add to my ordinary sleeping- 
but a splendid verandah, or rather saloon, of canvas stretched non- 
zontally on half-a-dozen upright posts, which effectually shaded us 
from the sun. I also manufactured a rough sort of table, and two 
or three seats, out of some old boards that were found for me by my 
servant, Conopy, a raw Irish recruit, but a singular compound of 
cunnini^r and simplicity. 

Mr. Conolly, by the wav, was rather famous at finding things that 
nobody aver seemed to nave lost, for nobody ever came to claim, 
them ; and though strict orders were issued, forbidding everything la 
the shape of plunder, and making unpleasant allusions to the provost 
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marshal, he scarcely erer returned from a niral walk without briiigins 
something or other useful or ornamental in our simple fnSnage. One 
article, amongst others, was a cuckoo-clock, which he set up in a 
sms^ nut that he had built for himself adjoining mine ; and there 
his great delight was to make it strike all sorts of hours in rapid 
succession, for the purpose of hearing the " Gu(^oo ! euckoo 1 " and 
wondering at the mystic spirit that gave it utterance. 

My grand marquee soon became an object of general attraction ; 
and almost every one of ours brought his wine or his grog there after 
dinner, to have a smoke and a cnat, as at a regimental or garrison 
club. Indeed, it was generally denominated "Blake's Club House ; '* 
and even strangers from other regiments gave their friends the r^^^r- 
vous there, being always sure of a hosnitable reception. 

As the characters of my new brother officers opened upon me, I 
be^an to like them exceedingly : for, th6ugh I did not find in them 
quite so much polish as in the dear old "Apple-greens," yet, there 
was a degree oi manly fervour and unaffected good-fellowship about 
them, which harmonized delightfully with my own temperament. 
Many of them were old officers, possessing brevet rank beyond their 
regimental : amongst others was Sontag ; who, though a fml colonel 
in the service, yet, from a restless disposition and a love of change, 
he had only attained the regimental rank of captain. In the army, 
more, perhaps, than anywhere else, the proverb holds that " A rolling 
stone gathers no moss." 

Sontag was an eccentric fellow, and a humourist ; very slovenly in 
his person, and careless in his habits, but excessively touchy on points 
of dignity or precedence, and particularly stringent in exacting from 
the private soldier unbounded obedience and respect. He used to 
sing a droll song for us^ occasionally : and one evening, especially, he 
volunteered his favourite ditty, when we mustered pretty strong : — 
every man with his meerschaum in hand, and his tumbler of punch 
before him; rei)lenished, when necessary, from a fine large china 
soup-tureen, which had been found by Mr. Conolly ; he, the said 
Conolly, standing, on the present occasion, a little in the rear, to be 
ready when wanted. 

Silence being proclaimed by a loud noise of knockin«: on the table, 
our worthy colonel began his song ; at the same time gracefully 
waving the soup-ladle, as JuUien waves his magic baton before the 
dazzled eyes of his wondering auditors ; — 

I. 

Fair Maxian sat in her maiden bower, 
As the bell of the castle was tolling^ the hour. 
Hi calloo, calisti, calan I 

Su-san was a little old man, 

Sii-san was a little old man. 

II. 



There came an old trooper riding: by. 
And at the young maiden he cocked his eye, 
Hi caUoo, calis6i| ceOan ! etc. 
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Bat fthe wind was higrh and fhe wind was strongs 
And it blew like a bellows botb loud and long : 
Hi calico, caUsti, calan ! etc. 

IV. 

TQl it tore the trees all np by the roots* 
And blew the trooper oat of his boots. 
Hi calloo, — 

"Haw! law! haw" shouted ConoUy, unable any long:er to 
suppress the langhter with which he was bursting. 

*^ou scoundrel!" cried the colonel, turning round in a rage; 
"how daxejou laugh ?" 

"Holy Maryl" exclaimed Conolly, "wouldn't you wake the very 
pigs laugh, colonel, dear !" 

Up jumped Sontag, and rushed at Conolly, to annihilate him with 
the soujk&dle ; but the delinquent beingtoo nimble for him. slipped 
under ms ami, and ran for nis life. The colonel flew after nim. 
determined, with his own hand, to chastise so gross a breach oi 
discipline ; and then ensued a chase-royal, which very soon attracted 
every one to the scene of action : Conolly doubling on his pursuer, 
and nmning a figure of eight amongst huts, or diving under horses' 
bellies, while the colonel would occasionally trip against and over- 
turn a stand of arms, or upset a cookin?-pot, and scatter the fire to 
the four winds; peals of laughter and shouts of encouragement 
echoing far and near. 

Son^ at length overtook the fugitive, close to one of the ditches, 
and broke the soup-ladle on his bare head; but Conolly sprang to the 
oth^ ^ide, and the colonel, unable to control the impetus of his 
pursuit, tumbled headlong in, while a universal roar of merriment 
shook the very heavens. We fished out poor Sontag at last, looking 
like a liver-god, with all his sedges about him ; but nobody laughed 
more heartily than he himself did, at the ludicrous exhibition he had 
made. 

I was on picket with the colonel, a few days after, when he said to 
me, — 

"How is it, Blake, that your man Friday hasn't mounted picket 
with you to-day?" 

** I got him excused," I replied, " having something for him to do 
in the cleaning way." 

"I'm glad of it," said Sontag, with a chuckle. " That, will just 
do ; ril hang him this very evening." Here he began to walk back- 
wards and forwards, rubbing his hands— his usual custom when in a 
state of ^ excitement— and laughing heartily at the drollery of his owu 
conceptions. 

" Well," I observed, "you are the first merry hangman I have ever 
met with." , j- . , 

"I owe it to the fellow," said Sontae, still laughing, "fot the trick 
he played me the other day. I'll have nim before the provost marsnai 
this very evening." 
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This annoanoement, I confess, Mmewhat startled me : for, after all, 
Conolly^s peccadilloes were but tnvial, and it seemed a tarsh measure 
of revenge to subject him to so summary and severe a tribunal. 

"Dont be alarmed, Percv, my boy," aaid tlie colonel: 'tis aU 
moreoofa, as they say m Ireland— nothing but blank cartrdge ana 
sham fight. Joe Blow, one of my company, who ia about the ugliest 
fellow m the dieision- will make a capila] protest. I'll dress biin op 
in a wig and cocked hat, and we'll bave a regular trial of the dehn- 
quent — that is, if you have no objection." , . ,, 

" Not the least in the world," 1 said ;" indeed, I think a little fright 

may do him good, and save him, perhaps, from ^je provost njawhai 
in reality." ,, , 

" Not a douht of it," returned Sontag, who laughed like ^ cbild » 
his anticipated fun, "We have a quiet, retired pjcket-houae here, U 
you will only send for him." . ^^^ 

" 1 expect him out in the evening," I said, "with some thiogBBom 
camp, and 1 will then submit birn to vpuf discretion. , 

Accordingly, about night-fall, Mr. ConoHy ventured to podjb OP' jP 
the trenches— for he was almost ^ great a coward as Davis .W^'^^ ' 
and, while he was actually descnbing a nice little copper siuxt be 
had found by the toad-side, that would do beautifully to stew mnsa- 
rooms in, a corporal and a file of the picket marched up and sum- 
moned him to appear before tie provost marshal. . l i, 

A deadly paleness overspread poor Conolly's face : hia limbs shooK 
as if he had the palsy: and, falling: on his. kpees, he besought me, 
with tears in his eyes, io save him from the' clutches of that awlu' 
fnnotionary. 

" Oh, masther Percy! mastber Percy!" he Ktclaimed, "for joof 
mothet^B sowl, don't let me go before tno provo." ,, 

"I cannot prevent it," 1 replied. "He hiiahia orderf fiwntDe 
commander-in-chief direct, and no one can interfere nith him. 

ThuSj finding I could not assist him, he vas compelled lo sccoB; 

TOny his guards, weeping all the way, and supplicating them to '^ 

nim escape. At length he was ushered into a room that was Oiwij 

lighted by a single candle, where the provost roarabal was seated, 

with a cocked hat and a tow wig, manufactured for the occasion; 

while on each side of him were ranged four or five of the_ picket, 

' ' ;ecutioners, with cat-o' -nine -tails andponeers ^^^ 

le door and windows were crowded with others, wn^ 

.f the trenches to see the fun ; and, altogether, it had 

jculated to frighten a culprit of stronger uerres than 

ho fell on his knees the moment he entered. ,,. 

id give an account of yourself," said the judge witn 

raour," replied Conolly, in a whimpering tonjs, ss he 

id you have a onokoo-clock in yonr possession," W* 

F" eaid Conolly. "Where on esrtli shooU I B^ 
t onckoo-clock, your honour F " 
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^Tb^$^h9tlymAiio}aiCfWf*' nidthe joclgv, irithifiDvaimda 
9(liiitt^ of the moat ominous descriptioo. 

"E»i3C, then," retnnied Conplly. "it's. myself tliat can't tell you. 
Sare I neYer seen sich a thing in m my life." 

*'Do yea see these cats and hatchets P " demanded the ji^dge viih 
a terrible glance. 

*' Terr-y^— yes, ray lord,-' stanuaered the culprit, as they were 
flourished before his eyes. 

"Then I ask you, by virtue of the oath you have taken," shouted 
the judge, "or woe be to your sinful body, how you came by that 
cuekoo-cioek." 

Then it's from a pedlar I bought it one day, sir/' repUed GonoUy. 
Where was that r " demaujdea the judge, 
rorenint the dure of the masther's tint," replied Ck>nolly. 
That's false ! " cried the judge, with a frown. " Pedlars are n^ot 
sflowed to enter the camp.'* 

"Sore, 'twas outside the camp I bought it» your honour,'' said 
ConoUy. 

" Yoa just now told me," cried the judge, " that it was at the door 
of TOur master's tent. l)id you take the tent outside with you, then ?" 

' Qy C9orse I did," replied ConoUy, gptting bewildered m his cross- 
examini^on. 

" What did you do with the tent after that ? " demanded the judge. 

"I left it where it was," said the culprit; "what would you have 
mc d^ with it? " 

"And what did you do w^h the clock?" demanded the proyost 
marshal. 

" I tuk it home with ine," said Conolly. 

"Then the tent was iu one place," observed the judge, " ai^d the 
dock in another?" 

" Jest so, sir," replied the culprit. 

" And where were they both when you got home ? " asked the judge. 

" They were both together," replied Conolly. 

"Was that inside or outside, or on botli sides of tlie c^mp?" 
demanded the judge, with a thundering voice. 

" Then the divil a one ov me can tell," said Conolly. " Your honour 
has 80 bothered me intirel^, that I don't know whether I'm standin' 
on niy head or my heels, this blessed minute." 

"Oh, it's a clear case," said the provost marshal. "'Tis flat 
forgery 9jA felo-de-se by the 99th article of war, which declares that 
he vho steals a clock, especially a cuckoo clopk, is to repeive five 
hundred lashes." i j c<t 

" Oh, murther ! • ' cried Conolly, lifting up his- clasped hands. I 
wish I was up to ipy neck in the bog of Allen." xv 4. v 

" The same article," continued the judge, " f^rt.her declares that Ixe 
wbp wpuld steal a clock, wouldn't hesitate to steal a cock. «t>yvVV 

" Is it me, your honour ? " cried the too conscious CJonoW- ^^ .r*' 
resaiye the cock did I ever steal in all my bom days, your uo ^^ ^ > 

"What is that peeping out from the breast of your gr©»* 
demanded the judge. 

v3 
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Every eye was directed to the spot indicated by the sbarp-witted 
Joe Blow, where the head of a fine young cock was just visible, 
peering out between two of the wide-set buttons of Conolly's great 
coat. But, as if this was not enough, the moment chanticleer saw 
the light of the candle, he set up a lusty crow that made the hall of 
justice ring again. ^ • 

" There's evidence against you, you thief ! " exclaimed the judge, 
shaking his tow wig and cocked hat. " You and the cock shaU go to 
pot together, so do^vn on your marrow-bones, and say yourPadheren- 
Avy." 

" Oh, the Lord have mercy on my sinful sowl ! " cried poor Conolly. 
in his tribulation. " Oh, colonel dear, won't you pray for me, ana 
you peeping in there at tne window. Sure av I did laugh at the 
song, every one else did the same ; an if you tumbled into tne ditch, 
Hwasn't all along ov me, but the fault of your own bandy legs." 

" Silence in the court," cried the judge, " while I pass the sentence." 

*' On the neck ov your mother's sowl," cried the culprit, " give me 
a long day, your honour? " 

" Do you see that beam over your head ? " sternly demanded the 
judge. 

Conolly cast a rueful glance up at the roof-trees. 

" In five minutes more," said the i[udge, " you'll dangle at that 
beam, where you may dance upon nothmg, and show your steps to the 
mob. Wore you go out of this dirty world." 

Totally overcome by this direful sentence, poor Conolly fell groaning 
upon' the floor ; but at this critical juncture the farce was suddenly 
cut short by a dozen shots outside the picket-house, while a sentry 
shouted, in a voice of thunder, " Sortie ! sortie ! Picket, turn out !" 

"What on earth is a salt-eel ? " cried Conolly. 

But, before he could have an answer, judges, executioners, and 
spectators, were tumbling over each other in headlong haste to get 
into the trenches, where, m three minutes more, we were wrapped in a 
blaze of musketry that drove Conolly and his cuckoo-clock totally out 
of our heads. , 

It was, in fact, a sortie of some consequence, the object being to 
destroy one of our breaching batteries, and spike the guns, but it 
totally failed ; for though, in consequence of the darkness, there was 
more noise than mischief in the affair, the enemy were repulsed as ^ 
day began to dawn, and driven back, leaving about twenty killed and 
wounded behind them on the field. , 

Wlien all was quiet, I returned to the picket-house, where I found 
poor Conolly in a paroxysm of fever, from the double fright he had ^ 
undergone. I sent a fatigue party with him immediately to the 
hospitel, whither he went, raving of the salt-eel and .the provost , 
marshal; and it was not till his head was shaved and blistered, and ^ 
the doctor had put him through a course of black draughts and croton- ^ 
tiglum, that he was at length rest'Ored to his senses. The joke was . 
a severe one, but it served as a salutary lesson, for Mr. Conolly never . , 
after got into the clutches of the provost marshal ? 
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CHAPTER XVI. 

THE DUTCH VKOW. 

One of the standing Jokes of that yery " slow " period of which lam 
liow treating, was^ that Lord Chatham could never after hear the sub- 
ject of his expedition broached, without a flushing in the face ; and 
the following epigram, written on the occasion, gives too true a 
picture of the ridiculous state of affairs, to claim even the merit of 
poetical invention 

*' Lord Chat-ham, with his sabre drawn, 
Stood waiting for Sir Richard Strachan } 
Sir Richard, loniping to be at *em. 
Stood waiting for the Earl of Chatfaam." 

But though slow, and by no means sure, seemed the maxim of our 
commanders, nothing could surpass the zeal, energy, and enterprising 
spirit of the troops composing this noble expedition. The same 
animus inspired both men and officers ; and in spite of the dishearten- 
ing circumstances under which they laboured, the universal feeling 
was, like that of the gallant Scotchman, how they could best kiU 
" twa at a blow ! " 

So many years had elapsed since the troops of England had seen 
auythinff like active service, and the expedition comprised so many 
raw soldiers, who had never seen a shot fired in anger, that much 
could not fairly be expected from their efforts in this their first cam- 
paign. And yet the facility with which they comprehended and per- 
formed its yarious and unwonted duties^ was truly wonderful: tren^es 
heing dug, fascines and gabions manufacturecL and batteries erected, 
with the utmost excellence and rapidity, by men who, ten days 
before, had never seen or heard of either one or the other. 

By these means the siege works soon made a rapid progress ; the 
line of circumyallation was completed, seyeral formidable batteries 
erected, and our battering train nearly got into position. Our in- 
cessant activity kept us all in excellent health ana spirits ; and the 
vicinity of Middleburg, though we were not allowed to partake of its 
amusements, afforded a constant supply of little luxuries, to enable 
us to relish and eke out our rations. Being the only one in the 
regiment who spoke French with any fluency, I was generally re- 
quested by my brother officers to be their purveyor when camp sup- 
plies began to fail ; a piece of service which, of course, I always 
rendered with pleasure. 

The last time I paid a visit of this kind to Middleburff, before the 
surrender of Flushing, was on a fine afternoon about the middle ot 
August. Followed by my two fatigue-men, with hampers on their 
backs, I passed the Stadthaus, and strolled down the V essingue 
Strasse, and alongside one of the canals that intersect the city, iooIl- 
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ing out for a new dealer, the last one not having supplied ns with 
good articles. I had not long to search before I came to a shop oi a 
very tempting appearance indeed; being beautifully painted ana 
varnished inside and out, and disi)laying in its crystal windows almost 
every commodity of which 1 was in want. ^ i. 4. is /j 

There was, however, one object of paramount attraction that nxea 
ray attention more than all tlie others : . this was a very pretty little 
Dutchwoman, with eyes like black beads, a smart Erench cap on her 
glossy round head, and a coquettish air that did not seem at all racv 
of the swamps and quagmires of her native soil. I hope the mdul- 
gent reader will pardon this fresh instance of infidelify> as he will 
doubtless call it ; but there is something so fascinating, so mesmeric, 
as it were, in the smile of a pretty woman, that no man who 19 once 
placed within its maddening focus can thenceforward be looked upon 
as an accountable being. 

In this predicament I felt myself, as I entered the shop where my 
little Dutchwoman was Serving behmd the counter, assisted by a shop- 
boy. To my great delight, she spoke Trench fluently, audit ^^"®^ 
from her lips like music to iny ears ; fbt I never cared much about 
German, either High or Low, with its soapy ptonunciation, and its 
alphabet of spiders and grasshoppers. • j I 

I addressed myself immediately to my task, while she evinced ^^p 
assiduity in assisting me ; and between us, my hampers were speedily 
filled, and my purse emptied; whole volleys of smiles, and volumes 
of honied words and expressions being in the meantime interchanged 
between us. . 

When the bill was made out and duly paid and receijjted, Mstdame 
(for she told me she was married, thougn 1 persisted in calling^ her 
Mademoiselle), asked me if I would like some refreshment, and in- 
vited me into a small parlour behind the shop, which was *^® ^ j 
sin^larly neat and clean little compartment of domestic comfort 1 
haa ever seen. The floor was scrubbed as white as snow, bem^ nn- 
carpeted through the heat of the weather ; the stove and fire-irdns 
shone like silver, the mahogany tables, chairs, and chiffonniers were 
polished to a painful degree of lucidity; while an equally trani^arent 
cabinet, made of some curiously-variegated foreign wood, "v^as 
literally crammed with little plates, dishes, tea-pots, cups, saucers, 
and cream juffs. with a thousand other little articles more curious 
than useful, of tne most rare and delicate china, and the most singular 
varieties of shape and pattern. ^ ^ ^ 

. My fair hostess seemed to enjoy my surprise at wliat I saw ; anQ» 
having rung for refreshments, she sat down beside me on the sofa, 
without any affectation of prudery or bashfulness ; but also without 
the slightest appearance of unbecoming freedom or indiscretion- 
We were, in fact, like a brother and sbter who had accidentally taet 
after a long separation. , 

Sweetmeats, confectionery, and coffee were speedily served; the 
latter without sugar^ in excessively small, transparent China cupSj 
encased in silver filigree. Though it was the purest Mocha. I 
begged for a little sugar, which sne immediately produced, with a 
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eoffett incessantly, without any saccharine Jiflmiitiire; the ladies 
sittins "«nth their feet on little elmrcoal stoves^ and the gentlemen 
With the eternal m^erschanm in their capacious mouths. 

When the coffee-tups were remoTcd, they were succeeded hy one 
of those delicious liqueur cases for which the Low Countries are 
finnoas. It was a square box of sandal- wood, inlaid witli ivory, highly 
polished, and diffusing^ around a dehghtful aroma. It was lined witn 
erimsoii velyet, and held four small decaliters, curiously carved and 
gilt; one containing crSine denotfeaUj snother parfdit amour, and a 
third kutiie de Venm : what was in the fourth I cannot now recollect ; 
for the inefiable smile my fair hostess bestowed upon me. as we 
touehed glasses, drove Everything else out of my head but u^r own 
perfect b^utr. 

And it really was beauty of the bluest order : a Grecian ctrntour. 
a clear bright forehead, a sparkling complexion, pouting lips, ana 
finely modeiied chin, with a matchless bust and a full rouiid form 
that ironld have exceedingly puzzled any^ of our P.R.B.s to twist 
into their diabolical lines ai beauty. All in fact was perfect, except 
one particular feature ; what that was^ 1*11 tell you presently : but 
never, tny dear r^er, as long as you hve, look into the moutn of a 
Butcnwoman. 

I myself was a novice at the time, and took everything for granted 
that only offered a fair outside. It is true that my hostess had 
hitherto kept her lips ad it were glued together, aUowin^ her words 
to slide out throUjgh the smallest possible aperture : this I thought 
was rftthet too niminy-piminy ; but it was an imperceptible flaw in 
the koh-i-noor, and vanished amidst the blaze of h^ loveliness. 

I felt I eannot tell how; it must be that I was then and there, for 
^e first time in my life^ struck with all-consuming, aU-absoroing 
love. I pressed her delicate fingers, which gently returned the pres- 
sure ; I dreUr that dear little hand to my lips, while her face and 
neck were suffused with blushes. Like Eory O'More, I " looked in 
her 67eai that were beaming with hght." ,Nay, in imitation of that 
roUiddiupp giintleman-^pardon, dear reader, if I shock the unspeakable 
purity of your deHcate mind ; but I feel myself, so to speak, at an 
imi^^untry confessional ; whether I shall ever be brought to one in 
realitji depends on the success of Cardinal Wiseman— but, as I said, 
in imxtalion of that rolhcking countryman of mine, I Was on thei point 
^ 

Portunately, there was a little glass window in the partition. 
ttroQgh which we could see what was going on in the snop ; and 
just as I was on the point of desperately snatching a kiss, an elderly 
gentleman Cfntermg the front door, my lovely hostess started up, 
exclaiming—*' Bon IHeu ! (^esi mm inart ! " 

Ah! tlut fatal exclamation! In all my previous trials and dis- 
appointments, my real, internal, heartfelt happiness had never been 
tempered with before; but in uttering these few insignificant words, 
my street hostess had inadvertently opened her mouth, and ^*^?^^^ 
between those ruby lips of hers, two trightful rows of stunto<*» «iftc5t. 
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disooloured—tobacoo pegs; I can call them nothing else, in short. 
In a moment, they dispelled my celestial delusion, and cail®^ up 
hideous images to mj mind, wnich Holbein or Fuseli would have 
deligrhted in transferrmg from the palette to the canvas, could their 
genius have attained the full amount of my horror. . . -x f 

I had heard of women who were said to be beautiful m spite ot 
their teeth, but I rejected the theory as imtenable. I thought oi 
strange, repulldve images, and I could think of nothing ,else ; ox 
painted sepulcKres—of green mossy banks, that so often spnng from 
a putrid source— «f skeletons clothed with transparent nesh. i 
thought of the apples of the Dead Sea, and of those waxen repre- 
sentations of plague, which I had then read of, and have since seen 
in such perfection at the BoboH Palace (if I mistake not) at Florence. 
In the midst of these horrible images, I was presented to '*«io» «Mf'J- 

"Monsieur," said my fair hostess, "has been kind enough to lay 
out ever so many Kuilders in refreshments for the camp." ^ ,^ 

"I am much obliged to him," said mm mari; "out don t you 
think, my dear, he looks ill or frightened at something or other r 

"Poor young gentleman!" she replied, "I fear ne is gomg to 
have an attack of our terrible endemic." 

;• Well" said the elderly gentleman, "he does look as if he was 
going to nave the cold fit. ^^ 

" 1 have it already," I replied, " and with a vengeance too.' , , 

" I was not wrong then, said the elderly gentleman, as he hanuea 
me a paper of bark: "chew this, my dear sir," he continued, on 
your way back to camp, and you'll get oyer it." 

I took my leave at length, and marching off with my fatigue men, 
arrived in dne time at our encampment. 

And now arose a diflBiculty which I had never anticipated. In the 
midst of my delirium, I had lost the memorandum of my various 
commissions, and it was in vain I strove to recollect its items, i 
could think of nothing but Dead Sea apples and painted sepuldir^- 
What was to be done r I might, it is true, have asked all my friends 
to come and select their own; but some were on picket, some were 
foraging, and some were visitmg friends in other parts of the augn- 
ment ; so, in my anxiety to get rid of my cargo, 1 sent it off hap- 
hazard, and made, of course, a variety of blunders. To one wno 
wanted a pound of coffee, I sent an equal quantity of snuff; to 
another who was dying for a Stilton cheese, I sent a roll of tobacco, 
and so on : all these mistakes were soon rectified, amidst laugbaol^ 
explanations, but one was nearly productive of mischief. . 

Arthur of ours had given me money to buy him a telescope ; but 
this, in the confusion of mv mind, I sent to another, supplying ^^ 
instead with a bottle of brandy. Now, poor Arthur was tembiy 
" addicted," as the saying is ; and, taking my innocent mistake for a 
deliberate insult, he sent me a message. - Some of my friends would 
have had me pooh-pooh the affair ; out at that time there was no 
such thing as a newspaper corrjsspondence, to patch up a hole ui a 
man's honour ; so I went out with him, but with a firm detenn*na- 
tion not to return his fire. 



TH£ BOMBAKDMXNT. JB 

Fortunately for all parties, Arthur's hand was yerr un^^eady from 
his OTcmight's potations : instead of me, therefore, ne hit his own 
second, as he was gracefully retiring from the line of fire: and hit 
him, too, in that part of the human frame which is said to nave for- 
merly so much redounded to the honour and profit of the learned 
Taliocotius. As soon as he had performed this notable exploit, 
Arthur turned on his heel and marched off, declaring that his honour 
was satisfied ; while I took deliberate aim at a crow that came sail- 
ing along over his head, and brought it down, in spite of my kughter. 



CHAPTER XVII. 

THE BOHSABJ)M£NT. 

But now, at length, the tu^ of war camei>n, at least for the poor 
inhabitants of Elusuing, which we bombarded for three or four days, 
by sea and land, with tour or five hundred pieces of ordnance, more 
or less; exclusive of Shrapnell-shells and Gongreve-rockets, which 
had just then come into fashion, and made a pretty flare-up in the 
ni^t, to the admiration of all unconcerned spectators. 

The Shrapnell-shell, or, as it is technically called, spherical-case 
shot, lias this advantage over the ordinary canister, that, whereas the 
latter explodes immediately on leaving the gun^ ana spreads its 
bullets so wide that few of them will take precise effect at three 
hundred yards, the Shrapnell may be thrown two miles, and then 
explode within a calculated distance of the object to be attained ; 
scattering, with murderous effect, not only its own splinters, but the 
two or three hundred musket balis with which it is charged. These 
terrible missiles were principally directed, at Flushing, against any 
uncovered bodies of the enemy's troops who might have been within 
range ; and who were sorelv ^dled and sadly puzzled by such excel- 
lent riSELe practice, as they oeemed it to be, from an outlying picket a 
couple of miles distant from them. 

The Congreve-rockets were eoually new and astounding to the 
sarrison of Flushing, but infinitely more destructive. The tremen- 
aous rush with which they soared aloft, and the trail of flame that 
marked their course during the night, must have had a terrifying 
effect on the tremblinff inhabitants of that doomed city: but when 
they saw their pointed, tubes irrevocably fixed wherever tney struck, 
pouring forth innumerable jets of fire that ignited evervthing inflam- 
mable within their terrible compass, they must indeed have looked 
upon them as a rare production of that infernal gentleman who, 
according to Milton, astonished the angels themselves with the inven- 
tion of gunpowder. Such, in fact, was the horror thev occasioned, 
that General Monnet, the French commandant, made a formal remon- 
strance to Lord Chatham against their being used in the bombaxd- 
ment ; which, however, his lordship paid very little attention *°:., 

While these and the ordinary snells, and guns of every caaxox©» 



kept np ah incessant f re npon !Fla^hing from the Itfhd side^ our 
Bnttieroas ships of war assailed it on the sea-face, which extended 
the whole length of the city ; pouring in a perpetual succession of 
broadsides, with showers of shells from the bomb-ketches, whose 
reneated explosions among the streets arid houses increased the infer- 
nal din, ana materially added to the wide-spread destruction. The 
result was, that this most unfortunate city was knocked all to atoms, 
to the consternation and dismay of its helpless inhabitants, with 
whom we all the while expressed repeated wishes to be oil the most 
friendly terms; though doubtless, as they crept from the fiery torrent, 
into holes, and cellars, and bomb-proofs, they uttered curses, both 
loud and deep, at such overtures of frienoship. 

Meanwhile, we, who were committing aU this havoc, suffered 
literally nothing from the fire of the enemy, which was speedily 
silenced; but, with the nnrefiecting curiosity of youth, I fear we 
rather enjoyed, the novelty and martial splendour of the bombard- 
lilent, especially as 'vire were too far off to witness its frightftil results 
to the inhabitants, or to hear the groans atid shrieks of the mutilated 
tf&d wretched sufferers. 

Certain it is, that, duriiig the night, we all crowded upon the roofs 
of the neighbouring farm-housed, to witness the star-like progress 
and the final burstmg of the shells, the rushing flame of the Con- 
greve-fdckets, and thfe numerous fires that were constantly breaking 
out in every part of the town, shooting up their spiral volumes of 
smoke and flame to heaven ; while, at intervals, the dreadful explo- 
sion of a magazine would send a thrill of mingled pity, awe, and 
admiration through onr hearts. One casualty w6 particularly 
lamented, which was occasioned by an unlucky shell, that carried 
off the belfry of the principal church, and effectually silenced its 
beautiful chimes, which had often soothed our angry spirits in the 
trenches with a celestial melody very different, indeed, from those 
tHple bob-majors that make such a savage disturbance in this 
unmusical island of ours. 

The town at length becoming too hot for the garrison, they hung 
out the white flag, and beat the chamade oh the ramparts. After a 
parley, they agreed to surrender with the .honours of war ; and the 

Principal gateway was put in possession of Pack's gallant corps, the 
1st, till the definitive treaty should be signed by the respective 
commanders-in-chief. 

In the afternoon of the same day, three or fbur brother officers and 
myself, urged by an unconquerable curiositjr to see the town in its 
actual condition, walked out of the trenches, and made the best of 
our way through ruined farm-houses, and over the dead bodies of 
once jolly tars, fatigue-men, and out-lyinsr pickets, in all stages of 
decomposition, till we arrived at the Middleburg gate. There, with 
some difficulty, we obtained permission to enter, from Captain Law, 
the officer in command ; who cautioned us, however, to avoid care- 
fully anything that mi^ht lead to a misunderstanding with the Trench 
troops, still in possession of the arsenal and other strong positions 
intiie town; and specially to shun the Dutch, who were fearfully 



etasperated ftgainst tfie EufflisL. fbr wHat they deemed a ernel and 
wanton destruction of tbeir families and nroperty. 

Thus warned, ^e proceeded ^ith due circumspection through 
streets and lanes, blocked up with fragments of ruined houses, 
broken furniture, and sbatterea property of every description: sad 
tokens of the destructive nature of our cannonade. Very lew human 
beinM were visible ; for tbe frightened inbabitants had not yet ven- 
tured out of their biding holes, and tbe Frencb troops were kept 
dose in their quarters, until the final arrangethent took place. 

Occasionally ire met a small picket, or working party, carrying 
ammunition or dead bodies from one place to another ; ana wiietber 
it was that they had not shaved for a wfeek. or were terribly gruelled 
at tbe idea of surrendering to tbe " sacres Gvdam** as they very 
politely called us, they all looked as savage as if they could have 
eaten us without salt. 

It being near tbe end of August, the weather was elcessively hot ; 
and tbe stench and dust arising from tbe smouldering ruins, added to 
tbe fiery nature of the atmospiiefe, caused a most mtolerable thirst 
amongst us ; whicb, with all our prying, \re could not perceive any 
feasible mode of allaying. 

" Surelyj** said one of our party, ** all tbe wine shops cannot be 
blown up or knocked down by that confounded bombardment ; if we 
could omy light upon some good fellow now, that would show us tbe 
way to one/' 

I am absolutely suffocating," I exclaimed, as my tongue knocked 
Kke a piede of dry leather a^mSt the roof of my mouth, " and would 
willingly give a guinea at this moment for a bottle of sour wine." 

" Yonder's a I)utcbman," cried Captain 0*Driscoll, " standing on a 
bridge, and Spitting into tbe water for want of better employment. 
Let us ask him tbe way to the nearest tavern." 

Here, however, a difficulty occurred ; for on coniparing iiote^, iiot 
one of us, we found, could speak a word of Dutch. 

" Never mind," said Jack Crossley, an old subaltern, who fancied 
himself a particularly clever fellow; "come on, my boys; Til soon 
make the Dutchman understand what we want." 

"How so?" demanded we ««^» t?o<?tf. 

"By speaking broken English to the fellow," replied Crossley, 
with an air of undoubting confidence. 

We all laughed ut tbe absurdity of the idea. Captain 0*Driscoll, 
being the senior officer amongst us, said the Dutchman would take it 
as an insult, and we should get into a scrape in consequence. 

"Kjo such thing, my dear fellow," said Crossley. " I have always 
found broken English a sort of universal language both with Dutchmen 
andErenchmen: and Til bet you a rump and dozen, he will understand 
me perfectlv well, though I cannot speak a word of Dutch to him." 

''^Done V' said 0*Driscoll, "Til take your bet, just to slio^you 
what a budhgai* you're going to make of yourself." 

Anxious to witness the decision of a bet which now began to 

* Am tttlh eipretelon ot ridicule j eipressive; but uhtr^isiatab^** 
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interest us for more reasons than one, vre proceeded in a body 
towards the Dutchman, who, seeing us approach, folded his arms as 
he leaned aji^ainst the parapet of the bridge, and reconnoitred us with 
an air of mingled insouciance and defiance. 

He was a nne-looking man, in a sort of undress uniform, with a 
huge pair of moustachios, and a humourous twinkle of the eve, that 
seemed to encourage Crossley in his attempt, for he went boldly up. 
and addressed him m the following jargon, wmch very much deranged 
the ff ravity of our party. 

" 1 ou 'standy where get eaty, drinky, brandy, cum watery wine-o ? " 

If this specimen of Crossley's universal language excited our mer- 
riment, the answer to it threw us into convidsions of laughter. 

" Ocn ! to be sure then I do, your honour." promptly replied the 
supposed Dutchman. " You've only to go down the iay there^ to 
the Orange Boven,' where you'll find the best of aiting and dhrinkmg, 
and good dhry lodgings to boot, whether you're a man or a horse." 

"There!" said Crosslev, with a look of triumph that very much 
increased our laughter ; ^* I told you that every Dutchman under- 
stood broken Dn^ush." 

The man, on mquiry, proved to belong to the Irish Brigade in 
the service of Napoleon, some companies of which had been de- 
tached from Antwei*p, to do duty at Flushing during the siege. My 
readers, perhaps, know that this gallant and distin^ished corps 
was exclusively composed of Irishmen, whose religious scruples 
and disabilities had sent them into voluntary exile from their native 
land, to avoid the pressure of laws which now happily no longer 
exist — laws that had long doomed some of the best blood of Ire- 
land to be shed in the service of France, Spain, and Austria ; and 
had given to whole generations of Blakes and O'Donnells the wealth 
and nonours of every country but their own. As the reader also 
knows that an ancestor of mine was one of the original members of 
this distinguished body, I felt a more than ordinary sympathy for 
my poor countryman ; and, pressing a Spanish dollar into nis hand, 
I passed on with my comrades to the " Orange Boven." 

This patriotic sign, which had lain liidden during the domination 
of the French, amongst the archives of the cautious iavkeeper, was 
hung up by him the moment the town surrendered ; while its pre- 
decessor, " Napoleon le Grand," was ignominiously bundled into the 
coal-hole. The joy of mynheer will therefore be readily surmised, 
on seeing[, for the first time in his life, some English officers under 
his hospitable roof; and he accordingly treated us to everything 
excellent in the way of refreshment, duly charging for the same six 
times as much as he would have dared to demand from the French 
during their day of power. 

In a week after this, the besieging force was drawn up on a range 
of sandhills extending in a northerly direction from the waUs of 
Flushing ; the original foundation on which this artificial island may 
be said to have been constructed. In their presence the garrison 
marched out with the honours of war ; and 1 felt^ in common with 
my brothers-in-arms, a justifiable triumph in seemg six thousand 



THB WALCHERBN AGUS. 77 

IVenchmen lay down their arms at our feet, and embark, sorrowful^ 
enough. Heaven knows, in transports, to oe conveyed to £ng]ana. 
Somc^ aoubtless, were destined for Norman Gross ; and, as the idea 
struck me, I felt a pang of remorse and sorrow, at having so speedily 
forgotten mv still-admired Harriet Sibley. 

But, alas ! our triumph ended here, for, between the utter igno- 
rance, the tardy proceedings, and the scandalous dissensions of our 
naval and militant commanders. Antwern was forgotten, the power 
and honour of England were alike overlooked, and the troops who 
would have nobly served their country on the battle-field, were doomed 
to perish ingloriouslv by hngermg disease; while their country 
looked on, as if spell-bpund, at this fruitless sacrifice of several thou- 
sands of lives, and this shameful expenditure of many millions of 
pounds sterling ! 

Some of our regiments were marched into quarters at Terveer and 
Amemnyden, and others at Middleburg, until it should be decided 
what was eventually to be done with them ; for they were evidently 
poor Iiord Chatham's great embarrassment. Willingly would he 
have seen them all comfortably laid at the bottom of tne Boom-Fot, 
could the thing be done without any trouble ; but, as this was not 
feasible, he took the next best course, and went off to England, 
leaving them t9 get out of the mess the best way they could. 

He was received by his brother imbeciles, the ministers of the day, 
as Noodle might be supposed to receive Boodle, at the court of Kmg 
Arthur, under similar circumstances : they embraced, danced a riga- 
doon, and washed their hands of so disagreeable an affair altogether : 
declaring to John Bull, when he began to grumble, that it was all 
right, and he knew nothing at all about the matter. 



CHAPTER XYin. 

THE WALCHESEN AGTTE. 

Meakwhilb our hospitals at Middleburg, Flushing, and Terveer 
were filling * daily, hourly, with burning and shivenng wretches; 
wasting, pining, and dying under the influence of a deadly disease 
and the inadeauacy and ignorance of oar medical staff. 

It was pitiable to see the strongest and finest men in this devoted 
umy, for they were the first to fall rictims to the insidious malady, 
emaciated, pale, and visibly withering away, — ^their teeth chattering, 
their limbs shsucing, as if their noble spirits were quailing at the 
approach of the grim tyrant whom they nad so often braved in the 
field ; while, with faint and quavering voices, they called for more 
blankets, in the vain hope of imparting a little warmth to their ice- 
stricken frames ; or, in the paroxysm of the hot fit, screaming for 
drink, to allay the quenchless thirst that was racking their vitals and 
-shrivelling up their parched and burning throats. 

I kept up for a long time, owing, prmcipally to my great animal 



fpirits and active habits : bat at last I felt the insidious aii^z^ifcbas 
oT the foe, and prepared for a forqnidable attack. M]r regiment peipg 
quartered in Hiddleburg, I was billeted on an old {Scotch gentleman, 
who had been so long in the country ihat he had yery nearly forgotten 
to speak English ; and during mjr illness I was often amused at the 
dialogues that ensued between him and Conolly— the Irish phrase- 
ology of the one hannonizing lieautifully with the Anglo-Dutch of the 
pther. 

This capny old Scot^ however, made me very comfortable. I had 
a fine light, airy room on the ground flpor, iiicelv furnished, and 
s.crupulously clean, the floor being as highly polished as the tables 
afid chairs, while on each side of the window, externally^ was fixed a 
lookiopglass, by which I could see every individual coming up and 
down the street, without stirring from my chair inside. 

But my greatest luxury was a handsome French bedstead, with 
elegant curtains, depending fropi a lofty ^ilt canopv, infixed to the 
wall. The bed itself was a huge mountam of feathers, in which I 
sank so deep that I disappeared altogether from the wondering eyes 
of ConoUv, as he laid over me a sort of second bed of beautifully 
null ted silk, under which I lay, as he said, like a crow in a clover- 
field. 

This was such a change from the bed of earth on which I had been 
stretched for so many weary hours during the siege, that the whole 
night I could not sleep a wmk from absolute enjoyment. 

3i|t I soon got tired of my delicious bed. and heartily wished 
myself back once more on the cold earth oi my old encampment, 
where my blood flowed in a genial current, and health, strength, and 
activity enabled me to spurn with contempt all cares that flesh is 
heir to. The very morning after I had entered my cozy billet, when 
I sat down to breakfast, I began to loathe my tea ; and as I pushed 
the cup and saucer from me with unaccountable dislike. I observed 
that my finger nails had all turned as blue as indigo. Uonolly, who 
had also observed the dismal symptoms, exclaimed in a voice oi con- 
dolence, — 

" Masther, honey, you're in for it." 

"In for it!" I repeated. 

" That same, sir, replied Conolly. " You're poing to have a fit of 
the shakes. That's just the way the men are seized in the hospital 
and thev're dying by dozens there every day." 

In a few moments ai'ter, I felt an unwonted chill creeping all over 
my frame. Where it contmenced I could not say, but from the crown 
of my head to the ball of my foot I was speedily reduced to a mass 
of ice— of living, breathing, sentient ice. The warm current of mj 
blood was suddenly arrested by the finger of a polar frost; and, 
within three feet of a blazing wood fire on the hearth, I felt not its 
influence ; nay, when I desperately thrust my hand into the blaze, it 
pained and bunied, but jt warmed me not. 

So I made the pest of the matter, and tnmbled into bed, while 
Conolly piled blankets upon blankets over me, and heaped huge logs 
npo^ th^ fire ; but still % remained cold and frost-bftten 'm the midst 
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of jdl. Our sn^rgeoBL paid me » ^jingymt, and said I nuat hfrTo 
patience^ fqr } should sopn be able to write a thesis on the philosophy 
of contrast. With these enigmatical words he hurried off to his 
hospital, where six hundred men of our battalion, wliich had recently 
marchea into Middleburg eight hundred strong, were now lying in 
as helpless a condition as X was myself. 

" Patience, and shii|le the cards, |;hen. ConoUy." I said, "that's ^}l 
we have for it ;/ and my voice shook and jibbered between my teeth, 
while my limbs and body underwent a convulsive tremolando, as if the 
whol^ anatomy of ipy ^ame was falling int-o countless icicles. *' Wheel 
that tai)Ie over here, close by the fireside," I continued, " and put 
the doctor's stu|f within my reach ; 111 t4ke it when I can niid courage 
enough to face a dose of salts." 

Wbile CpnoUy was wheeling the table, a sort of writincr table, 
with tvp deep drawers in it, close between the head of my bed ana 
the fireplace, something rolled inside of the drawers, and on opening 
it, he exclaimed with a sort of grunt : — 

" Well, by the powers, I never seei^ anyth|ng like that afore." 

"What do you see ?" I demanded. 

"A dozen eggs," he replied; "fine, fresh ones, too," as he held 
one between hun and the light. " Well, that accounts for the old 
Dutch nDan's saying you wor as poor as a church mouse ; he has left 
them for your breakfast^ sir." 

"Nonsense," I said, m a peevish tone, the invariable attendant of 
the cold fit. "Besides, he's not a Dutchman, ponolly; he's a 
Sootehman." 

" iUutchman or Scotdiman," responded CopoUy, " 'tis si^ qv one 
and half a dozen ov another : they're birds of the same feather, and 
sure the oply differ there is betune 'urn is one is spelt with a C and 
the other with a D." 

I could uot help smiling at this ortho^aphical discovery, in spite of 
the icy torments under wnich 1 was sunenng. 

"Iiiave a great mind," said ConoUy, "to throw 'em all in the old 
fellow's face." 

" On no account," I s^d, "for it show9, at least, a kind feeling, if 
it be not a mistake altogether— but ph, good heavens t" I exclaimed, 
as a sew phase of my disorqer supervened. 

" Whft is it. masther Percy ?- cripd ConoUy, in a fpght, as he 
poshed in the draiver ^rith the eggs. " Wlfat's the matter wid ye, 
masther, dear?" 

" This change is so deHghtful," I exclaimed, as a gentle glqw at 
length bega^ to pervade my shivering frame, and the frozen 
horrors of the first fit were gradually disappearing before the " fiatter- 
• — unction" tJiat ushers in the second. 

think it'ip Colonel Crocket who so graphicallv describes the 
delightful transition he experienced, when, on peing almost frozen to 
death one lught apxon^st the lakes and backwoods, he lay 4pwn the 
ne^t napming i^ a s{|rm^ of running water, to be dissolved from his 
icy fetters. Something eou^ly, if not more deUcious, I felj^, as kind 
Jl^itatp Mi^ed t9 ppnx 4 fluid of reviving ivarmth through mj veins. 
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which not only restored my original temperament, but soon be^an to 
excite my imagination to a splendid luxuriance of castle-buildmg, in 
which I drew such pictures of sublunary bliss, as Mahomet himself 
never surpassed in his dreamy visits to the seventh heaven. 

Had it stopped here, it would have been really transcendent ; but 
the fluid, which before was warm and vivifying, became gradually hot 
and hotter, till it actually began to scald me internally, while the outer 
surface of my body was burnt to as dry and arid a consistency as a 
hot cinder. 

Meanwhile, the torrid condition of the flesh began to operate on 
the mind. My brain was whirling in a countless series of concentric 
ravings: I was swimming in hot water, struggling for my life in 
boiling oil, gasping for breath in a sea of molten lead ; while fiends of 
every shape and hue were skirling along its glistening surface, 
flourishing their whips of scorpions over my devoted nead, ana 
stunning my ears with fiendish yells that may find some faint resem- 
blance in the railway-whistle. 

It was in vain that I kicked off blankets and bed-clothes ; it was in 
vain that I begged ConoUy to roll me naked in the snow, or to 
plun§:e me into an ice-bath. Nothing could avail me in my hopeless 
condition : the powers of medicine were set at nought ; Galen and 
Paracelsus were alike baffled, and no balm could be found for my 
infernal sufferings in the three hundred volumes of the one or the 
eliscir vita of the other. 

Nature at length came to my relief when I was on the point of 
suffocation : my skin, hitherto like shrivelled parchment, became soft 
and moist ; a gentle perspiration oozed through the pores ; the fluid 
flre, which had so long been coursing through my veins, gradually 
subsided to a tepid heat, and I went off insensibly into a long and 
tranquil sleep. 

Such was my flrst attack of the Walcheren ague ; and I never, 
before or since, felt anything like that cruel disease. But though it 
was, happily, not what Mrs. Quickly calls a " Quotidian-Tertian" it 
was nearly as bad, from the still-impending gloom of anticipatiye 
horrors^ — ^for every third morning, as fixed as fate, the blue nails 
cast a fnghtfol shadow of the coming event. 

Thousands upon thousands of fine fellows, who ought at that 
moment to have been combing down the Gallic cock in the Penin- 
sula, were literally floored by this awful disease ; for bedsteads could 
not DC found in sufficient numbers, and they lay upon the ground, in 
the hospitals, in every stage of lingering death. 

Our medical men were actually oewildered ; for, though they were 
all skilful enough at bayonet or gun-shot wounds, they knew not how 
to cope with so insidious an enemy. They were, moreover, worked 
off their legs ; till, the commander-in-chief applying for an increased 
medicsd st&, we were inundated with a host of hospitel mates,— 
young men fresh from their studies, raw, inexperienced, and pre- 
suming, who killed a ^eat many more by then: wild experiments 
than tney cured by their book-learned skill. 

I was delivered over to the tender mercies of one of these alumni 
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;>f .^^pothecai t me through more muiCBuvrea tban 

Sir Da'wid Di of, in the vain hope of di»co¥ering the 

bantsin-beiu Solutiotu of arsenic, aud other rank 

poi sons, I K ODgst the arcttiut of his juvenile art. 

Whether the »es kid the fouadation of the HomtEo- 

pathic sj^Sten ut one of his remedies certainly led to 

an ingenious to ooe that has loos been iiiiuiaaaely 

sttmctive to the cunous and sight-aeeing public of tlua vut 
metropolis. 

My young medical friend, with a view to kill the cold fit inatanter, 
prescribed repeated fomentation of the citremitiea, on ita opproaoli. 
Conolly, therefore, went out and bought a huge mil of flannel ; lie 
then plied logs of wood upon the fire, and hung kettles of water over 
them, in active preparation to meet the enemf . 

Axicordingl;, when the nails began to assume tlie cerulean tbge, 
Mr. Ck>nolly tore off sundry strips of the flannel, plunged them into 
hot water, and wrapped them, scaldiog hot, about mir legs, feet, 
hands, and arms ; with many eulogiuma, at the Huae Ume, on the 
cntcness of them Iiondon chaps, who seenied to know everything, 
from the conatrnictiou of a Thames punt to tlie inflation of uu ur- 
balloon. 

With interne atsidnity and care, poor Conolly went on fermenting 
me, aa he called it ; tcariog oiT a piece of fresh flannel for every 
change, and, like a true Irishman, poking the one just used into the 
nearest hole at hand, which liappened to be the deep drawer of the 
table before-mentioned, in wliicE my good old Scotcuman had placed 
bis doaen eggs. 

By this process, we were speedily enveloped in an atmosphere of 

steam, something like tbe sulphur-baths at the Logo d'Agimno, while 

perspiration rolled down Conolly'a face ; and the table-drawer, which 

was close to the huge fire, actually smoked with the vapour cn- 

\ gendered therein from the damp flannels. 

But, alas ! this wondrous remedy was fruitless altogether, as 
regarded me personally, for the icy-heorted disease bade defiance to 
the powers of steam ; but it led to a result altogether new and 
stupendous, which far surpassed even the boundless genius of the 
young conjuror who had tnedinal charge of me. 

One morning, ■severance in the hot-water core. 

my attention « i curious sort of flattering and 

HTatching at thi which puzzled me as much as the 

' Bpiritnal tappini oucket nf tbe present day. 

Einpng the h ?sired him to look about for ft lat, 

W a mouse, that Hawing some of the hed-fumrtave. 

I He accordingly and. thinking he had asceilainea 

1 tbe pcant of attaoK, ne openca me table-drawer slowly, tba* "f '"^Ita. - 
I Uu more certunly pounce upon the enemy; when, suddei»» J- ^^ 
I an fiiclamation of fright, he started back, pomting m tercoc 
\ tehle-drawer, stoviiA'' 

j Hooked towards the spot indicated; and, to myatte^ *wV' ^^ 
\ ment, saw a dozen little yellow-bellied chickens hopp**^ 
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after another, on the edge of the drawer, and thence down upon th^ 
floor, with' a consecutive sort of motion that certainly bore some 
resemblance to the convolutions of a "fiery serpent," as Conolly had 
called it, in his first alarm. 

The fright of my poor valet, instead of being dissipated by the mot 
de I'Sniffme. which was now quite apparent to me, became still more 
ludicrous tnan before, fancying hunself 'beset by a whole desert of 
** fiery serpents," he fled from one comer of the room to another, in 
an agony of fright, and bellowing for assistance ; while the " un- 
fledged bineds" hopped after him, with a natural instinct, in search 
of food, fluttering their tiny wings, and jumping over each other's 
backs, as if they were playing at leap-frog for our amusement. 

The scene, altogether, was so strange, and so irresistibly comic, 
that I actually roared with laughter to such a degree that the noise 
Conolly and I made between us brought in my host and all his 
family^ to see if we were not both in a state of ragmg frenzy. 

" My dear Mr. M'Cracken," I said, when I was at length able to 
articulate, *' vou were good enough to give me a dozen eggs ; and I 
now return the compliment with as many chickens." 

The old Scotchman was shrewd enough to comprehend the real 
state of the case after a little explanation, and marched off in triumph 
with his young stock of poultoy; but Conolly, to the very last, 
looked upon it as the trick of some Dutch fiend, to cheat him out of 
his blessed religion; and I never could make him understand the 
mysteries of steam-incubation. 

" You may say what you like, sir," said Conolly ; " but them 
chickens belong to the ' Good People ' and I'd no more ate one of 
'em than I'd ate my own grandfather. 



CHAPTER XIX. 

THE LINB-OF-BATTLE SHIP. 

At length, when one-fourth were utterly destroyed, and another 
fourth rendered unfit for service, of the finest expeoition that ever 
left the shores of Great Britain, the wise men who planned it, and 
who ought to have been duly whipped at the cart's tail for the same, 
thought proper to bring back the sad remains : thus verifying the 
nursery rhyme : 

" The king of France, with twenty thousand men, 
March'd up the hill, and then— inarch*d down again.'* 

Orders were accordingly issued to embark the troops for England^ 
land to blow in the docks and basins of Plushing; this being the 
mighty result of an enterprise which cost England several thousand 
men and many millions of money. 

The troops were embarked m November, on board the ships of 
war and transports then lying off Elushing and Terveer, the remnant 



THS LtXE-01?-BATTLE SHIP. 83 

of my regiment beine easily disposed of in the Fenffeur^ 7^; and 
towards the end o{ that month we bade adieu, with unammons and 
infinite satisfaction, to a scene of so much miseiy and mortification. 

" Oh, by the powers ! " said Conolly. as he brought my luggage 
down to the cabin allotted to me, on the main-deck, " we have got 
into a fine vessel now, anyhow ; as much like the dirty ould transport 
we kem over in, as a pewter spoon is like a silver goblet. Only see 
what a fine large window you ve got in your cabin. Master Percy; 
with a beautiful big euu in it, all as clean and as bright as a new 
pin ; and the Lord be marcii'ul to me ! if there isn't a lock and 
trigger upon it, all the same as if it was a natural-bom musket. 
Then, the decks are as smooth and as white as a sheet of paper; with 
a Mtchen, and a fire-place, and mess-coppers, all big enough for 
Tune-a-ma-cool. Sure, it's wishing I am that our passage may last 
for a month of Sundays, there's such elegant aiting and drinking 
goin on, day and night ; and the men are so silent and well-behaved 
when they're pulling the ropes, ^ou'd think it was the lord mayor's 
drawing-room, or a levee at Dubhn Castle ; with the boatswain there, 
like the lord lieutenant, giving his orders, with a wliistle in his 
mouth " 

Here I cut Mr. Conolly short in his rambling description of the 
agrSmenis of a seventy-four ; and told him he must be on his p's and 
q's, now that he was in a king's ship ; a piece of advice which he 
promised to follow to the letter. I did not see him again for four- 
and-twenty-hours, and supposed he was sea-sick, as we were now 
lying our course with a spankinz breeze ; but when he did make his 
appearance, he looked terribly cnapfallen. 

''What's the matter, now," I said, "Conolly? You look as if 
you couldn't help it." 

"And no wondher for me, sir," replied Conolly. " Tear-an-aj^es ! 
did any one ever see such a savage place as this we've got mto, 
now?" 

" You were all in its praise," I observed, " the last time I saw 
you." 

" I was young and foolish then, your honour," said Conolly ; " but 
I'm wiser and sadder, now, as you say yourself." 

" What has happened to you, Conolly ? " 1 demanded, pretty well 
conjecturing the state of the case. 

Plenty, and more of it, sir," replied Conolly. " First and fore- 
most, I was standing paicef uUy and quietly yesterday, on a place they 
call the quarter-deck, when a mighty crossJooking chap, with a 
cocked-hat jon his head and a long telescope under his arm, suddenly 
called out : _ 

" * Midshipman of the watch ! * 

" * Ay, ay, sir,* said another, jumping down from the Lord knows 
where, with a little bit of a caubeen on his head, covered with tar- 
paulin, that they call a sou'wester. 

" * Here's a marine adrift,' said the one with the telescope. 

***It*s only a young lobster, sir,' said the other, catching a hoult 
of me by the ear ; * he's only parboiled as yet, sir,' says he. And 

g2 
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witli that ke lugged me forward to the fokeaal, as they call it ; and 
there he let me go, saying, * That's your place, young man : never 
let me see you abaft the mam hatchway again.' " 

" I told you, ConoUy," 1 said, " that you must be very particular 
in a king's ship. What happened next ? " 

*•' Well, sir, replied Conollv, " thinking to make myself useful, 
when the word was given to haul taut the lee braces, I tackled to 
a rope, along witli the rest, and began pulling away and singing out 
as they used to do in the transport, * Yo, heave 0, lo ho ' 

" ' Silence, you lubber ! ' cried the bosen, giving me a crack of 
a rope on the back : * silence^ and learn to hold your jaw in a kind's 
ship!' 

"Well, sir, myself didn't like to be knocked about and pulled 
about in this way, so I gave up pulling and hauling, and sat down on 
a big cannon to hide my vexation; when the bosen's mate, just like 
his master, came across my hack with another rope's end, cryin* out, 

" ' Don't you ever dare to sit on a gun, you lubber, in this here 
ship again.^ 

*• * 1 ax pardon, sir,' says I ; * where am I to sit, then ? * 

" * In lubber's hole, to be sure,' says he. with a grin. 

" Then I asked a daisent young man, where lubber's hole was, and 
he pointed to the top ov the mast. So, thinking that was the place 
fixed for the soldiers to be out of the way like, I climbed up the rope 
ladders, fearing every moment I'd fall mto the sea. Bui just as I 
put my head through a hole in the big fiure at the top of the mast, 
two sailors caught a hoult of me by the ears ; and says one, says he: — 

' * Avast, you lubber 1 where be you a going to ? ' 

* I'm going to lubber's hole^ sir,' says 1. 

* Then you must pay your footing^' says the other, * so fork out ! ' 
But I said, I wouldn't nay no tooting, for I had oiuy a dollar 

about me, and that belonged to you, sir. So they caught hoult of 
me, and tied me up to the rope-ladder, legs and arms, like a spread- 
aigle ; and tiiere the villians left me for two mortial hours, till at last 
I was obliged to pay them the dollar to let me go. Well, sir, when 
I came down, three or four fellows gother about me/ and says one, 
says he : — 

" ' Where did you come from ? * says he. 

" * I come down from the ropes, sir,' says I. 

" * What do you call the ropes r* ' says he. 

" ' All them ropes that's flymg about over our heads.' says I. 

" * There's only three ropes in the ship, you lubber, says another; 
' and this is one of 'em ; ' giving me at the same time a lick across 
the back with a rope's end. 

" * And this is another of them,' said a second fellow, giving me 
another crack when 1 turned round to ask the first what ne meant 
by it. 

" Well, sir, to make a long story short, as the sayinff is, there I was 
betune 'em sol ; and every time t turned round to tace one enemy, 
another behind would give me a crack of a rope's end. till at last my 
back was all full of ridges and furrows, like a praty field. 
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'But that was cakes and ale to what happened at night ; for when 
I was fast asleep in my hammock^ the yimans cut tlie strings, and 
down I came, wfiack upon the deck ; faith, I thought every bone in 
my body was bruck to smithereens. 

** Well, sir, at last I got up, and lay down upon the deck, for fjar 
of another hoist, covering myself up in my blanket, snug and cozy ; 
when one of the invisible devils, lor they were no more to be seen 
than the good people* themselves, let dhnve a bucket of water ^use 
upon me, that wet me to the very skin. 

" * What's that ? ' I said, as soon as I got the water out of my 
mouth. 

** * That's a salt-eel for your supper,' said the villian^ as he ran off 
with his brother scamps, all ready to split their sides with laughing. 

" Well, sir," continued ConoUy, " very little sleep did I get that 
blessed night, what wid the cutting down, and tlie salt-eel, and the 
cockroaches that were crawlins over my face and into my ears, with 
their sticky legs and fingers, till daylifflit ; when, just as I was getting 
into a nice little doze, 1 heard a rumbling sort ot a noise like distant 
thunder, and a dashing of water about, as if we were going to Davy's 
locker in earnest. Up I jumped, and, opening my eyes, 1 saw some 
of the say^going divils hauling a large square stone backwards and 
forwards on the deck, wliile others were dashing buckets of water 
about like mad, and others again, with huge swabs, sopping it up 
after *em. 

** * Come here, you lubber,' says one, ' and take a spell at this holy- 
stone.* 

" * He's a papist,' says another, ' and only believes in holy water.' 
With that he let dhrive a bucket, and set mc afloat again. 

** * To the divil I pitch ye,' I said, * for English heretics, that don't 
believe in holy-stones or holy water either, till ould Nick gets a hoult 
o' ye/ 

" Well, sir, off I ran, till the carpenter's mate, a countryman ov my 
own. took compassion on me, and gave me a place in his berth, and a 
breakfast, too, though I spoilt the tay by boiling salt water for it." 

Such were the trials of Mr. Conolly in a line-of-battle ship ; which, 
though yastly superior to others in cleanliness and accommodation, is 
a mode of conveyance by no means a favourite with our troops, who 
generally prefer the free-and-easy system of the filthy old transport. 



CHAPTER XX. 

THE WELLINGTON OVEE-ALL. 

OuB -passage, fortunately, was a short one, and in due time we were 
kndea at Chatham, where there was an extensive dep6t. It was 
with great delight tluitwe once more trod u^n English ground; 
biili X had the mortification of going into the siek-list again, from tf^ 

* FairiM. 
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relapse of the Walcheren agae, a misery which was entailed upon 
many thousands long after the termination of that pestilential enter- 
prise. 

In six or eight weeks, however, after my return from the land of 
froffs, and vrows, and agues, I felt myself, though still rather weak, 
well enough to go to mess ; and I reaflv did enjoy society once more, 
after so long a seclusion in my barrack-room, with all its attendant 
horrors of bark and arsenic, blue nails, shakings, and hot fits. 

It being a garrison-mess, many of the members were utter 
strangers to me ; for we had detachments and recruiting companies 
from several of the regiments then in the Peninsula, where also was 
my first battalion, in which I had recently become effective. But 
mditary men are a gregarious race, by habit, at least, if not from 
nature, and we were soon intimate enough with one another. 

My new companions were, generally speaking, an exodlent set of 
fellows : light-hearted, free from care, and averse to thought ; for, 
though a few of them had seen a little service, the majority were 
fresh from school, or just released from their mother's apron strings. 
Our pranks and follies, were, therefore, not of a very sage or pru- 
dential character; but they won us no ill-will amongst the in- 
liabitants of Chatham, or its neighbour, Rochester, who looked upon 
them rather as the ebullitions ot unthinking youth, than the indica- 
tions of depraved or malignant dispositions. 

There was, however, one amongst us by no means a general 
'favourite ; who, so far from mingling in our little sprees, seemed to 
move in a higher sphere, and kept himself rather ostentatiously aloof 
from our occasionally boisterous merriment. This was Captain 
!P. W. B. A. C. D. Hopkins^ or. as we called him for brevity. Alphabet 
Hopkins ; a sobriquet which by no means harmonized with his owii 
notions of self-importance, or the respect that was due to his supe- 
rior merit and rapidly progressive promotion. 

He was a very liandsome young fellow, so far at least as regularity 
of features may be so termed, though devoid of expression ; and of 
great symmetry and personal grace, mingled, however, with intolerablij 
conceit and supercilious manners, which effectually marred the im- 
pression he seemed at all times anxious to make. He was accom- 
plished, in the ordinary acceptation of the word : that is, he had a 
showy smattering of ^French and Italian, danced and fenced well, 
sang, played the guitar, and drew vapid landscapes in water-colours. 

But. above all, he was an admirable shot with the pistol^ and, 
indeea, rather prided himself on the character of a duellist, which he 
had successfully sustained in two or three rencounters. He had been 
but recently promoted to a company in the 28th, from the India staff 
of Sir Arthur Wellesley ; and the ordinary tenour of his conversation 
was a perpetual ringing of the changes on the Govemor-ffeneral, the 
Delhi durbar, the Commander-in-chief, the India staff, and the 
Bengal artillery. 

I was speedily disgusted with the affectation and presumption of 
this ineffable p«-son i but fancying that my dislike might have arisen 
from prejudice, I did all in my power to conquer it, and even made 
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some overtures towards an intimacy with bim. These were received, 
as usual, with a sui)ercilions smile, a haneh^ condescension, and a 
patronizing air; which so efPectually checkea my advances, that I 
very soon left him to the undisturbed enjoyment of his own super- 
eminent position. Evidently piqued at this, he condescended in turn 
to court my acquaintance ; out 1 received his overtures with a cold 
disdain which I did not attempt to qualify, and which ultimatdy 
stung bim into the bitterest animosity. 

One evening, after dmner, the orders, as usual, were brought in by 
our respective orderly sergeants ; and as I cast my eyes over the 
book that was presented to me, a young fellow near me called 
out: — 

" Confound it aU ! I am for a ganison court-martial to-morrow. 
Blake, my dear fellow, will you take it for me, as I am engaged to go 
on a peasant excursion up the Medway P " 

" With aU my heart," frepUed. "WiU it be a long affair? Who's 
to be tried?" 

" I'm sorry to say," observed Captain WaUis, of the 28th, ** that 
my pav-sergeant is one of the culprits." 

"What, O'Elaherty ? " demanded another of the same regiment. 

"Yes," answered Captain Wallis: "as fine a fellow as ever 
stepped ; but he has unfortunately got himself into a scrape, and is 
minus in his accounts." 

The name at first did not strike me : but on hearing it repeated, 
with a variety of comments, generally of a favourable character, I felt 
C09vinced that it could be no other than my poor uncle, whose 
adventure with the mad bull I trust the reader has not yet forgotten. 
I had lost sight of him for some years ; but his regiment, I now fully 
recollected, was the twenty-eighth. 

The panj^ this conviction gave me, actually shook my frame, and 
made me sick at heart: for. under the most favourable circumstances, 
the idea of having an uncle in the ranks, in the very same garrison 
with me, was by no means flattering. But to see that uncle tried as 
a public delinauent ; nay, to be actually one of his judges, compelled 
by duty, perhaps, to sentence him to a degrading punishment; 
forced to stand by while he received it^ to hear nis groans, to see my 
mother's brother writhing in agony, his noble heart breaking under 
the atrocious infliction, while he vented reproaches, perhaps curses, 
against the unnatural nephew who had doomed him to so indelible a 
disgrace — all these thoughts rushed with the speed of lightning 
through my brain, and I was compelled to swallow a tumbler of water 
to prevent me from fainting. 

In the midst of my confusion, my eve fell upon Alphabet Hopkins; 
who seemed to be looking at me with a sardonic grin, as if he was 
absolutely conscious of wnat was passing in my mind. Fortunately, 
I had sufficient command over myself to check the rising passion that 
urged me to hurl a decanter at his head; for it subsequently 
appeared that he was only enjoying the anticipated pleasure of 
revenge on the hickless OTlaherty, who had lost, or made away 
with, his favourite case of duelling pistols. 
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In a state of mind that beggars description, I now ffot np, and 
making the best excuse I could to my friend, for not taking his tour 
of duty as I had promised, I staggered out of the mess-room; 
nothing, indeed, but the fresh breeze that was blowing prdtty strong 
outside prevented me from falling to the ground. 

I took a few turns in the barrack-^ard, till my thoughts had 
become mere settled; and, having decided on the line of conduct 
which honour and the claims of kindred caUed upon me to adopt, I 
proceeded with a firm and collected mind towards the pnifu'd-room, 
where my uncle was in durance, and easily obtained admission to his 
presence. 

I round him sitting on the guard-bed, in an inner room, at some 
distance from the other prisoners, and leaning in a melancholy mood 
on a small table, whereon a candle was dimly burning. Bis tall 
athletic figure bent in unwonted humility, his manly and somewhat 
stem features clothed in sorrow and unavailing contrition, he pre- 
sented a figure that a lover of high art would be delighted to study 
for a Samson Agonistes or a Judas Maccabeus. The strong man 
was overthrown by the allurements of the syren, the noble fighter 
was betrayed by the deceitful smiles of fortune. 

I sat down bv the side of my hapless relative, and took his hand 
in mine before he was aware of my presence; but when he saw that 
his unexpected visitor was an officer, he started up with habitual 
respect, and carrying his hand to his forage-cap, he stood staring at 
roe with an expression of mingled surprise and curiosity. 

^'My dear uncle," I said, as well as my emotion permitted, "sit 
down. I wish to talk with you." 

"Uncle!" he exclaimed, in utter amazement. 

"Do you not recollect Percy Blake ? " I said, taking his hand 
again, and looking up into his face, with my eyes brimful of tears. 

"Percy Blake," he cried, clasping his hands together. "And are 
you, then. Ensign Blake, of whom I have heard so much, and of 
whom I have such reason to be proud? Ah! 'tis true," he con- 
tinued, as he gazed eagerly in my face. " There is the exact image, 
sure enough, of my poor sister Jane." Then, falling upon the guard- 
bed; he buried his face in hb broad hands, and wept and sobbed as 
if his heart would burst. 

There is something in the uncontrolled passion of a powerful man, 
that affects us more than the feeble wailmgs of less muscular per- 
sons; and, though not much given myself to the melting mood, 
excent at the well-wrought imaginary sorrows of the novelist^ I 
could not refrain, on such an occasion, from sharing the grief^of 
my gigantic relative, and for some tune we mingled our tears 
together. 

Fortunately, his fellow-i)risoners, who were at the other end of the 
room, gave audible indications of being far advanced in the land of 
dreams, and our sad communion was undisturbed. 

At length, when our mutual passion bad subsided, and my poor 
unele had indulged in numerous 8el^reproaclle9 at having reduced 
himself to such a condition that he could not even look his own 
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nispliew in th« lu)^ I obtained from him an explanation of the ornei 
d&mina m which be was placed. From the account he gave me, and 
sahsequent diaolofinies daring his trial, the foliowing appears to be a 
correct narratirc of the tragi-comic adventare which had led to his 
iaearoeratioii 



CHAPTER XXI. 

CAPTAiir o'ruMXRtr. 

To his own amasenent, and that of all others who knew him^ my poor 
tmcle had been for a long time setting on with a steadmess and 
sobriety that were winning him golden opinions from the constituted 
authonties, when his eyif destiny threw into his pocket the sum of 
£31. 5«. Off. old price money, and from that period his ruin may be 
safely dated. 

It was not for the money, per te, that he cared a rush, nor was he 
dazzled by the lam amount, having frequently had much more in his 
possession j but then it was company's money, which my uncle always 
justly considered as a sacred deposit. Now, however, he had twenty 
guineas of his own, honourably and dearly earned, on which there 
was no earthly claim, aud which, in fact, was a perfect superfluity, 
his pay being fally adequate to all his wants and wishes. Havin|r, 
also, no poor relation with whom to share this treasure, his first 
thought was, to give a grand entertainment to the whole garrison; 
but this he found was inadmissible. He then hit upon some other 
equally prudent schemes ; but finally resolved, as a dernier resort^ to 
make a trip to London, which cit)r he had only once had a misty 
glimpse of, as he marched through it on a wet day with a body of 
recruits to Chatham. 

Accordingly, having obtained a week's furlouffh, 0*Flaherty pur- 
chased a suit of mufti, including a handsome rrock-coat, frogged, 
braided, and tasselled according to the military fashion of the day. 
He then booked himself an inside passenger in the stage, and started 
for London, having first taken the precaution to pm up the mouth of 
that pocket in which he had deposited a green silk purse containing 
the remainder of his prize money, together with five or six pounds 
belonging to the company of wnich ne was pay-sergeant. He had 
also nnofer his charge, I must not forget to state, a handsome 
maho^ny case, containing the favourite duelling pistols of Alphabet 
Hopkins, whicn he was commissioned to get cleaned and put in order 
by the maker in London. 

My uncle, on arriving in the metropolis, having walked up one 
street and down another till he was well-nigh tired, dropped into a 
coffee-house, ordered a chop and a pint of madeira, to which was sub- 
sequently added a pint of port (for he was determined on bein^g very 
moderate) ; and he eoneluded with a bottle of champagne, just to 
try the merits of that boasted tipple, to whi<^ he had hitMto been a 
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straaeer. TVhen he had discussed these areature comforts and paid 
his bm, my uncle got up, in his own conceit, as sober as a judp^e ; and 
putting the case of duelling pistols under his arm, he sallied lorth to 
execute his commission. 

The fresh air, however, produced its usual effects ; my uncle began 
to feel queer, and even suspected once or' twice that he was not 
so steady as he ought to be. He therefore looked about for a 
place to sit down till the swimming in his head should pass awav ; 
and a billiard-room being the first asylum that offered itself, he 
walked in. 

Strange to say, there was no one in the room but the marker, who 
handed my uncle a cue, and asked him if he would like to knock the 
balls about till some one arrived. My unde had played this fascinating 
game in his youth : indeed, it was one of the idle and expensive 
habits which had driven him to enlist as a private soldier ; but several 
years had elapsed since then, and he was now somewhat astonished to 
find with what facility he made hazards and cannons after so long an 
intervah 

" Egad, sir. you're a clipper." said a young fellow who entered 
just as OTlanerty had holed all the balls and made a cannon. 

"Oh, that's a trifle," said my uncle, strangely elated by his success 
and the wine he had drunk. "There was a time," he added, with 
becoming modesty, " when I could make game off the balls three 
times out of five : but I am out of practice now." 

" Ter Bacco ! " replied the stranger, with a pretty little Italian 
oath, "I should say tne contrary. I should be sorry to take a red 
hazard from you for ^^^^ guineas a game, and twenty the rub." 

" Suppose you try a pool, gentlemen, said the marker, as two or 
three more strangers now dropped in one after another. 

" With all my neart," said my unde, " I don't mind if I lose a few 
shillings with you." 

" Shillings ! " exclaimed one with a stare. 

" Shillings ! " cried another with a laugh. 

"The gentleman," said the marker quietly, "is, perhaps, not aware 
that this IS a subscription table, and that hali-guinea pool is the lowest 
limit allowed bv the rides." 

" Oh, that alters the case," said my uncle, heartily ashamed of his 
paltry stake, and anxious to retrieve his character in the eyes of his 
new Iriends, who were all stylish-looking fellows, dressed in the very 
acme of fashion, with gold watches^ chains, rings, snuff-boxes, and 
eve-glasses sparkling about them, quite enough to stock a jeweller's 
shop in Cheapside. 

* What say you, gentlemen " said the marker, " do you think it 
would be safe to lower the stake a little ? " 

" I don't know what Lord John would say to it," replied one. 

"I know," said another, "that Sir Humphrey would cut me dead, 
if he ever heard of it." 

" I could never show my face at Long's again," cried a third. 

"There's no occasion m life to put yourselves to any trouble, 
gentlemen*" said my uncle, somewhat " flabbergasted^" as he aaia 
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himself, at these great names. " Sure, I'm agreeable to anything in 



nuson/* 



A pool was accordingly determined on, and two or three of tlie 
strangers threw down half-a-dozen guineas each, to be exchanged for 
markers to pay for their lives as they fell; while my uncle, being now 
pat on his mettle, and full of confidence m his own good play, took 
ten gruneas from his green silk purse for a similar purpose. 

Several pools were now played in rapid succession, in which fortune 
fayoured the brave OTlaherty to such a degree that, oesides numerous 
hazards, he actually won the three first pools that were played. 
Then, whether his companions were getting more into play, or whether 
he was bothered by such a succession of lords, dukes, and earls, 
German barons, and counts of the holy Boman empire as beat 
incessantly upon his ear, certain it is that my poor uncle lost, not 
only his wmnmgs, but also every one of the markers for which he 
had paid his ten guineas. Heated, vexec^ and mortified, he now 
declared his intention of playing no more. 

" No more ! " exclaimed one with a stare. 

"No more ! " cried another with a whistle. 

" WeU, I'm blowed," said a third, a stout, bullet-headed fellow, 
— " Tm blowed if that ain't a regular do." 

** What's that you say ? " cried my uncle, with a sudden explosion 
of wrath. 

"I say*tis a regular do," repeated the bully, "to come for to go 
for to win our money in tms here fashion, without giving us a chance 
for it again." 

" I have won none of your money," said my uncle, " but I have lost 
a good deal of my own. 

" Hark to the Irish gold-finder," exclaimed one of the party. 

"If you dare sav that again " cried my uncle. 

" Come, come, said bullet-head, " none of your big looks here, 
Mr. Irishman, or I'll pitch into you, though you are such a hulking 
fellow, and polish you off in less than no time." 

To show that he really meant what he said, he threw off his coat, 
turned up his wrist-banuSj and put himself into an attitude that indi- 
cated the perfection of science. 

" See here now," cried my uncle, giving the table a slap with his 
huge palm that shook the whole tenement. "Just see here now, I 
could smash you as easy as an egg-shell, if I chose to make a black- 
guard of myself, which I shall not do, for it would be as much as mv 
commission is worth. But if you are really for fighting, as you pretena, 
I'm your man, and this instant too, but it must be as a gentleman." 

" Oh, oh ! " cried all, una voce. 

"There is my card," said my uncle, who, in ihe vanity of his heart, 
had written himself down, " Captain CFlaherty, of the Slashers." 

The strangers gazed in silence on this formicUible piece of paste- 
hoard, and looked at one another as if uncertain how to treat the 
announcement. 

" And these," continued my uucle, unlocking the pistol-case, which 
he had placed on the bUHard-table, — " these are my weapons." 
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Here an indistinot whispering took place amongst the straiujers, 
who seemed to look rather blank at sight of the splendid duelling 
pistols. 

" Now/' resumed my nncle, "if you really feel disposed for a fight, 
take one of these beautiful barkers, and load it to your own taste. 
There is a flask of glazed powder ; the balls and wadding all ready, 
cut and dry ; the flints transparent as crystal, and a hair trigger that 
won't stand the brushing of a fly's wing. Then take your post at the 
other end of the table, unless, indeed, you prefer flgbtiug across it ; 
and if I don't make a box of cold meat of you in three jiffeys, my 
name isn't Captam O'Flaherty." 

This, of course, settled the affair. The serious tone of mv uncle, 
and the unmistakable expression of his countenance, proved to the 
sharpers the necessity of a change in their tactics. They, accord- 
ingly, one and all, pressed round O'Flaherty with expressions of regret 
at having mistaken his rank, &c. &c., and the pu^list made a hand- 
some apolo^ for his rudeness, which was immediately accepted by 
my uncle, wno was as easily pacified as roused to anger. It was then 
proposed that they should shake hands, and drown all animosity in 
the generous juice of the grape. Some bottles of champagne were 
accordingly procured from a neighbouring tavern, which healed all 
sores, and gave an additional stimulus to my poor relative's excited 
imagination. 

From this x)eriod, my uncle could give no connected account of his 
London adventure ; it being all buzz with him, as he said, after he 
had partaken of another bottle of champagne. 

Certain gleams of recollection he had, however, from which he 
begged me to make out something like a continuous narrative, in the 
hope of discovering some clue or other out of the terrible labyrinth 
in which he was involved ; for instance, he recollected that when 
called on to pay his bill, at the tavern where he put up, he found 
himself minus of his green silk purse and its contents. 

Naturally concluding that his pocket had been picked by some of 
his quondam friends of the billiard-table, he was about to start back 
for its recovery, or, in default thereof, to take it out in a sound 
thrashing, indiscriminately bestowed upon the shoulders^ of the 
knaves who had plundered him. To tbs, however, the waiter and 
the landlord^ ana the landlord's wife, put in a demurrer, until the 
bill, amountmg to £3. 15s., was liauidated. This was a poser for nay 
poor nude, who was fairly at his wits' end.; when luckily the 
landlady opened the pistol-case, and exclaimed, with a gesture of 
surprise,— . « 

Lawk ! only think ; I declare to my gracious if it ben't a box i^ 
of young guns. Suppose you pop them.'' 

My uncle, who had no idea of any sort of popping but one, was 
here let into popping of another description ; md, at length| witn 
great reluctaiioe, consented to the only expedient that could now 
release him from durance vile. The porter, accordingly, took charfj 
of the implementa ; and, after a abort absence, very honestly nrougnt 
him back £6. IQs. u&d a fqnar* bit of pasteboard, on wmcii were 
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written ceitain hieroglyphioB, that seemed to dance the hayes before 
his astonished eyes as he gazed on them. 

When my uncle next came to his recollection, he found himself 
balf-naked and fighting in the streets, somewhere in the precincts of 
Old Drury, but with whom and for wliat, he could not possibly 
imagine. As he was literally " an Irishman in a row, every one's 
customer," he maintained the pass against all comera^ and floored 
fil'teen Charleys in succession, till at last he was captured by a rush 
of a dozen from all points of the compass ; and being hand-cuffed 
and ankle-cufed, he was borne off to Bow Street. Thence he was 
duly transmitted to his regiment ; all bruised, and battered, as he said, 
like an old tin kettle that had gone the rounds at the tail of a mad dog. 

" 1 shouldn't care a pinch of snuff," said my uncle, "for all the 
heatings in the world, for mine has been a give-and-take sort of life 
from my youth unwards : neither should I care for reduction to the 
isioks, for the nrst forlorn hope will give me back the worsted 
epaulette again ; but the disgrace, nephew^ the disgrace of the 
Mlberts will break my heart." 

When my poor relative was a little more composed, I asked him 
how much of the company's money he was deficient in. 

"About six pounds, he replied, with a heavy sigh. 

"Well" I said, " J m pretty sure I can make that up before the 
court sits to-morrow." 




disCTaced on account of the pistols." 

How much were they pawned for P " I demanded. 

"Five pounds ten shillings," he replied. 

"Well, give me the ticket," I said. "It may not yet be too late 
to redeem them." 

" It's lost," he replied with a heavy sigh. " I cannot find it high 
or low." 

This was, indeed, a serious blow to my hopes ; and I now began 
really to despair of saving my poor uncle from the disgrace he so 
justlv dreaded. 

"t)o you think," I asked, "that Captain Hopkins would consent 
to receive from me an equally valuable case, in lieu of the one he has 
lost?" 

** Not he, the puppy," replied my uncle. " He was in a towering 
passion when he neard of the loss, and swore a dreadful oath that he 
voald take ample vengeance out of my back." 

This was just as I expected, and perfectly in keeping with the 
character of the man. I knew not, therefore, what course to pursue ; 
and sat silent and melancholy, gazmg upon my unhappy relative with, 
a woe-begone countenance, even worse than ms own. , , 

" Well," he said, with an effort to rouse himself, " there s ixo 
use in sighing and dying, anyhow, and I must keep up naV ® «k"^^|^ 
for the trial. My dear nephew, just hand me a dhiidn^^^ • 

* A short pip«. 
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you'll find in my jacket pocket ; it's hanging up on the nail 
yonder." 

I searched accordingly, but couldn't find the comfoirter he 
wanted. 

" Then it must be in the pocket of my new frock-coat," he said. 
" Just see how the villains tore it off my back." 

It was, indeed, pretty well reduced to ribbons, and it was with 
difficulty I could ascertain which was a sleeve and which was a 
pocket. At last, after a bng search, I said : — 

"I cannot find your pipe, uncle, though I have searched every 
pocket carefully — stop, there's a hole in this one, nerhaps it has fallen 
down — ^yes, here's something between the coat ana the lining— huzza! 
huzza ! 'tis the pawnbroker's ticket, doubled up !" 

" God be praised !" cried my poor uncle, elevating his hands and 
eyes ; " there is at least a glimmering of hope." 

"Now," I said cheerfully, "keep up your courage, and leave the 
rest to me. I shall start for town immediately, and you wDl probably 
not see me again till the court opens to-morrow, when you must ask 
thepresident to allow me to defend you." 

Me squeezed ray hand affectionately as the tears rolled down his 
cheeks, and exclaimed in a voice broken bv sobs : — 

" Gk)d bless you, my only comforter I Sure it was Providence that 
sent you to me in my extremity." 



CHAPTEK XXIT. 

THE COUKT-MAETIAL. 

Bt good luck, I caught the paymaster just as he was getting^ into 
bed. We had always been very ^d friends ; for he was musical as 
well as myselfland had a splendid voice, with great good taste, but 
no science. When, however, I told him that a case of life and death 
required that I should be put in immediate possession of twenty 
pounds, he looked woefully blank ; but as I had been generally very 
punctual in money matters, and gave him a bill on my brother for the 
amount, which he knew would be duly honoured, he at length pro- 
duced two ten-pound notes, saying with a grim smile ashe handed 
them to me, that he hoped I was going" to run away with an heiress, 
as nothing else on earth could possibly warrant a poor ensign m 
borrowing such a mint of money. 

Again I was in luck,* for I caught the verylast heavy coach, just 
on the point of starting from the " Bell " in Rochester ; and spnnsr- 
ing up to the box seat, I was in due time trundled once more into 
the mighty metronolis, where, after a light supper, I went to bed, 
giving directions that I should be called at seven in the morning. 

After a hasty breakfast, I was once more in the streets at the 
very unfashionable hour of eight o'clock ; hurrying to the pawn- 
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broker's, and pIa»Qiii^ mvsdf on the vay with fancying a thousand 
accidents that might baulk my wishes. Nothing, however, intervened 
of an nn&vourable nature : I obtained the precious deposit, and 
started asain for Rochester, where I arrived soon after dieven. 
Time was oecoming very critical ; so I made the best of my way to 
the barracks^ and arrived just as the members of the court-martial 
were sworn m, and the proceedings about to commence. 

The court beins^ held in the mess-room, several officers had 
sauntered in to Iook at the morning papers, wtiich had just been de- 
liyered by the drum-major. My presence, therefore, attracted no 
notice, as I entered with the pistol-case, wrapped up in my handker- 
chief, under my arm. I took an opportunity or passmg dose in front 
of the prisoners, and tapped the case with my finger, as I gave my 
imcle a significant smile. 

The effect was electrical ; for having heard or seen nothing of me 
since the previous night, he had come to the conclusion that I had 
failed, and was even ashamed to appear in his defence. He, there- 
fore, when I entered, stood amidst his brother culprits, his hands 
clasped together, and his head bent down, a perfect statue of mute 
despair. But when he saw me smile, and beheld under my arm the 
object of his most painful solicitude, he smiled in turn, raised himself 
to his full height, looked round with a free, unconcerned gaze, and 
stood the very model of a perfect soldier. 

I was very glad to find that much sympathy was evinced, by many 
officers present, for the fate of poor OTlaherty, whose well-known 
bravery had made him a general favourite ; but when they heard the 
charges against him, they sighed, and gave him up as a lost man. 

The president, having read the usual formula for the constitution 
of the cQiurt, Sea^eant O'Elaherty was first put upon his trial ; and 
the other prisoners, and all the witnesses, except one about to be 
examined, were ordered to withdraw. 

The first charge, for drunkenness and rioting, was fully proved by 
two members of the London police, who had nothing to sav in my 
oncle's favour, except that he was the most terrible fighter they had 
ever come across. 

The second charge, for defalcation, was proved by his own books, 
and by the evidence of the captain of his company, which was cer- 
tanly given mih the best possible feeling, and mmgled with many 
observations highly favourable to the prisoner. 

The third charg;e, for making away virith the pistoLs, depended 
^lely upon the evidence of Captain Hopkins, which he gave with a 
ucffree of bitterness and malignity that excited universal disgust ; 
and one or two young fellows near me expressed a wish to see the 
pappy himself tied up to the halbeids. 

.The case having been closed for the prosecution, the president, 
with much feeling, addressed the prisoner, and said it was a pity 1o 
see so gallant a soldier reduced to such a <ulemma ; but he had heard 
the evidence against him, and the court was now ready to listen to 
what he could urge in his defence. 

Mr. President," said my uncle, with a degree of firmness and a 



96 THB YOUNG XI1XEMA17. 

proprieijr of expresnon that I did not expect from bim, ''I am a poor 
unlettered man, and should only injure mj own cause by pleading it 
myself ; but, as I feel con6dent that much may be said in my favour, 
I shall esteem it an act of merer if the court wiil permit my dd'enoe 
to be made by Ensign Blake, who has kindly offered his senrices on 
the occasion/* 

"This," said the president, "is a somewhat unusual request, and I 
must clear the court to take it into consideration." 

" Mr. President," I then said, " I shall feel deeply indebted, if you 
will permit me to make one observation before you clear the court." 

" Certainly," he replied. 

"It is merely this," I continued, "that the prisoner, doubtless 
from a motive of delicacy towards me, has not stated to you that I 
am his nephew. This, however, is the fact: he ia my mother's 
brother, and it is therefore that I most humbly entreat to be heard 
in his defence." 

Here a fresh indication of astonishment appeared on the counte- 
nances of all present ; and Alphabet Hopkins threw as much scorn 
into his insipid features as thev were capiable of expressing. 

" That bemg the case," said the president, after a mementos con- 
sideration, " it may not, perhaps, be necessary to dear the court. 
What say you, gentlemen r" 

" It is not at all necessary," replied one. 

"There's no occasion in the world," said another. 

" Mr. Blake," said the president, " the court has agreed to hear 
you in behalf of the prisoner ; yon will therefore state what you 
nave to say in his defence, as bnefy as may be consistent with the 
duty you have undertaken towards your client." 

From my own experience, I knew that if brevity be the soul of wit, 
it is, a fortiori, the soul, and body too, of a military defence. I there- 
fore avoided everything bordering on prolixity, and, according to the 
Horatian maxim, plunged at once in medias res. 

"Mr. President ana ffcntlemen," 1 said, "I shall, with your per- 
mission, begin with the last charge preferred against the prisoner, it 
being that which strikes at his well-known character for honesty and 
trustworthiness. He is cliar^d with having fraudulently disposed 
of, or otherwise made away with, a case of pistols." 

" Duelling-pistols," interrupted Hopkuis. with a degree of rudeness 
that called down upon him the censure of tne president. 

"A case of duelling-pistols," I quietly resumed, "belonging to 
Captain Hopkins, who has deposed upon oath to the correctness of 
the charge. 

" And I defy you to shake my evidence," said Hopkins^ pertly. . 

" Captain Hopkins," said the president, " I insist on your being 
silent, or leaving the court ; one or the other." 

"In spite of tliis oath of Captain Hopkins," I resumed, "I main- 
tain that the prisoner is perfectly guiltless of the crime ; and here is 
the proof of m v assertion." 

I now unfolded the case, unlocked it, and placed it before the 
president, to the amazement of all present, and the bitter disap- 
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poiniment of the baffled dandy, who would willinsrlf have sacrificed 
ais beloved dneUinff-pistols for the gratification of his revenffe. 

**rdbe glad to xnow," he cried abruptly, "where and now Mr, 
Blake got possession of those pistols ? " 

" That is a |K)int we are not assembled to try," said the president 
qnietly. "It is now only necessary for you to state whetuer these 
are the pistols you entnisted to Sergeant O'Elaherty." 

** Yes, they are," said Hopkins. But I want to know " 

"Are they in as good a condition," interrupted the president, "as 
when you placed them in his hands ? " 

" Yes, they are," rephed Hopkins ; " but for all that " 

" The court is satisned with the evidence before it," said the pre- 
sident, "and requires no further on this charg;e." 

Alpnabet Hopkins locked his case, put it under his arm,. and 
walked off, with a scowl of malignity at me, and another at my uncle. 

" The next chaise, Mr. President and gentlemen," I then resumed, 
"I trust I shall also be able to refute. It is founded on a balance of 
six pounds ten shilluigs, which appears against the prisoner in his 
own ledger, and in his own handwriting. This balance, however, so 
far from having embezzled or made away with, as stated in the 
charge, he now offers to the court through me " (here I handed the 
amount to the presidents " I beg farther to add, oy his desire, that 
no delay whatever would have taken place in its repayment, were it 
pot for the savage ill-treatment he received from a gang of scoundrels 
in London^ the marks of which he still bears on various parts of his 
body; and which occasioned such mental confusion and loss of 
memory, that it was only last night he fully recollected in whose 
charge ne had safely deposited, his company's money and Captain 
Hopkins's pistols." 

The president handed the money to the captain of my uncle's com- 
pany, aiid asked him if that was the balance he claimed. The captain 
repued that it was perfectly correct ; and added, be was happy to find 
that the opinion he had always entertained oi Sergeant Plaherty 
was now so fully justified. 

"With respect to the first charge, Mr. President and gentlemen," 
I continued, "the prisoner instructs me to plead guilty; and he 
throws himself on the mercy of the court. But in doing so, may I 
he permitted to observe tha^ though he certainly was drunk on the 
occasion specified, he was not, at the time, on any duty ; he was not 
even with nis regiment, but at a distance from it on furlough : under 
which circumstances it is not customary to scan the actions of a 
soldier with the rigid scrutiny that is caUed for in garrison or in the 
field. 

" I also beg leave to observe, that the money which enabled him to 
commit this breach of decorum was prize-money g^ed by him at the 
capture of Monte Video • at the storming of which place he was the 
first man that mounted the breach, and the only survivor of the for- 
lorn hope. 

"May I beff the indulgence of the court further to observe, that 
the prisoner nas ten wounds on his body, all received in general 

H 
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action, or in storming parties, in Egypt, at the Oape of Good Hope^ftt 
Monte Video, and in tlie Peninsula ; and that he lias numerow testi- 
monials of good conduct from general and other officers, which I beg 
to lajr before the court." 

This closed the proceedings ; the court was cleared, and on the 
following day the adjutant read the finding and sentence on the gar- 
rison pjarade. Sergeant O'I'laherty was fully acquitted ci the second 
and third charges preferred againt him ; he was found guilty of the 
first, and reduced to the rank and pay of a private sentinel, but 
strongly recommended to mercy by the court. 

The commandant of the dep6t, a brave old soldier himself, said 
that, in confirming the proceedings of the court-martial, he felt a 

Pleasure in acceding to the recommendation in favour of one who had 
itherto acquitted hunself so well. He hoi)ed Sergeant O'Flaherty 
would profit bjr the severe lesson he had received : he mi^ht now join 
his company with his rank restored to him, and his character for 
honesty unblemished ; a compliment which he hoped his f iituire con- 
duct would also soon enable him to pay to his sobiiety. 

The termination of this affair was not only very gratifying to my 
feelings, but it won me golden opinions ^m all classes in the garri- 
son ; where I was looked upon as a staunch sort of chap, that 
wouldn't desert a poor fellow in distress, from any feeling oi false 
shame or siUy pride. The president of the court-martial, a dis- 
tinguished field-oificer, always afterwards gave me a smile of recogni- 
tion, and the soldiers, I fancied, threw more respectful feeling mto 
their ordinary salute. 

Even the worthy Hebrews, who were regarded as " sojourners," if 
not actually as denizens of the barrack-yard, seemed to consider, on 
a very nice calculation, that the transaction had raised me at least 
ten per cent, in public estimation; and Solomon Levi, as he stood 
chaffering with me one day for the purchase of some old lace and a 
pair of wm^s, said, in a moment of enthusiasm, that if at any time I 
should be m want of ten or fifteen pounds, he wouldn't hesitate, 
"s'help him Got ! " to lend them to me on my own personal security. 
My military readers especially will be able to appreciate the value of 
this Hebrew compliment. 

As for my poor uncle, he was brimful of affection, and was never 
tired of expressing his gratitude to me for saving him from the hal- 
berts, and restoring him to rank and character, when all others had 
given him up as a lost and mined man. He frequently came to my 
Barrack-room to have a talk with me about family ators and other 
matters ; -and I never hesitated to receive him with as much con- 
sideration as if fortune had made no difference in our relative 
positions. 

Indeed, my brother-ofilcers evinced an equal delicacy towards him; 
for if any of them happened to come into my room when he was pre- , 
sent, and he would get up to go away, they would immediately say: , 
" Sit down, O'Elaherty ; I want to have a talk with you." , It was 
very seldom, however, that he would avail himself of the invitation; 
fcr he was not only afraid of oompronaMUg me^ but he never forgot i 
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that respebt, so essential to discipline, whkk is deefif iakplaated in 
the breast of the British s(^dier. 
Witli my o\^7i particular set, the affair being turned orer in every 

Eossihle point of view, it was agreed, nem. ton.^ that it was a very 
ODoarable, clever sort of thmg ; and that nothing oonld have been 
done in a more qniet, natural, and gentlemanly manner. Thev 
bestowed upon me the sobriquet of the " Judge Advocate," which 
stoek for many months after ; and even the familiar term of Percy 
Eiake merged for a time in the more novel and popular title. 

There was, however, one dissentient voice to this general meed of 
approbation. Alphabet Hopkins could never forgive me for rescuing 
his victim from his grasp ; for, with the tenacity of a little mind, he 
still eherished the revengeful feeling he had conceived against my poor 
uncle, though all reasonable ground for it had lon^ disappeared.' 
Indeed, he was frequently in the liabit of evincing the ill-tempev that 
devoured him. at mess and elsewhere; by throwing out innuendoes 
about poor relations, Strang connexions, drunken soldiers, fto. ; all of 
which! treated with the silent contempt they merited. 



CHAJPTER XXni. 

THE DtJEL. ^ 

The spring of ISIO was now approaching, and as the army under Sir 
Arthur Wellealey, recently created Viscount Wellington, was shortly 
to open a fresh campaign, every effort was being made to reinforce 
nim. We had heard of tlie battle of Talavera before we left Walclie- 
fcn, and many a heart was set throbbing for the Peninsula by the 
^orious details. We subsequently learned that Lord Wellington, 
tinding it impossible to supply his troops with provisions, owing to 
the total failure of Spanish promises, had separated from Cuesta's 
anny, which had always proved more an incumbrance than otherwise, 
and crossing the Tagns m Arzobispo, had retired upon his resources 
at Badajoz. 

At thisperiod, I^apoleon was pouring in constant reinforcements 
oyer the ryrenees, and strengthening his army-corps in every pro- 
vince of the Peninsula. The Spanish generals were overthrown in 
every direction, the French were everywhere victorious, and Spain 
once more lay nearly at their feet. 

lu this state of affairs Lord Wellington deemed it eipedient to 
confine himself to the defence of Portugal, and his army accordingly 
grossed the Tagus for that purpose ; while the Britisli Qovernment, 
'ortunatelv seeing where the battle of European freedom was really 
to be fought, sent out as many of the Walcheren battalions as eonld be 
^e effective to Lisbon ; and the Portuguese armv in British pay 
]^as augmented to thirty thousand men, under the eommaaa of 
MarsbalBeresford. 

Amongst other preparations for the approaching stmggle, a large 

h2 
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draught from Chatham received orders to prepare for service ; and, 
to my great delight, it included two hundred and fifty men of my own 
reiiment, and five officers, of whom I was one. 

The bustle of preparation soon banished everything else from my 
mind; and the numerous expedients to which my man GonoUy and I 
had recourse, to reduce my baggage to the most compact state of 
light-marching order, in which every possible convenience was to be 
comprised in the smallest possible space, gave me abundance of em- 
ployment up to the very last moment. 

l^he day was at length stated in garrison orders, when the draught, 
consisting of thirty officers and fifteen hundred men, was to march in 
two divisions for Portsmouth, to embark for those fields of glory to 
which we all looked forward with the glowing hopes of the soldier, 
and all the cheerful buoyancj of youth. 

Our last night at the garrison mess was of course a jovial one. We 
sat down, fifty officers, who were never a^ain perhaps to meet together 
in this world, and manv of whom were likely to occupy foreign graves 
before the year, which had just commenced, should have accom^lied 
its varied round. 

In civil life, parting scenes, I believe, are generally of a sad and 
dreary character, but with us it was quite the reverse; for we 
enjoyed ourselves to a late hour, as if there was nothing in the world 
to think of but the pleasures of good-fellowship, and happy quarters. 
Eor my part, my spirits were unusually light and joyous ; and I 
laughea, talked, and sang more than I recollect to have done on any 
occasion before or since. 

At length the table beean to thin, and towards midnight there 
were only a dozen good feliows left ; principally those who were not 
included in the draught, and who seemed desirous of paying the last 
honours of the garrison to their departing comrades. 

We had closed up to the president, and I had just concluded one of 
my old mess songs, when a young friend near me cried out,— 

" I say, Judge-Advocate, old fellow, you'll be singing that to the 
soft sefioras before another month is over your head." 

" If so.", cried a voice opposite to me, " he'll be better employed 
than in pleading bad causes./ 

Torcibly struck by the voice and the' observation, I looked across 
the table, and saw, for the first time, Alphabet Hopkins, who, in the 
changes of the CYcning, had got into his present position : whether 
intentionally or not I cannot say, though the former seemeathe more 
likely from what followed. He looked fiusbed and excited with wine, 
and stared at me as if to give more significance to his remark. But 
I was perfectly cool and collected, having beenparticulary abstemious 
during the evening, though I appeared to drink as much as the rest. 
I therefore took no notice of what he said : but it was freely com- 
mented on by others. 

"Nay, nay, Hopkins," said one, /'you of all men, should let that 
subject die in peace." 

" I only hope," said another, "that I may have as good a cause, 
and as clever an advocate if I snould ever bem such a predicament/' 



Mach better," returned Hopkins^ "than your frowsy old barracks, 
re one is mixed up with drunken old soldiers, et hoc genus ornne" 
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"I think," said a cannjr Scot, "that byganes should be byganesj, 
and I beg lea^e, Mr. President, to propose General Brizo." 

" Grentlemen," said the president, "fill your glasses. General 
Bri2so!" 

This old peace-making toast was acoordinfflv drunk in bumpers ; 
but though Hopkins ]}aid due honour to it uxe the rest, the wine 
seemed only to make him more fidgetty than before. 

"By-the-Dy> Hopkins," said the president, "I have heard it 
rumoured that you are going on the India staff again." 

"That I certainly am," said Hopkins; "for who can live like a 
gentleman in this beggarly country P Besides, 1 am cursedly bored 
with your stupid gamson towns, where one is so apt to meet strange 
coimexions and country cousins. Tm devilish sorry I ever left the 
Sunderbunds." 

"Ah," said Maior Holmes, "he wants to get back again to Bum- 
Dum and the Delhi durbar." 

(C 

where 

" You'll eigoy yourtiger-huntins again," observed Captain Philips, 
desirous of parrymg this palpable nit at me. 

" I wouldn't be an elephant in his path," said the president, "with 
that double rifle of his." 

" I shoot snobs and elephants with the pistol," said Hopkins. " I 
keepthe rifle for the Royal Bengals." 

•'Well," said a young sub, "I never heard of shooting elephants 
with a pistol before." 

" *Tis true, however, my dear Allen," returned Hopkins : "for you 
must perceive there is no use in throwing away rifle-balls on such 
great hulking, vulgar scoundrels as elephants, any more than a delicate 
hint on obtuse intellects ; as they only stick in their thick hides, or 
gross layers of muscular flesh, and but seldom reach a vital part." 

" But how on earth do you shoot the elephants with pistols ? " 
demanded AUen. 

" Thus it is." replied Hopkins. " In the first place, a man must 
have thorough pluck— real iK«^/wA pluck," he repeated, laying an 
emphasis on the word, and looking significantly at me. 

**^ Well, well," said Allen, " any pluck will do, for that matter, so 
it be genuine. What do you do next ? " 

" Then," said Hopkins, " I take my stand, and await the coming 
of the brute till he is within range. I then fix my eye on the spot 
to be hit J " here he actually did fix his eye upon me in a manner not 
to be mistaken, for it was now more than evident that he was 
desirous of j)icking a quarrel " That spot," he continued, " is a 
small hollow just above the eye, through which I send my ball risht 
into his brain * and the brute, however gross, or strong, or muscular 
he may be, falls dead at my feet." 

The purport of all these sly hints and innuendoes was now so pal- 
nable, that common decency required me to bring the matter to a 
head, before he should be emboldened to utter anything more gross 
or outrageous. I therefore quietly observed, — 
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'^Tbeae elepliaiLts, they say, are remarkablf' expert nidi their 
trunks, and can pick up a pin, or tiiread a needle witii the unwieidy 
member." 

" Well, sir," said Hopkins, roughly, " what of that ?" 

" Simply this," I replied ; " suppose the elephant you meant to 
hit had a nine-pounder levelled at your own body, through the means 
of his trunk or otherwise, don't you think your English pluck might 
quail a bit?" 

" English pluck nerer quails, sir," retorted Hopkins, looking as 
fierce as ten furies. ''It doesn't want the Dutch stimulant that 
inspires the courage of your drunken uncle." 

This being a earns belli not to be mistaken, I immediately replied 
in a calm and collected maimer,— « 

" Captain Hopkins, if you ever again presume to utter a wcard in 
disparagement of my unde, I'll wring the nose off your face." 

The buzz of genial chat instantly ceased ; a deep silence reigned 
a2t)und, and every eye was fixed on the belligerents, in expectation 
of the denoilmeni. 

Hopkins had become ghastly pale; his lips quivered, be grasped 
his glass convulsively to convey it to his lips, but his hand shook so 
that tlie wine poured ail down his snow-white vest andfaultiess shirt- 
front ; till, dashing the glass in fragments on the taole, hf5 rushed out 
of the room. 

" Gentlemen," said the President, "this is v^paHth, and of course 
goes no further.'* 

" Of course not," replied several voices. 

'* It's all right," said one. 

" Bravo, Judge Advocate ! " cried another. 

" Go it, Percy, my boy ! " said a third. 

I now rose, and also retired from the mess-room, having first 
whispered a request to Captain Philips, who sat next me, to follow 
me to my quarters. 

"Well " said Philips, when he had got to my barrack^room, "it 
couldn't nave been otherwise. I saw what was coming from the very 
beginning," 

I hope," I said, "you do not, therefore, disapprove of my 
conduct." 

" Not in the least," he replied ; " it was evidently forced upon you. 
Indeed, I must say you evinced a great deal of forbearance, and that 
seems to be the general opinion." 

" Then I trust you will be kind enough to act for me in this 
matter," I continued. 

"Certainly," he replied, "and I was going to say with pleasure; 
but the occasion may very well dispense with that hackneyed term. 

Our conversation was soon after interrupted bjr a knock; tma 
Philips going to the door, found it was Brevet-Major Jones, with a 
message from Hopkins. My friend accordingly accompanied him to 
settle preliminaries, while I occQ|>ied myself in preparing for the evw. 

In oalf-an-honr Piulips returned, and said that «? erytlung ""^ 
arranged for the morning. 
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^As Mr diyiitQa marches at eight o'clock/' aajcl Pbili|^i^ "we 
haive setcled the ineetiiig to take place at dajlighU Deiween so, aad 

BcreD. 

'*Yeiy weU,** I said, ''I shall just have time to take a snooze 
befope Conolly packs up my bed for the baf?gage-waggoD." 

" I never saw such a conceited fool as your adversary," observed 
Iliilips. ''There he is, strutting up ana down Lis barrack^oom, 
vapouring about his favourite duelling-pistols ; and boasting that in 
one month he had shot with them three Baboos, one Qui Uj, and a 
Giiffin. I suppose he meant some wild beasts of the jungle." 

'*No, no." 1 replied, "those all belong to the £ipf$ implumii 
speeies. The Baboo is the Indian gentleman, the Grimn n Johnny 
Baw, and he himself is a specimen of the genus Qui Ui." 

"I thought it was some cock^and-a-bull story like that of the 
elephant," observed Philips. " If we take his own word for it, he's 
the most l^odthirs^ fellow in Europe." 

"Line-GTOssfflv," I said, " are privileged to draw the long bow." 

"The pupoy has the impudence to say," continued Philips, "that 
in restoring ois favourite pistols, you have given him a stick to break 
your own head." 

" If that be the case." I relied, "I must give him a Boland for 
his Oliver ; and, in diplomatic phrase, leave the dedsioa to the Qod 
of battles." 

Philips now looked at my pistols—the old braas-foarrelled pair I 
had received as a final gift from my poor father on leaving him. 

"Well," he said, laughing he«tily at their homely appearance, 
" nobody will ever take you tor a professed duellist, at all events." 

" I trust not," I replied ; " for J. am by no means amlntious of the 
title. But I am decidedly of opinion thsA one man who kills a robber 
in defenoe of his property^ is as much a murderer as another who 
shoots an adversary in defence of his honour, which is a thousand 
tames more precious." 

"Decidedly," said Philips : "but don't von think, my dear fellow, 
that I ought to go and provide you with a better pair P " 

" On no account " I reolied : "the secret is already in the keeping 
of too manv; and 1 wouldn't for the world that any cause of preven- 
tion should originate on m^ side." 

" You're quite right," said Philips ; "but I doubt if so exquisite a 
Qai Hi will condescend to be shot by such vulgar bull-dogs." 

Philips having wished me a good night, I went to bed and sl^t 
soundly till hal^past five ; when, being called by my faitliful Gonoliy, 
I dressed, ^ot into a chaise with my friend, and we drove to the 
ground, which was a field some little distance from Bochester, on 
toe banks of the Medway. We arrived a few minutes before the 
appointed time ; but had not waited lon^, when another chaise drove 
up, o(»itaiBing Hopkins, his friend, and his regimental surgeon. 

It was a cold, damp morning in the beginning of Pebruaiy, and 
we were all muffled up in great coats, exotpt my advccsary, whose 
foppery was displayed, even on such an ooeasion as iht presnit. He 
wore « hght blue and ^ver cavalry jacket, wiueh sat off the aym- 
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metrv of his person to great adyantage ; while, as he jumped from 
the coaise, humming an air with great nonchalanoe. and went towards 
his nosition in a sort of waltz step, he took a wnite cambric hand- 
kercnief from his pocket ^ twirling this about two or three times, he 
tied it round his waist with an affectation of boyish levity that was 
perfectly absurd. 

Twelve paces being measured, we took our ground, and our 
seconds, having loaded and delivered to us our pistols, retired a 
short distance : it being arranged, as we were both crack shots, that 
Major Jones should simply give the word "fire ! " when he thought 
it most convenient to do so. We were not, however, left lon^ in 
suspense ; the word was given, both pistols were instantly raised, 
ancf went as one, and both took effect. 

I had scarcely pulled the trigger of mine, when I felt a shock in 
my upper left arm. as if it had oeen suddenly wrenched out of the 
socket ; but I had presence of mind enough to stand as if nothing 
had happened, while my adversary was on the ground, groaning in 
a most dismal manner. 

Every one ran to the fallen man; who, after the surgeon had 
examined the nature of his wound, was carried to his chaise, and 
driven slowlv off. his heavy moans striking upon my young heart 
like the knell of aepturting happiness. I was badly wounded myself, 
but I felt it not ; 1 wasted not a thought upon my own safety, or 
probable sufferings : all my anxiety was for my unhappy antagonist ; 
and I felt such a sudden gush of intense pity and remorse, that it 
was by the most powerful effort I restramed the tears that were 
almost bursting from my eyes. 

Philips came towards me with an appearance of hilarity that I 
could see was feigned, and said, vidth an attempt at cheerfulness, — 

"You haye sirailea his dancing for some time, at least; he is 
badly hit in the nip. But, good heavens ! you are bleeding — ^you are 
hit yourself ! Well, I must say you take it as if you were used to it. 
Ay—there it is, within an inch of your heart. But it*s your own 
fault, mv dear fellow; he couldn't miss you, for you stood full front 
to him. 

" That's a way we haye on the sod," I replied, with a faint smile ; 
" there we always show at least a fair front to the enemy." 

"Then it's a custom m^e honoured in the breach than the ob- 
servance," said Philips drily. "Li future^ pray take a lesson from 
Alphabet Hopkins; you saw how beautifully he stood sideways, 
screwing in his stomach, and leaving no more surface than the ease 
of a deal board. I doubt much if you'd have hit him at idl, especiafiy 
with that brazen bull-dog of yours, if the puppy hadn't tied a white 
handkerchief round his waist. 

"That's it," I replied. "With all his science, he conmiitted a 
capital error: for my eye was irresistibly attracted by the white 
handkerchief. 

I was now bleeding pretty fast, and getting weak. We therefore 
got into our chaise, and started for the barracks ; but when I arrived 
at my quarters, I found them empty, for I had kept the matter so 
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profoimd a secret from Mr. GonoUy, that he had placed my bagcage 
on the waggons, and started with the rear guard at least half an hour 
before. 

in this dilemma. Philips took me to his qnarters, pnt me into his 
own bedy and sent for one of the dep6t surgeons, who proceeded 
forthwith to extract the ball, which had lodged in the muscular part 
of the arm, and gave me considerable pam ; causing, also, such an 
effusion of blood, that I became excessively weak and sick at the 
stomach. 

I was yery anxious, notwithstanding, to get up, and march with 
the division ; but the surgeon declared he wouldn't answer for my 
life, if I stirred even out of bed for a fortnight. This intelligence 
nearlj drove me mad; but when, a few minutes after, I heard the 
division marching of^ and the band playing "The girl I left behiad 
m^" I was almost delirious with vexation and disappointment. 

My friends, however, rallied round me ; told me there was no use 
in fretting, that patience was the order of the day, and that every 
sigh I heaved added twentv-four hours to my connnemeut. I for- 
tunately had sense enough left to acknowledge the truth of their 
observations, and I therefore kept myself quiet, not to retard my 
cure. But in a few days intelliffcnce arrived of the sailing of the 
transports for Lisbon. This threw me iuto another paroxysm of 
im^tience; and I bitterly bewailed my fate at seeing the glorv with 
whieh 1 had so long fed my hopes, so unexpectedly snatchea from 
my too eaffer grasp. 

I was obliged, however, to submit to that inexorable destiny which 
not only mocks all human hopes» and baffles all human efforts, but, by 
showing us that we are the mere slaves of necessity, deprives us even 
of the mmt of patience, and the comfort of philosophy. To kill 
time, in this dilemma, as well as to prepare myself for future opera- 
tions, I now renewed my acquaintance with the majestic old Gas- 
tilian : and took lessons uom a young Spaniard, who had been driven 
from his country bv the atrocious Godoy, for loving it " not wisely, 
but too well." With him I read and conversed a good deal during 
the progress of my cure; and the facility I oblained from this 
regular practice was of essential service to me much sooner than 1 
expected. 



CHAPTER XXIV. 

THE BAY OP BISCAY. 



I WAS at length sufficiently convalescent to quit the confinement of 
my barrack-room, to take air and exercise ^ and the joy I felt on the 
occasion was so ^at, that I sincerely pitied my adversary, who was 
still in bed, and hkelv to continue so for some months to come ; the 
extraction of the ball having been a difficult and troublesome mm. 
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▼hile the exflMfflve initation of his mnd hid thnm ida into a 
fever. 

One morning, as I was lounging about in the tepid warmth of a 
March sun, a brother offioer oame running up, exclaiming,-* 

" Well, Jndge Advocate ! I have good news for you." 

"What is it. my dear Goodlad ? " I demanded. 

" I know," he replied, " that you are pining for your regiment, and 
in a terrible hurry to go and get knocked on the bead ; so I wrote 
to my sailor brother to ask him if he could help ypu to a passage." 

'* xoa eKoelient fellow, with a most ap^ropviats name!" I ex- 
claimed ; " what did your sailor brother say m reply ? " 

" Here is his letter," said Goodlad. '^ fie informs me that he sails 
for Jjisbon in three days heoee, with despatches and a mail \ and says, 
like a sea-goioz monster as he is, that if you can rough it in a four- 
gun cutter, aro will bear a hand and dap on canvas, he'll trundle 
you over to tluit dirty city, in the twirling of a handspike." ^ 

I yraa so delighted, that I warmly embraoed my young friend, and 
immediately wrote an application for permission to join my regiment 
at my own expense, a reauest that was granted without any diffi- 
culty. Having no bagsage left, through Mr. OonoUy's great attention 
to that pari; of his duty, my preparations were soon made; and, 
before I started for my regiment, I passed one mcHre pleasant evening 
with my friends, at the garrison mess, now rediifled to twenty 
members : being overwhelmed oa every side with i^od wishes and 
kind predictions of success, and not a few hints and muendos al how 
I was to conduct myself with las bueuMs muehmcka§. 

It was a fine night as I sallied alone from the mess to seek my 
barrack-room. All was cabu and ulent ; and the full moon, oloudless 
and serei»e, shed a Inilliant splendour over the heavens and Hie 
earth, as if anxious to bind them together in one bond of peace, 
unity, and kve. My heart seemed subdued as I looked upwards; 
every feeling of hostility and pride that mav have lurked there, even 
unknown to myself, vanished under the mila influence of the scrae ; 
and a glow of intense brotherly alTection filled my breast for all the 
race of man. 

In this mood I was passing the quarters of my late antagonist, 
which w;ere on the ground-floor. All was silent within ; but there 
was a light burning, which indicated the watchfalness of the sick- 
chamber ; and his servant was leaning against the outer door-post, 
looking up at the moon, just as I had been myself, a few moments 
before. 

A sudden impulse induced me to stop, and I said to his servant, — 

" Jenkins, hew is your master ? " 

"He's getting on nicely, 'now, sir," replied Jenkins; "but he has 
had a severe bout of it." 

" Is he asleep or awake P " I asked. 

" He was dosmg just now, sir," replied Jenkins ; "but he doesnt 
sleep long, for ho stul suifers a good deal." 

"IamgdngtoiobimyrogiraentinthomonuBg,"Isaid. "Conld 
I st^ in, and bid him good-bye ? " 
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"O&UMj, Sir,*' faid Jenkms ; "whr not f " 

I aocordingly walked in to look, wiui a feelini^Tery remote from 
hostility, on the wreck I myself had made ; in defence of that honour, 
which IS not only tb^ air we breathe, but the very bread we eat, 
wanting which we die a living death of obloguy and shame : while in 
defeisding it, at the risk of existence, we incur the anathema of all 
who azTG^ate to themselves a monopoly of virtue. Singular paradox 
of hnmaa thought ! 

Hopkins was lying on his left side, the position to which his 
wound bad so long confined him. His handsome features were pak 
and bloodless, his cheeks hollow, his eyes, \diich were closed^ sunk 
deep in his bead, while a quick, unoeitain breathing still indicated 
the presence of fever. There was an open letter in his right hand, 
&om a zxiotber, periiaps, or a sister ; or it might have some relation 
to a miniiU^ure tnat lay upon his table, for an expression of sadness 
seemed mingled in his features with one of pain. 

I sat down by his bedside, the curtains of which, were thrown 
back ; and a3 I gazed on the motionless figure before me, my eyes 
filled with tears, and I took him gently bv the hand. Hopkins slowly 
unclosed his eyes, and looked at me; but, as if uncertain of the 
correctness of his vision, he put up his hand to shade his brow 
from the light of the candles that were burning on the table, and 
then exdaimed, with an accent of surprise, — 

" Good heavens t Can it be you, Blake P " 

"My dear Hopkins," I said, pressing his feverish hand, "I hope 
you will pardon this intrusion ; but I start for the Peninsula in the 
morning, and couldn't go without bidding you good-bve." 

"Well," he exclaimed, after a moment's pause, "Blake, you never 
oonqnered me till now ; but this is an act of manly kiuoness that I 
shall never forget." 

"Then I am truly ha^py," I returned, "that I have at last taken 
a step to which my wishes have often prompted me." 

" So am I," he replied ; " for my mind, which has long been agitated 
by conflicting feelings about vou, is now at rest ; and I feel assured 
that your generous visit will do me more good tlian all the attentions 
of our worthy doctor." 

" It will be a great consolation to me," I said, " wh^e I am going, 
that we part friends." 

"As truly and sincerely," he replied, "as once we were enemies. 
But I am sorrv to see your arm still m a sling ; they told me you 
were quite well." 

" I shall soon lay it by altogether," I answered, " for I have heesa 
too long indulged in luxury and idleness." 

" Would to heaven I were going with vou to-morrow," said poor 
Hopkins, with a sigh, " for I begin to teel that my whole Ufe has 
been nothing but idleness." 

Wo parted soon after, with warm and sincere wishes for each 
other's oanptness. 

" Grood-bye, my dear fellow," I said, pressing his haod ; " I hope 
we shall meet agab under kappier auspices." 
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" God bless yoa, Percy Blake ! " he replied, returning my pressure. 
" If ypvL ever come to India, be sure you inquire for Alphalset 
Hopkins/' 

lliis bein^ the first time my quondam antagonist had ever con- 
descended, in any way, to notice nis well-known Isobriquet, I hailed 
it as a return to a more wholesome and unaffected mode of thinking; 
and my mind being relieved hy this interview from a mountain of 
anxiety, I started, in the mormng, by the mail for Eahnouth, where 
I arrived just as "Blue Peter" was run up to the gaff of his 
M^esty's cutter, Sea^ll. 

1 lost no time in getting on board, where I was received by 
Lieutenant Goodlad, the commander, and his brother officers, who 
made me as comfortable as the limited means of so small a vessel 
would allow. They had laid in additional sea-stock, with all sorts 
of creature comforts, both liquid and solid; and I had my choice of 
a berth or a hammock, giving, of course, a preference to the latter. 
They seemed aU jolly good fellows, especially Goodlad himself, who 
was, without exception, the most obliging, good-tempered fellow I 
ever met with. In short, with " all appliances and means to boot," 
we had every reason to anticipate a most delightful passage. 

On Wednesday, at noon, the 23rd of Marcn, we got under weigh, 
and stood our course for Lisbon with a leading wind. But we had 
scarcely got of the chaps of the Channel, when a heavy gale came on 
from the north-west ; and the appearance of the weather was such, 
on Sunday evening, that the mainsail was furled, the trysail set, and 
everything made snug for the night. 

Being only a lodger," as the song says, I turned into my hammock 
immediately after supper, leaving my messmates to contend with the 
spirit of the storm. There I lay for some time, between waking and 
sleeping ; listening to the roaring of the wind, the dashing of the 
waves, the creaking of the bulkheads, the boatswain's pipe, and the 
rumbling of the carronades, not taut enough in their breachings : till 
the din at length became so infernal, that 1 got up, wrapped my boat- 
cloak around me, and poked my head up the cabin hatcnway, to have 
a look at the state of affairs. 

It was very evident that March, however it came in, was deter- 
mined to go out like a lion ; for the sky had assumed a wild and most 
threatening aspect, and the billows were tossing their heads on higb^ 
in a manner which, to the practised eye of the mariner, indicated a 
tempest of no ordinary violence. It accordingly came on, as the 
darkness of the night increased, with a fury calculated to shake the 
stoutest heart, and to appal the oldest seaman. 

The cutter, however, had plenty of sea-room, being then about two 
hundred miles to the westward of the Lizard, in the Bay of Biscay. 
But the wind blew through the night with such steady and terrific 
violence, repeatedly carrying away the trysail sheets : and the sea 
rolled in such mountainous billows, that early on Monday morning 
all hands were turned up, and the cutter was hove to under topsail, 
and dose-reefed foresail and jib. 

Under this very reduced canvas, the Seagull lay to for some time, 
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until a heavy sea, which stnick her forward, carried away some of her 
bulwarks ; and it was found necessary soon after to close-reef the 
trysail. While all hands were on deck enga^fed in this operation, a 
trem^idoas sea stnick the cutter amidships, and threw her on 
her beam ends ; sweeping with terrific violence into the foaming 
billows, fonr-and-twenty omcers and seamen, three of her four gnns, 
the tanlcs, binnacles, and compasses : shivenng the mast into three 
pieces; which, with sails, ng^g, spars, hatches, bulwarks, and 
everything in snort that came m contact with its irresistible fury, 
were swept, in one undistinguishable mass of destruction, into the 
yawning gulf that seemed ready to devour them. 

Sixteen fine fellows, of the four-and-twenty, who were thus plunged 
into the foaming abyss, were lost for ever: the remaining eight, 
including two omcers, were thrown back by the returning wave upon 
the deck, without any exertion of their own; perfectly unconscious, 
so rapid was the occurrence of the imminent danger they had incurred, 
and fiieir most singular escape. 

But, though once more on board the cutter, their situation, like our 
own, seemed as perilous as ever; for the sea descended in torrents 
down the now-uncovered hatchways, the ballast was thrown up and 
tossed in all directions, the diain cable was nitched out of its locker, 
and everything on board was capsized, and nung out of its place. In 
short, the utter destruction of the vessel seemed inevitable : for the 
sea made a clear breach over her deck, filling the hold ana cabins, 
and tearing away, with irresistible furv, everything that opposed it. 

Stm. however, even in the jaws of aestruction, there is something 
in the heart of man, especially of a British sailor, that prompts him 
to strara^le boldlv with nis fate ; and it was this indomitable principle 
alone uiat saved the poor remnant of the cutter's crew. Bemg 
freed from the heavy weight of her mast and rigging, which were 
now tossing about on the /billows, the Sea([ull righted and regained 
her buoyancy ; but the sea was stiU pouring in torrents down the 
uncovered hatehways, and every moment increased the probability of 
her being water-logged. 

To prevent this catastrophe, we all laboured incessantly to cover 
the hatchways with hammocks, beds, blankets, &c. : but these being 
constantly washed oft^ the water still had free admission : till, berelt 
of almost every hope, we fancied that the cutter was settling fast bv 
the stem, and expected her everv moment to founder. Still, we lett 
nothing untried that might conduce to our safetv ; and the pump- 
gear having been washed away, we commenced with determined 
patience, to bale out the water with a tin kettle which did not hold 
more than a gallon, and was almost the only utensil that was left in 
the vessel. 

This was, indeed, an arduous and disheartening task; but "courage 
mounteth with occasion," and the maxim of the British tar is "Never 
say die \ " Fortunately, the hull of the vessel was uniniured ; con- 
sequently, there were no leaks, and the cutter lay pretty high out of 
the water. It was. therefore, hoped that by patient perseverance the 
body of water she had shipped might be reduced ; and, in fact, after 
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labouring hard for fonr-and-txrentj honrs, it was snfficiestlj dimi- 
nished to allow us a little respite from the labour of balin^^. 

Having so far gained on the enemy, the jib waerifreed on the stump 
of the mast which remained, to serve for a mainsair: a foresail was 
converted into a jib, an old boat's sail was set up for a mizen ; and 
under this wretched canvas the liead of the Sec^ll was kept to her 
course, as nearly as we could judge, without chart, compass, and 
Quadrant, which liad all been swept out and b»ried in the remorseless 
deep. But the gale, though it still prevailed with unabaited fury, 
continued happily to blow from one point, which, being fair, per- 
mitted the cutter to remain on one tack ; a most favourable eircum- 
stance, for had she been compelled to go on another, she would, 
owing to the ballast having shitted, in all probability have capsized. 

Matters being thus brought to something " ship-shape " like, we 
were enabled to look about, and contemplate the mm that surrounded 
us. Two of the officers, wno were below when the sea had struck 
the vessel, had been fairly washed out of their cabins, and forced 
upon deck with nothing but their shirts on. But whatever ideas of 
droUory may have been excited by their forlorn asncct, thej[ were soon 
checked by the appearance of a c^uantity of blood, staining some 
flags on the quarter-deck ; from which wc drew the melancholy con- 
clusion, that some of our gallant messmates had been crushed to 
dfsath by the falling spars, before they had been washed off the deck 
of the vessel. Our sympathy was soon after still further excited oa 
beholding the bodies of two or three of them floating at some dis- 
tance on a portion of the wreck, stark and rigid in the grasp of 
death. 

The cold was now intense: and the scanty covering which bad 
been spared to us, poor souls, being thoroughly drenchea, only served 
to enhance the severity of the weather. Towards evening, however, 
the wind liaving moderated a little, we were enabled to light a fire, 
the caboose fortunately not having been carried away; and, as another 
piece of good fortune, the cook, who has generally a secret locker of 
Ills own. produced a leg of mutton, a slieep's head, and a cold ham. 
Of the lornier we made some very passable soup in the ship's coppers ; 
and Lieutenant Groodlad having produced five or six bottles of brandy 
from his secret locker, we made a supper worthy of the gods ; for, 
though our biscuit was thoroughly soaked with, salt water, we im- 
proved it wonderfully by an infusion of Cognac. 

On Wednesday, the 30th, a brig hove in sight to leeward^ towards 
evening ; and, as we drifted down towards ner, we fired our only- 
remainmg gun, and thus attracted the notice of the stranger, which 
proved to be a Erenchman. Having neared the Seaaully the captain 
offered to send a boat for us, if we would abandon tne wreck, saying 
he could do nothing for, or with, the hull. The unconquerable pride 
of a British tar, however, here evinced itself : Lieutenant Goodlad 
refused to abanoon his ship so long as her planks held toother, 
while, with three cheers, we all dechu-ed our resolution to stick by 
him to the last ; and the Frenchman, finding it useless to urge the 
mailrter; fiiicd his sails and stood his course. 
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About ten o'olock on the same night, an English brig from Liver- 
pool fell in with us, and ranging np alongside, the captain proffered 
nis assistance. This being accepted, he ordered a boat to be lowered, 
and two men to get into it to board the Settgull, and see what could 
be done for our preservation. But, alas ! the fore-tackle by which 
the boat was suspended unhappily gave way, and boat and men were 
instantly engulfed in the mountainous billows. The master of the 
brig^ notwithstanding this serious loss, hoisted a lantern at his fore- 
top, and la^-to all night in the midst of the gale, to render assistance 
if possible m the morning. 

Thus passed the melancholy night of Wednesday ; but, bad as our 
prospects then were, the morning brought us an addition to our 
cares. Towards daylight, if that could be called lifflit which was 
only ** darkness visible," the gale increased, with a heavy sea and 
thick hcusy weather • the English brig being considerably to leeward, 
bat on a wind, ana making towards the wreck. The JSes^l also 
bore away towards the brig ; but, unhappily, the gale increased with 
tremendous violence, accompanied with terrible hailstorms, and we 
soon lost sight of the brig altogether. 

In this foriom condition, our commander had now no other remedy 
than to make, as well as he could judge, for the nearest part of the 
Spanish coast; even at the risk of falling into the haujdis of the 
Trench, who were in possession, generally, of the northern sea-ports. 
This was a bad look out for one whose glowing hopes of com- 
meneing the campsdgn with some brilliant success were likely to be 
soon extinguished in the gloom of a French prison. But it was un- 
generous of me to think only of myself, for my gallant companions 
were in the same predicament : moreover, there was no help for it 
in otir utterly crippled condition ; and we roust either run for the 
nearest shore, or perish miserably in the gulf that was yawning to 
swallow ns. 

We had not kept our present course many hours, for we were 
going bodily before the wmd, when a headland, bearing due south, 
loomed in tue distance, raising its bluff bulwark against the waves of 
the Atlantic. As we neared it, Goodlad, who was well acquainted 
with the coast, made it out to be Corunna, from the deep indenta- 
tion comprising the three bays of Corunna, Betanzos, and Ferrol. 
At daylight, on Monday, the 4th of April, we had got in so well with 
the land, that we were distinguished by the people on shore, who at 
f rst took us for a fishing-smack : but having fired off the last shot 
we had " in the locker,'' as a signal of distress, a government vessel 
was sent out to our assistance. This having taken ns in tow, we 
were soon brought in to the harbour ; to our own great delight, and 
the wonder and admiration oi innumerable spectators who crowded 
the Manila, 
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CHAPTER XXV. 

THE SPANISH POSADA. 

A PABTT of Aduanerosy or castom-house troops^ was immediately 
sent on board the Seagull, to prevent smuggling : a very needless 
precaution on the part of the authorities, seeing that our only cargo 
wa& salt water : a great quantity of which, with all our baling, we 
had not been able to return to its parent bed. 

Nothing of our poor cutter now remained but the bare hull, and 
the stumps of her broken mast and bowsprit ; while the deck was 
strewn with fragments of everything, in every state of dilapidation ; 
hats, boots, clothes, charts, lanterns, crockery-ware, &c., &c., 
scattered about in hopeless confusion, and irretrievably ruined. The 
bulwarks were all torn to atoms, the boalsgone. and not a vestige 
left of rigging, span, hatches, &c., &c. Tne snip's journals, log- 
books, ana books of sailing directions, were all cut to pieces below, 
by the shifting to and fro of the shingle ballast which pervaded everv 
part of the vessel, and they came up eventually, piece-meal, through 
the pumps. A small portion of the mail was preserved; but the 
great mass of it, comprising newspapers, government despatches of 
the utmost importance, love-letters complaming of silence, and duns 
threatening arrest, was actually reduced, by the long rolling process 
it had undergone, iojMipier mache—mway a precious secret, and fond, 
confiding thought, being now nothing better than nap. 

We lost no time in making ourselves acquainted with the state of 
affairs on shore, and learned, to our infinite satisfaction, that there 
was not a single Frenchman at Corunna; the garrison naving been 
recently withdrawn, to swell the numbers of the "Army of Por- 
tugal," with which Massena was now about to overwhelm tne British 
troops, and drive the hated "leopards" into the sea. 

Still, however, the Spanish authorities in Corunna were placed in a 
dilemma by our unwelcome advent ; for. if they ventured to show 
any particular interest in our welfare, the Prench would doubtless 
remember it to their cost on their return ; and they could not well 
refuse sympathy and assistance to the distressed officers and seamen 
of a power that was making such gijB^tic efforts to free their 
countinr from its Gallic thraldom. In tnis predicament they adopted 
a mezzo termne, and came to the prudent resolution of ignoring our 
existence altogether. Thus we lay in the harbour, like a waif that 
nobody would own ; while even the manorial rights of flotsom and 
ietsam were abandoned, from an apprehension of being embroiled 
by meddling with one or other of the contending belH^rents. 

Fortunately, we were not starved in this nondescript position of 
ours; for we had abundant supplies of all descriptions from the 
shore, duly paying for the same. We also obtained, on application, 
another indulgence, viz., permission to visit the tomb, or rather the 
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grar^ of oiur gftDint coantrymaii, Sir Jolni Moore ; but even this 
▼as by moonlighi, and tinder the most vigilant Bupervidon of the 
police. 

In this posture of affairs, Goqdlad resolved to await the result of 
an application to Lisbon for assistance, which he was going to make 
through the Spanish post. But as this channel of communioation 
was so proverbially tardy, if not altogether unsafe, as to involve the 
probable delay of many weeks, I came to a resolution, quite worthy 
of so sage a person as myself: this was to seek my way through. 
Gallicia to the Portuguese frontier, whence I thought I should ind 
no difficulty in reaching the head-<[uarters of the British army. 

It was in vain the worthy Qoodlad, and his few remaining brother- 
officers, represented to me the absurdity and absolute madness of 
such a course ; the coimtry being overrun by parties of the enemy in 
all directions, while the Spaniards themselves were bv no means 
trustworthy. My obstinate self-will was proof against all their kind- 
ness ; and I was determined not to lose the chance of some glorious 
action at the opening of the campaign, through a vague apprehension 
of possible danger. 

Accordingly, on a fine evening in the early part of April, I parted 
affectionately from the worthy fellows, and bade adieu to the Sea- 
ffull, which had certainly been a bird of ill omen to me ; my onlv 
wardrobe being what I actually stood in, viz., a sailor's jacket, check 
shirt, B.ussia-duck trousers, and a natty sou'-wester stuck rakishly 
on the side of my head. But my spirits were buoyant, my heart was 
stout ; and I recollected, as I went along, the philosophy I had im- 
bibed from my poor father's campaigning songs, as I sat on his knee 
in my infancy. 

Exclusive of my aforesaid sea-toggery, all the worldly wealth the 
gale had left me was three doubloons. Goodlad wanted, right or 
wrong, to double the amount, but I knew they ought to be sufficient 
to take me to my regiment, and that more would only subiect me to 
robbery or assassination. I therefore gratefully dedinea his offer, 
and the worthy fellow was quite annoyed ; for, with his sea-going 
prejudices, he Iwked upon my enterprise as if I were actujdly going 
a thousand miles into an African desert. I had also my brass- 
barrelled pistols, and my commission, a tough piece of parchment, 
bearing the signature of George the Third ; and a very queer one it 
was dX. that period, consisting of a rigmarole scrawl, more like a nest 
of grasshoppers than George Rex. 1 was offered fifty guineas for it 
the other day by a collector of roval autographs, but refused, being 
determined that it shall descend as an heir-loom to my latest 
posterity. 

It was dusk when I landed on the Marina, and I chose this hour 
expressly to avoid observation, having no passport ; for the Spanish 
authorities absolutely declined having anything whatever to do with 
the crew of the Sea^tdl^ who were even more " tabooed " at Comnna, 
than the "Ancient Mariner" himself. The plan I had laid down 
for my guidance, was to seek some unpretending pofoda, where the 
arrieros, or muleteers, arc accustomed to put up ; as, by means of 

I 
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one of tbfise gentry, of whose sagpacitv and trnst-worihiness I had 
heard many favoarable accoiints, 1 mignt succeed in finding my way 
to the Portuguese frontier. 1 accoroingly proceeded in my search, 
making as few inquiries as possible, to avoid exciting troublesome 
curiosity. 

The streets of old Corunna were, like those of most Spanish towns, 
narrow, winding and dirty; aud the houses resembled gloomy 
prisons, from the huge iron grating that invariably guards the 
windows of the ground-floor. This floor was also appropriated as a 
tstable, or cow-house ; or, if the building belonged to an hidalgo of 
any pretension, it was a large, vacant, dirty hall. There were very 
few people about, even at this early hour, and the streets, for want 
of lamps, were dismally dark. 1 stumbled on, however, till 1 had 
traversed the whole town, and made many ineffectual attempts to 
procure a lodging ; but 1 was a stranger, and nobody would take me 
m; while, as every one to whom 1 vainly applied, returned my 
JSuenas noches / with the customary Fapa ttsted con Dios ! it sounded, 
in spirit at least, wonderfaUy Hke Vam usteA con demonio ! 

Thus baffled, 1 began to contemplate the agreeable prospect of 
passing' the night in the streets ; while, to mend the matter, it came 
on to rain so furiously that 1 was speedily wet to the skin. At 
length, an old woman, feeling for my situation, offered to show me a 
posada, where I should probably be received ; and, under the 
guidance of this ancient sibyl, I proceeded to a remote and dreary 
part of the town, the houses of which looked in a very old and 
tumble-down condition. Into one of these, which certamly had a 
most gloomy and sinister aspect, I was ushered, and found the lower 
apartment filled with mules ana bullocks : in their agreeable society 
I was left for a quarter of an hour in the dark ; while the whole 
building re-echoed with the shrill voice of my conductress, as she 
endeavoured to attract to our assistance some one belonging to the 
casa. 

At length, her repeated cries seemed to produce some effect ; for 
a glimmering light, gradually descending a rickety staircase, dis- 
played to my longing eyes a squalid-looking female, enveloped in 
rags and dirt, who at a safe distance demanded : 

^'Quienestaahf?"* ... 

" Gente de paz."t replied my fair friend, in a voice which, in spite 
of her assertion, had something warlike in its tones. 

The captivating figure of the stranger now ventured to descend a 
few steps further ; when, having ascertained the object of my visit. 
she looked at me for some seconds with a scrutinizing glance, and 
' demanded in a very unmusical voice : — 

'*Esusted Ingles ?"t 

" No," I replied, with much presence of mind, '' I am an Irishman." 

"Pues usted es Cristiano,"^ she exclaimed, with something like a 

;smile« 



i 



* " Who is there ? " t " Friends,"— literaUy, " people of peace." 

; " Arip you an EugUshman ? " f " Then you are a Cbristi«u>«*' 
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" Certainly, seiSora patrona, muy Cristiano/' I replied, as I made 
the sign of the cross to conyince her of the fact. 

This immediately wrought a favourable change in both ladies, one 
of whom exclaimed, "Ave Maria purisima!*'*ajid the other, "Sin 
pecado concebida!"t 1 was then invited to ascend — a welcome 
summons, which I gladly obeyed, after heartily thanking my venerable 
guide. 

I followed mine hostess up three flights of steps, avoiding with 
caution the numerous apertures which age and decay had made in 
the time-worn fabric, until we arrived at the cocina, or kitchen, which 
was at the very summit of the buildmg, and served also as parlour 
and drawing-room to the numerous guests who frequented this 
delectable establishment. 

Into this Cyclop's den I was now ushered ; but whether it was 
inhabited by any other beings than myself I could only asce»1;ain by 
the confused sound of many voices, so dense was the atmosphere, and 
so thick the volumes of smoke that rolled about, and increased the 
blackness of the walls and ceiling, which were incrusted with the 
dirt of half a century. 

I had no sooner taken a seat, in order to dry my clothes, by a fire 
that was composed of huge logs of pine and cork tree, over which 
some iron pots and saucepans were Iiissing and sending forth a 
savoury odoxur, than i\iQ patron, or landlord, approaching with scant 
ceremony, desired to see my passport. Without any hesitation I 
pulled out my commission, and displayed it to his admiring gaze ; but 
though it was aU Greek ana Arabic to him, yet, being printed on vellum 
and bearing the War-o£&ce seal, he took it for granted that it was all 
right, and mvited me to draw near the sujpper-table. 

This unsophisticated festal board consisted of two rough planks, 
rudely joined together and su|pported upon trestles, or cross-legs ; it 
was nnmcumbered with an^^hing in the shape of a tablecloth, wmch 
cave it an air of primitive simplicity. This was very much enlianced 
by the homely aspect of a dozen wooden platters, and spoons of the 
same matenal, with some horn drinking-cups, placed before as many 
very hungjry guests, for such I conjectured them to be, from the eager 
elances with which they hailed the appearance of a huge earthen pan 
filled with a smoking puchero, or. as we call it in England. " olla 
podrida" that was now placed on the centre of the supper-table. 

My new companions appeared to be ver^ intimate with each other, 
and, indeed, connected together by some tie either of brotherhood or 
profession. They were dressed in the ordinary Gallician costume, 
and wore their Montero caps at^ table, some oecorated with a red 
plume and others with a peacock's feather. 

Though they all seemed very familiar with each other, they paid 
more than ordinary respect to one who sat opposite to me, and whom 
they always addressed as Don Pedro : but amongst themselves they 
rarely used any other terms than hermano (brother) or amigo (friend) ; 
with the addition of their Christian name, or some distinctive appel- 

« " Hail, Mary, most pure ! »» t " Conceived without sin." 

I 2 
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lation, derived from personal quality, or defect, or peonHar incideot 
of private history. They also, in confidential chat frequently called 
their chief Tero Votero (Swearing Peter) or el lio del Diablo (the 
devil's uncle). This Don Pedro was a stout-built, stem-looking 
fellow, with nuge mustachios, and a gash in his left cheek, that 
seemed to draw the 'Cye on that side down lower than its companion; 
but there was, at the same time, a look of frank hardihood about him 
which won my regard at the first glance. 

I had time to make these observations while thepuchero was going 
round : for every one put in his spoon and helped himself either to 
ham and chicken, turkey pullet, liare, wild fowl, beef, mutton, or 
veal — ^for of all these ingredients was this noble dish composed; 
seasoned with chillies, onions, tomatoes, garlic, and other condiments, 
equally savoury and appetissant. This Ibeing the first time I had seen 
the hoa&iedpuchero*iwas very much interested in its favour; and 
when it came to ray turn I followed the example of mv companions 
with no niggard hand : in short, all were soon occupiea in the most 
satisfactory manner ; and the general process of mastication "was only 
interrupted by occasional visits to the pipe of a bota, or leathern wine- 
bag, which circled (quickly from mouth to mouth round the table, to 
the evident diminution of its racy contents. 

In the midst of our enioyment, the door opened, and in "walked a 
gaunt, sinister-looking fellow, who was evidently a " late" member of 
the supper-party, from the look of disappointment with which he 
gazed on the fully occupied table, where no place had been kept for 
him, and the expression of surorise in which lie vented his anger. 

" Carajo ! "f ^^e exclaimed ; no tiene lugar para ml ! *' 

All, however, seemed too well employed to pay attention to the new 
comer, who, seeing that he must help nimselt or wait till the others 
were aone, made direcjtly towards me, the only stranger in company, 
and taking me rudely by the shoulders, cried out,— ; 

**Hola ! sefior paisano, vaya usted con mil demonios !"{ ' 

I instantly started up, enraged at bein^ thus^ interrupted in 
my first acquaintance witnthe ne plus ultra ot Spanish cookery, and 
exclaiming, " Go to the devil yourself! " I gave the fellow a push that 
sent him staggering into the lap of the patrona, who was resting from 
her labours, and now opened with a volley of abuse upon her uninten- 
tional visitor. 

All who witnessed the incident laughed at the drollery of the 
catastrophe ; but the hungry Gallegan, exclaiming with immense 
volubility, " Carajo ! Cojones ! Demonio ! San Antonio 1" grasped 
his knife and ran at me, evidently intent on avenging his disgrace in 
the most approved Peninsular fashion. Before he had time to effect 
his purpose, however, I drew one of my brazen bulldogs from my 

* This ramouft Sfmnish dish derives its name from tiK pipkin or vessel in vrhidi 
it Ls cooked. 

t This is the invariable, bnfe tmtrttnslatsble Spanish oath. It is pronoanced 
earnho. 

t "OotofttlM)usioddfvils,peafiantl" 
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jireasL and presenimg it in his face, swore I vonld blow his brains out 
if he cad not instantly put up his weapon. 

The fellow looked at me for a moment, as if uncertain what to do : 
hut I relocated my threat in a still more determined manner, till 
jSnalbr, with a look of diabolical malice, he did as he was bid, and 
shuffled in amongst some of his compamons, who made room for him, 
muttering to himself the thousand and one different ways in which he 
would put me to death on the first convenient opportunity. 



CHAPTEE XXVI. 

PESO TOTERO. 

As the harmony of the meeting was evidently interrupted by this 
serio-comic incident, and a few angry looks were directed towards me, 
I made something in the shape of a general apology for a disturbioice 
of which I had been the innocent cause. Gut trusted the senores 
caballeros would do me the justice to acknowledge that 1 was not the 
aggressor. 

Es verdad ! " cried Pon Pedro, striking the table with his fist. 
•* Cuerpo del diablo ! el chico tiene razon !"♦ 

This produced so evident a change in my favour, that, with a lively 
feelinpT of gratitude for the tunely intervention, I poured out a horn 
of wine in the English fashion, and drank it off to the health of my 
generous backer. At the same time, more inadvertently than other- 
wise, I made him the Masonic sign of brotherhood. 

" Toma 1 Toma ! " cried Don Pedro, returning the signal ; " con que 
usted es uno de nosotros '."f 

" Sin dubio !" I exckimed. " Yivan los valorosos Espafioles !" 

" Que viva I Que viva usted, caballero ! '* cried several voices, 
while Don Pedro grasped my hand across the table, and we were 
thenceforward friends and brothers. The remainder of the supper 
passed off with great glee and good fellowship; and even Manuelo, 
with whom I had had the fracas, was prevailed on to offer me his 
hand, which I shook cordially. 

After the ptichero had entirely disappeared, for it was considered 
unmanly to quit the scene of action before, we drew round the fire- 
place to enjoy a social chat until bed-time. 

I attached myself especially to Don Pedro, who seemed gratified at 
the preference ; and handing him my cigar-case (stored with right 
Havannahs by the worthy Qoodlad), a compliment which is never 
thrown away m Spain, we entered into confidential chat a little retired 
from the remainder of the company, till, by degrees, the natural 
reserve of the Spanish character had entirely vanished. 

"Apparently,** said Don Pedro, "you belong to the English vessel 
so nearly wrecked on this maldita coast of ours." 



* "Body of the devil! tbe lad ia rigtit i >' t " Then yon an out oT as 
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I came out in her/' I replied ; '' but I am an officer in the British 
army, going to join m;r regiment." 

" Hombre ! '* exclaimed Don Pedro, with a gesture of surprise, 
'' bow do you mean to go ? " 

"I must try and find my way," I replied, "to the Portuguese 
frontier, and there, doubtless, I shall get assistance." 

"Carajo ! " cried Don Pedro, " you are either a very bold fellow, 
or very ignorant of the dangers and difficulties that lie in your wav.'* 

" I care little about them," I said, " if the thing is not altogetner 
impossible." 

Nothing is impossible," said Don Pedro, "to a bold heart and a 
cool head. But you will have to run the gauntlet of French army- 
corps and straggling parties ; and how you are to do that, without 
beinflr shot or made prisoner, is the thing I cannot just now under- 
stand." 

"If any kind friend," I observed, ** would assist me in my enter- 
prise, I snould reward him for his services " 

" V amos a ver— let us see," said Don Pedro. /' The head-quarters 
of el gran lor* are now at vizeu, for your army is all in Portugal at 
present. General Hill is at Abrantes, Picton at Pinhel— but stay, 
what division do you belong to ? " 

" I am equally surprised and delighted " I said, " to find you so 
well acquainted with the positions of the British army." 

" Don't vou trouble yourself about that, Sefior Inglesito," said Don 
Pedro, drily. " If I can put you in the way^ I will ; if not, you must 
take the will for the deed. What division did you say P " 

" The light division," I replied. 

"Oh, Crawfurd," interrupted Don Pedro. "He is in advance 
between Guarda and Ciudad Bodrigo, on the Coa. He'll have the 
first brush with the troops of Massena, who has orders from 
Napoleon to drive your leopards into the sea." 

A threat," I exclaimed, "which he will never be able to ac- 
complish." 

"That is," observed Don Pedro, gravely, " if el gran /ar obtains the 
assistance of nosotros." 

"Sin dubio," I responded; "nothing can be done without los 
Talientes Espafioles." 

"Con que," said Don Pedro, much gratified by this admission; 
** you want to go the safest way to Guarda." 

"The nearest," I replied; "for I want to be with my regiment 
before the openmg of the campaign." 

Here the thoughtful Spaniard put his finder to his forehead, as if 
deeply considering the case in all its bearings. At length he ex- 
claimed : 

" Jesus mil veces ! Lo tengo ! "f 

He then requested me to stand up ; and, as if communing with 
himself, muttered : 



* The great lord, as Wellingrton was called in Spain, 
t " Jesus, a thousand times I (a common adjuration) I 



have it!'* 
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*'No not too tall— a light and flexible figure— good featttres— yes, 
'twill do — ^buena moza ! DQena moza ! "* 

Quite at a loss to know if lie was amusing himself at my expense, 
and extremely puzzled about the phrase " bueua moza," I was about 
to question Don Pedro^ when he suddenly started up, exclaiming : 

•MTenga usted conmig[0 1 "t 

More than ever suipnsed at what I considered very eccentric con- 
duct. I yet followed my new friend ; who, taking an iron lamp that 
was Duming on a shelf oyer the fireplace, conducted me through two 
or three winding passages, and up a rickety flieht of stidrs. Then, 
stopping at a door, he knocked three times, and it was opened by a 
stout, good-lookinjg young woman, in rather a careless deshabille, who 
drew back on seeing a stranger. 

"Entre usted, caballero," said Don Pedro, with all the formal 
generosity of an old Castilian. "This house, and all it possesses, is 
yours from henceforward for ever, and I hope you will honour it with 
your acceptance." 

This was, I confess, no great effort of generosity on the part of 
Don Pedro, for the veneraole casa, as he called it, contained nothing 
but a rickety table, a couple of rush-bottomed chairs, a truckle bed. 
and an iron lamp ourning before an image of the Virgin in tinsel 
finery, stuck up ma niche in the wall. I, however, returned muchas 
gracUs for so munificent a donation, and he then introduced me to his 
muf queridita mugert. Dona Maria. 

1 made a very elaborate bow. as I exclaimed, ''Mi tengo & los pies 
de usted, sefiora:"$ to which she replied with a gracious smile, 

" Beso k ustea la mano, caballero." || 

" Now,*' said Don Pedio to me, after these preliminary formalities. 
'* the case is this, Sefior Ingles : Mi muger is going to-morrow beyona 
Orense, about three days' journey from this, to see her parents, and 
she travels with a very careful arriero, who is to take up at Orense a 
lading of the rich wines of Valdeorras for Benevento. Now, if you 
are so ctisposed, you can travel with her to Verin, where you are quite 
close to the Portuguese frontier, and there we can say, ' Yaya usted 
con Dios.' " 

''I shall be delighted," I said, ''and most grateful, if the sefiora 
has no objection." 

*'I have none, on my own account, Sefior Ingles," replied Dona 
Maria> with amiable frankness, ** but I fear there will be some diffi- 
culty about you on the part of those gabachos of Frenchmen." 

**I have foreseen and provided for that," said Don Pedro. " The 
English chioo will have no objection to change his sex, at least in 
appearance, to accomplish his object." 

' Not the least in toe world," I exclaimed, now for the first time 
understanding the drift of his mysterious examination of my person ; 
" but jiow on earth am I to do it ? " 

"Oh, leave that to us, >Sefior Ingles," said Don Pedro. ''We 

* Pretty girl I pretty girl ! t " Come with me, air.'» 

t His dear little wife. ^ *' I am at yonr feet, senora.** 

I " I kiss your hand, sir." 
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have been taught some strange lessons, nosotros, in a rough sAool ; 
but it will go hard if we do not yet return them with interest on our 
masters, whom may Santiago confound, as he did the Moors in the 
good old days of real Christianity/' 

My new friend and his buxom wife now set to work with great 
skill and rapidity, to effect this transformation in my outer man. 
Dona Maria, indeed, entered into the spirit of the thing with great 
glee, and produced irom her wardrobe basquinas, mantillas, and other 
articles of lady s attke, which, with some alterations* were accommo- 
dated to my shape. She then rubbed my face with a brown ointment 
to hide my English complexion. ]iut a load of false braids and curls 
on my hea(i stuck a huge comb in my hair, from which the mantilia 
hung ^acemlly over my shoulders, and placed a fan in my hand, like 
the sail of a windmill. When the operation was completed, she 
swore roundly, that I made a "buena muchacha," who would turn 
the heads of the English soldiers when I once got amongst them. 

It was far advanced in the night before our preparations were made, 
and I was properly drilled into my new exercise-T-especially in the 
motions of the fan. which were of a very expressive and elaborate 
character. I then left my kind friends to their repose, and was con- 
ducted to the sleeping-apartment by the chico of the establishment, 
who was to call me at five o'clock, as we were to start before daylight. 

A Spanish bed-room is, of all things in this world, the most un- 
sophisticated part of the domestic economy, and that into which I 
was now ushered was by no means an exception to the rule. It was 
a many-angular-shaped room, with a very broken floor and no ceiling, 
the cross-trees of the roof being occupied by twenty or thirty coeks 
and hens. Half a dozen truckle beds, which the heat of the clmaate 
rendered it unnecessary to decorate with curtains^ were ranged alon^ 
the dirty walls; and every bed was occupied by two guests, exoept 
mine, which I insisted, as a sine qua non^ on havmg to myself. I was 
not, however, equally fortunate in my demand for clean sheets, a 
desideratum which no entreaties could procure me from the chico ; 
who^ith'a supercilious look at my unreasonable delicacy, exclaimed, — 

" Hombre, usted es muy particular ! " 

I was, therefore, obliged to content myself with those that were 
alread]^ on the bed, but taking the precaution to sleep in my clothes; 
the fatigues and turmoil of the day soon lulled me to rest, which re- 
mained sound and unbroken till I was roused by Don Pedro himself 
to prepare for my journey. 



CHAPTER XXVn. 

Ul ICAKOIiA. 

"ALCamino! Al camino. Sefipr Inglesito!'' cried Don Pedro,- as 

he entered my room the following morning between four and nve, 

with a candil, or iron lamp, in his hand : andTiampii]^ up from my flea- 

"u couch, I attired myself as rapidly as t couldfor the road, my 
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worthy friend a^sinting me with much wvoir fyire in my aawonted 
toilet. 

Chi descending the crazy staircase together, we found a long strinfi[ 
of mules at the door, hut lightly laden^ having to take up the principal 
part of our cargo at Orense. Dona Maria was already on her 
pack-saddle, and! soon got into mine, which I found consisted of a 
great deal of wood and verv little leather or stuffing; altogether 
oiffeient, indeed, from the lignt and easy jockey-saddles to which I 
had hitherto been accustomed. 

While I was endeavouring to make myself comfc»^able in this new 
species of purgatory, which was not provided against in any of the 
prayers I nad hitherto learned, I observed Don Pedro at a little 
distance, giving his final instructions to the arriero, or muleteer, as 
better known to the English reader. By their frequently looking at 
Dofia Maria, and then at me, I concluded that toese mstructions 
had reference simply to our safety and comfort on the journey ; but 
I subsequently found that they went a httle further. 

We at length made a start, the arriero, whose name was Diego, 
mounted on the foremost mule, and the rest clattering s^er him, 
through the rugged streets of Corunna; while Don Pedro in the 
rear, waved his hand, and exclaimed : 

" Vayan ustedes con Cristo y con la Virgen!" 

Thus, for an hour or two, we rode on at a steady pace, and in 

J)erfect silence, all but the bells of the leading mule, which tinkled 
oudly to keep the others awake ; till the rising sun had dispelled the 
raw mists of the morning, and enabled us to throw off the voluminous 
capas in which we had hitherto been enveloped. Then our arriero, 
urging the foremost mules into a quicker pace, fell back to inquire 
how ve were getting on. 

Diego was a sturdy Gallician, with a very sanctified air, but a very 
keen and cunning eye. Uis dress consisted of a tight brown jacket, 
a velveteen waistcoat with hanging brass buttons^ brown doth 
breeches, and leathern gaiters. The oroad brim of his sombrero was 
surmounted by a leaden image of the virgin, and a large bunch of 
rosemary, an acknowledged talisman against all the machinations of 
the foul fiend ; while, as if to make assurande doubly sure, his con- 
versation was interlarded with pious ejaculations, invocations of the 
saints, &c. 

Dofia Maria, though equally pious and credulous in all points of 
belief, was infinitely more frank in her manners, and altogether free 
from that hypocritical assumption of sanctity so conspicuous in 
honest Diego. Indeed, there was a freedom in her behaviour and 
expressions, when the latter was not present, which was particularly 
flattering to my amour propre: this I tailed not to return m a manner 
that Beemed highly satisfactory to my fair companion ; whose spar- 
kling black eyes^ and rich complexion, heightenea by exercise and the 
fresh morning air, wonderfully enhanced the beauty of which nature 
hadeiven her a very fair share. 

We stoj)ped soon after at a venta by the road-side, where we had 
some dehcious chocolate, served up with little thin slices of toast 
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made of that wonderfully white and compact bread which is found 
in no other country than Spain. To the chocolate succeeded a small 

glass of cognac each; Dofia Maria making no scruple to toss off 
ers, any more than she did at smoking her oachillo; a cigar wrapped 
up in a leaf of maize, expressly so prepared for the fair sex in Spain, 
both of which luxuries she seemed perfectly well accustomed to. 

These creature-comforts seemed very much to thaw the ice of 
Dieg9's manner, as we jogged along in that rapid walk in which the 
Spanish mule surpasses the horses of other countries, oyer the dreary 
moors that extend from Corunna to Santiago, our first night's resting- 

glace. Dunne this period, he whiled away the time- with an inex- 
austible stock of songs and ballads^ many of which were founded 
on the exploits of the modem guemlleros against los godos and log 
(j/abacAos, epiHie^ of contempt liberally bestowed upon the Prench 
invaders in every part of Spam. 

Dofia Maria, on her part, gave ample scope to her enjoyment. 
She seemed Uke a bird^ just escaped from its cage ; and laughed, and 
sang, and chatted, with a degree of hilarity and abandon, which, 
though always checked by the presence of Diego, broke out afresh 
when his back was turned, with a warmth and vehemence that abso- 
lutely startled me. even experienced, as I already fancied myself, in 
every ^hase of colloquv. 

Having had an excellent dinner at Leira, we resumed our journey 
with exhUirated snirits; and, as the evening was drawing to a close 
we approached tne sacred precincts of Santiago de dompostella. 
On our way we encountered whole bevies of barefooted pilgrims, 
with scrip and scallop-shell; the most i)enitent of them upon their 
knees, winning their way slowly and painfully, and singing hymns 
and canticles up the very gates of the Holy City. 

Amidst the tolling of deep-mouthed beUs, and the incessant 
assaults of clamorus mendicants, begging charity for the sake of the 

treat apostle, we entered the city grates, and proceeded to the Fonda 
el Espiritu Sdnto, or Hotel of the Holy Ghost. There we were soon 
seated at a luxurious supper-table, j)rincipally occupied by pilgrims 
of the higher class, who coidd enjoy and anord to nay for those 
creature-comforts wnich their poorer fellow-pilgrims abstained &om, 
on the plea of superlative piety. 

The conversatioiL which naturally turned upon the extraordinary 
merits of the samt, and the miracles daily wrought at his tomb, 
havm^ aroused in us a corresponding flame of devotion, we resolved 
to visit the cathedral before we retired to rest ; and accordingly set 
out for that purpose, affcer the course of chocolate, which terminates 
ev^ meal in Spain. 

Tne streets were, as usual, dark^ and crowded with pilgrims ;^ some 
on their knees, others prostrate m the dust, and all, either smging 
hvmns, reciting prayers, or begging alms por el amor de JHos y de 
Santiago. 

We entered the building through a modem entrance, with Doric 
and Corinthian tiers, and a heavy pediment supported by caryatides 
T)f Moorish slaves, with Santiago above, in the habit of a pilgnm. 
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The interior of this rich and celebrated building was rather dark^ 
being purposely kept so, to give greater effect to the illuminations at 
thenigh altar : and, as we sauntered about amongst kneeling pilgrims 
and groaning sinners, occasionally stopping at a side altar to pa^ our 
respects to some favourite saint, a fancy seized on Dofia Maria to 
give Diego the slip, as he lay prostrate before the altar of San 
Antonio, the great patron of arrieros. 

Accordingly, when he was striking his breast with the most edify- 
ing vehemence, and exclaiming. **JC«0 culpa! mea maxima culm!** 
we rushed off into one of the lateral aisles, which were still darker 
than the body of the cathedral, and amused ourselves some time vrith 
the anxious but fruitless efforts of our arriero to discover us. 

The aisle in which we now were, was full of confessional boxes, 
dedicated to different saints, and appropriated to the respective 
nations of the foreign pilgrims ; and as the place was nearly vacant, 
a profane idea suddenly occurred to me. Telling Dofia Maria that 
I would bear her confession, I got into one of the boxes, and shut 




a plate of metal, perforated with a number of little holes." 

"Touch a button on your right-hand side," whispered Dofia 
Maria, who seemed marvellously up to the secret. 

"/« hora buena!** I exclaimed, as I did so ; and the metallic plate 
slid back noiselessly into the framework of the box, leaving us face 
to face. 

" Now, then, for your confession," I said. 

" In the first place," said Dofia Maria, affecting to blush, " I love 
a handsome young hidalgo." 

"O fie !" I exclaimed; ''such a crime as that must be expiated 
by four kisses." 

The penance was paid without reluctance, and the frail communi- 
cant proceeded. 

"had I am already" (here she sighed heavily and in reality) 
"married to another that 1 do not love." 

" That," I said, with becoming gravity, ** demands a penance of 
ei«ht kisses." 

These were also paid, with one kiss over by mistake, to be 
deducted from the next allotment. 

"But, worst of all " cried the fair penitent, "the young hidalgo 
that I love is an Englishman." 

" Monstrous ! " I exclaimed. " What, a heretic ! One doomed to 
Sathanas from his birth ! Twelve kisses can scarcely redeem so 
black a crime." 

Dofia Maria^ convulsed with laughter, was also paying this for- 
midable penalty, when she started suddenly, and exclaimed : 

"Shut up! shut up!" 

"How? how?" I demanded. 

"The button on the left" she replied. ^ 

*' Bless the buttons ! " I exclaimed, as I touched the one indi' 
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and the metallic plate slid back again intp its proper gxore.'with 
becoming decency. 

"Perdone nsted, sefiora," said Diego, as he came gingerly along, 
with noiseless footsteps. " I did not know you were at the confes- 
sional." 

" I have done now, §ood Diego," she meeklv replied, rising and 
applying her handkerchief to her eyes, to conceal her laughter rather 
than her penitential tears. 

" But where is the Inglesito ? " demanded Diego. 

" He is at the confessional of his country," replied Dona Maria, 
with admirable presence of mind ; " and he will soon follow us to the 
great altar." 

Thev accordingly moved off, and I stepped from the confessional 
and fpllowed them. 

This little incident, as the reader may imagine, broke the ice 
between Dofia Maria and myself ; and many little scenes of b^^-play 
occurred between us in the progress of our journey. But Dieao's 
suspicions seemed to have been awakened; and he kept so close 
a watch on our proceedings as to prevent anything beyond the most 
innocent interchange of signs and tokens of mutual affection. 

A day or two after, I learned in familiar chat with Die^o, for he 
was a tborough-paced gossip, that Dofia Maria was originally a 
manola of Madrid, whose beauty had induced Don Pedro to mairy 
her, in spite of her unhappy position. 



CHAPTER XXVIII. 

THE VSENCH CONYOT. 

On our arrival at Orense, a nice, clean-looking town, pleasantly 
situated on a gentle slope above the Minho, Diego took m his full 
cargo for Benevente, as he said with a mysterious smile, of the 
renowned Tostado wine, for which that place is celebrated. It is 
also famous for the hams of Caldelas, a couple of which excellent 
joints he laid in for our private enjoyment on the road : and, thus 
fnmishedt we resumed our joumev. 

We were now approaching the Portnp^ese frontier, and had 
already crossed two or three small tributaries of the Duero. rushing 
down their rocky beds amidst the deep defiles of the Sierra de Gorez; 
whose rugged sides were partially covered with dense and gloomy 
patdies of olives and cork-trees, while the topmost heights were 
crowned with the fir, and the hardy ilex. 

The country was picturesque and beautiful, and I enjoyed the con- 
stant alternation oi steep rocky precipice and verdant dell. The 
silence of the scene was only broken by the brawling rivulet, as it 
foamed along over its rocky bed ; and the tinkling of numerous bells, 
as our long string of mules, laden with the rich Tostado wine in pig- 
sid]ia» stalked rapidly on, looking like a teem of stags or elks, with 
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their looff taper ieg8» their lofty stature, and the bold oarriage <^ 
their heads. These sagacious animals were trained to stop all sA the 
same instant by one long shrill whistle; and it was seldom that 
honest Diego had occasion to use anything in the way of reproof to 
them ; even then it was conveyed in terms of regard, ana almost 
paternal affection, as, "Arra, mula! (Get on, mule !) Famos, capi- 
tano/ TGo ak>ng, captain!) FamGnot^ mis kijos/ (Come on, my 
sons 1 ) &G. 

We had as yet seen nothing in the shape of an enemy ; for, when- 
ever tbe Jrench troops marciied from one province to another, the 
partisans of the Junta immediately commenced organizing the country 
m the name of Perdinand the Seventh, as if the French had abandoned 
it for ever ; and the troops of Napoleon, though invincible in the field, 
were in fact only masters of the ground on which they stood. The 
garrisons left to overawe the country on the military roads, were 
obliged, for their own personal security, to repair and shut them- 
selves up in the old rumed castles on tne lieignts, which had been 
erected ages before by the Bomans or the Moors for a similar pur- 
nose. Even here, they durst not station their sentinels beyond the 
bounds of the enclosures, for fear of assassination ; but placed them 
in some^ turret, or on a scaffolding of planks upcni the roof, under 
cover of the chimney, in order to observe all that passed in their 
vicinity. 

Daring our journey through this mountainous region, we were oc- 
casionally challenged by these captive sentinels, when our road lay 
under the eminence on which their time-shattered citadels were 
perched ; but other enemy we saw none. Even by these, as we had 
all the appearance of inoffensive travellers, we were allowed to pass 
without question or demur ; though Diego generally amused himself 
with making contemptuous gestures at them, when a jutting rock, or 
the winding of the road, had placed him out of musket-range. 

We were at length within a few miles of Verin, where I was to bid 
adieu to ray frienaly escort, and find my way, the best I could, to the 
outposts of the British army ; a circumstance which, I ought to be 
ashamed to confess, gave me much less re^et than to my warm- 
hearted companion, whose affection evidently increased every moment, 
and at times betrayed itself somewhat unguardedly, in spite of the 
jealous surveillance of Diego. 

At this period, the latter respectable personage received several 
mysterious communications from nimble-looted mountaineers, armed 
with the trabuco, and the long knife in the girdle, who seemed to 
descend upon us unexpectedly Trom steep and rugged pathways, im- 
practicable to everything but the goat, or the equally sure-footed 
peasant of these Alpine wilds. On all these occasions, looks of in- 
telligence would pass between our airiero and Do£a Maria ; or a few 
signmcant words, which I could not always catch, seemed to indicate 
some anticipated event, that called for a few necessary preparations 
on her part. 

Accordinglv, when we stopped one day at noon to take our usual 
refreshment, by the side of a purling rill, in a deep glen, where there 
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was neither posada nor venta, Dofia Maria seemed to take more than 
ordinary pains to improve her personal appearance, by the addition, 
of sundry ornaments, and a most minute attention to all the mysteries 
of the toilet. Nay, to my great surprise, she lavished similar atten- 
tions upon me, till, having re-arranged my dress, and devoted some 
time to my braids and curls, she seemed so well satisfied with the 
success of her operations, that she threw her arms round my neck, 
and favoured me with a shower of kisses. These I was about to 
return with interest, when Diego, as usual, made his unexpected 
appearance from behind a rock, where he had evidently been lying 
perdUf in expectation of some such catastrophe. 

Unable to account for these preparations in any other manner than 
by supposing that Dofia Mana expected to meet some friends or 
relatioBs doling our di^s joarn^, I assisted her to mount ; then 
springing on the back of my own mule^with very unfeminine agility, 
we resupoed our usual steady pace; JDiego having first made the 
echoes ring with one of those wild halloos so peculiar to the Spanish 
peasant, and which was immediately after either echoed or answered 
at some distance amongst the hills. 

In this manner we had proceeded about an hour and a half, when 
I was suddenly shocked by a very unexpected object, which seemed, 
however, to excite no surprise in mj companions. This was a French 
soldier lying dead upon the road, m a pool of blood, his throat cut 
from ear to ear, and his features mangled in a ghastly and barbarous 
manner. Though my nerves are not easily shaken, I confess this 
sight gave me considerable uneasiness, being the first specimen of 
Spanish warfare I had yet witnessed ; put my fair compamon, on t]ie 
contrary, smiled, and exclaimed, with a gesture of contempt, as she 
passed the body, — 

" Gabacho Frances, maldito sea ! " 

This little incident gave me no exalted idea of my companion's 
humanity : and it was not improved when, two or three hundred 
yards further on, we observed some Spanish peasants who had bound 
another French soldier, and were dragging him into an olive-grove 
that bordered the roadside, evidently with the intention of murdering 
liim. The poor fellow begged hard lor mercy, and made frequent an- 
neals to the sefioras who were approaching, as he hoped, to his relict i 
but in vam, for Dofia Maria called out to her countrymen, *' Matale ! 
matale ! " and anj interference on my part might have occasioned the 
loss of my own life without saving his. 

These sad events evidently indicated, as I thought, the proximity 
of some French troops, and I said as much to m^^ companions, re- 
commending them, at the same time, to use additional caution, lest 
we should tail into the hands of the enemy ; but I was answered only 
by a mysterious smile, which passed between Diego and Dofia Maria. 
Indeed, the former, so far from apprehending such a result, hurried 
his mules into a swinging sort of pace, every now and then giving a 
wild halloo, that resounded fearfully amongst the recesses of the 
sierra. 

' We had not proceeded more than a mile in this manner, when we 



THS IBBNCH CONYOT. 127 

fell in with a French Tear-guard of ten or twelve men ; the non-oom- 
missioned officer who commanded it immediately ordering us to halt, 
and me an account of ourselves. 

" Sefiores," said I)i^» nothing abashed, " I am going to Bene- 
vente with a cai^ of Tostado wine." 

'* And excellent tipple it is/' said the sergeant, " of which we are 
sadly in want. Therefore, move on, and report your anival to the 
oommandant." 

"And be sure you XDclude the ladies in your report," said the 
eorporal : '' for our noble captain loves a pretty gurl as well as a 
sparkling glass." 

"Mafiana! Mafiana!" replied Diego, as he pushed forward towards 
the main body, under an escort from the rear-^uard, who had orders 
to shoot him instantly if he ventured to deviate from the road, or 
make any resistance. 

All this appeared to me so singular, and my companicms seemed so 
little affected by the perilous position in which we were placed, that 
I could not help thinking there was some premeditation in the whole 
a£^. I had no time, however, for any a:planation with them on the 
suhject, for we soon got np with the main body ; this consisted of 
sixfymen, under a captain and subaltern, escorting a convoy of mules 
and waggons, laden with a miscellaneous collection of articles, the 
disfeeta membra of a hurried march out of snug quarters in GaUicia. 
It was, in short, the heavy baggage and plunder of a division of 
fVench troops, then some twenty imles in advance, on their way to 
join the army of Massena ; and it comprised, amonnit other valuable 
property, several fine paintings bv Velasquez and Murillo^ which the 
general commanding the division had taken, as opima spolta, from the 
shrine of Santiago, together with numerous silver candlesticks, gold 
omainents^ valuable jewels, rich sacerdotal robes, &c., &c. 

The amval of Diego and his cargo of Tostado wine being notified 
to the commandant, he condemnea it instanter^ as good and lawful 
capture, and ordered our arriero to join the cortege accordingly. Both 
the commandant and his subaltern e:^ed Dofia Maria and myself with 
looks of eager curiosity and evident interest ; and the former, having 
inqnired who we were, Die§;o coolly replied tiiat it was his wife and 
sister, going to a neighbounng convent, where his sister was to take 
the veil. 

We soon after approached the village of Abavides, which lay in the 
bottom of a narrow valley, through whose centre a mountain torrent 
m^ed its foaming course. On tne other side of the village rose a 
precij^itous ridge, with a winding pathway to the summit : up this we 
perceived, slowlv wending their way. the inhabitants of the village, 
led. by the alcaae and the priest, who were easily distinguished by 
their black cloaks, and the canoe-shaped hat of the latter. The 
children, and most valuable effects of the villagers, were borne by 
strings of mules and asses^ followed by the women ; while the male 
peasants, armed with carbines and eseopetag, or long-barrelled mus- 
kets, brought up the rear. 
We accordingly found the village totally deserted on our approach. 
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and noihintt ocrald exceed the oininoas wSseuee tktit rdgned oroiiM.^ 
Tiiis, boweT», did not affect tbe spirits oi tke Ifrenehmen, wlio jested 
merrily at the panic of the poor fugitives, and eonftratulatea eaeh 
other on the easy conquest they were about to accomplish. Haying 
taken possession, in the name of Napoleon tbe Great, head-quarters 
were established in the principal mansion of the place, and the two 
sefioras invited to take up tneir residence there also ; tbe said in- 
vitation being, to all intents and purposes, a most peremptory 
order. 

The singular position in which I thus found myself, appeared to 
me like a dream, and a very unpleasant one too ; for I could no other- 
wise look on my approaching interview with our hospitable eutcr-. 
tainers, tiian as a certain prelude to a Ifreneh prison, if not to a£ .. 
summary fusillade as a spy, should my sex and country be dis- 
covered. I determined, ;tberefore, to affect a silent, modest, and " 
reserved line of conduct, while at table — ^for we were invited to 
dinnei^—and to retire as soon as possible after, under pretence of 
fatigue. 

The mules and baggage-waggons were drawn up in frant of the 
eonunandant's quarters, and a guard of twenty men told off for ihehr 
protection ; the remainder of the troops were then dismissed, znd ' 
ordered to billet themselves for the nigbt, a discretion, or aecortfirrg^ 
to their own faney, in the emptf houses. .1 had thus an otmortunity 
of seeing, for tlie £rst time, the expertness with which French 
soldiers accomodate themselves to circumstances. Thev broke in all 
directioDS, into squads and parties of three and four ; who ran in and 
out of the houses like so many ants, in search of plunder, provisions^ 
and codLing utensils: while, if any doors hanpened to nave been 
locked by tneir too careful owners, a musket-snot fired into the key- 
hole speedily disembarrassed tbem of tbe obstacle. 

By this undable system, before many minutes had elapsed, our 
escort seemed to be abunaontly furnished with " all appliances and 
means to boot ; " and soon settled down in numerous paities, to pre- 
pare their evening meal. . But what surprised and displeased me not 
a little, as I stood at a window of the commandant's drawing-room, 
which overioeked the moring scene, was to behold that knave Ditigo, 
that pious Catholic, and profound hater of the iVeneh, actively 
assistmg these bitter enemies of his country to make themselves com- 
fortable at the expense of his unhappy oompatriots : nay; actually 
stealing, every now and then, for their accommodation, and from 
under the verv eyes of the sentinels, a skin-full of that precious Tos- 
tado wine with which his mules were laden. In short, to suoh a niteh 
did his bonhomie extend, that he 8upi}lied the very sentinels tnem- 
selves with horn after horn of the precious liquid : whieh tliey gulped 
down with many a " Merci ! " ]' Bon e^ani ! '^ and " Cher JSKpagnol! '* 
for his unaccountable hospitality. 

Dieffo, finally, by his , unpatriotic assiduity, became un espeeial 
favourite with tne whole party, who wrung nim by the hand witU 
loud expressions of g^titude, and even consulted him in the arrange* 
xnent of their reapeotm bivonaos. Unable any longer to eooeeal fiiy 
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disgittt at 'so flagrant a betrayal of the honour and interest of his 
ooantry^ I tomedawa^r from the window, and was met nlump by the 
oammandant, who, with the well-known gallantry of his nation, 
offered me his ann to condaot me to the dinner^table. 



CHAPTER XXIX. 

THE GtTEBBILLEBOS. 

OuB, company consisted of the commandant and his subaltern, Dofia 
Mana» and myself ; as snuff a parti carrS as may be met with at anv 
nriamaaU a trenie sous in the Champs Elys^, or the Palais Royal. 
Identenaut Derrille, a good-looking young fellow, seemed, as if by a 
preoonoerted arrangement, to devote himself exclusively to Dofia 
Maria; while the commandant, an ugly, wizen-faced vieux matistache, 
was my beau for the nonce. 
Oar dixmer was very eoo^ considering the hasty nature of the 



and I paid it all due honour, for the mountain air had 
sharpened my appetite. Indeed, our two military friends, as they 
helped me alternately, plate after plate, must have thought that such 
an appetite as mine was anything out nt for the spare diet of a con- 
vent. I had, however, sufficient command over myself not to drink 
in proportion; though I anxiously longed to have a good manly swig 
of the delicious wine which the knave Diego was at that moment 
serving out to the soldiers. 

But this abstemiousness of mine did not prevent my companions 
from paying due honour to the bottle. Dona Maria herself set tlic 
example : every moment challenging our two beaux to hob-nob, in 
full tumblers of the pure liouid, and taunting them as milksops if 
they did not do her justice. This she carried to such a degree, that 
I wondered not only at her want of delicacy, but at her strength of 
head; which enabled her to stand potations that were evidently 
making a serious inroad on the brains of the Frenchmen, who hacl 
not been long accustomed to the strong wines of the Peninsula. 

When the dinner-thin^ were removed, and fresh wine placed upon 
the table, with the delicious fruit of the country, our two beaux were 
evidently ^ddled. Their conversation became excited, and their 
pronunciation thick and unintelligible, speaking Spanish, as tliev 
both did, badly. ^ Derville hung over nis Dulcinea, whispering soft 
nonsense : to which she, "nothing loth," her ear did seriously incline ; 
not even sparing those little female arts by which the lord of the 
creation is so often won to his own undoing. Captain Dubardieu, on 
the contrary, called for his suitar. and sang me a doleful dump from 
a French opera of the old school, before Auber had infused an Itdian 
soul into the maudlin mass. 

When this had continued for some half -hour, amidst the gigffling 
of ike other pair of lovers at the Uttle effect it seemed to proauce, 
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Dnbardien at len^h arose, made a most elaborate bow, requested me 
to honour him with a waltz, caught me round the waist with one 
arm, and thrust his unoccupied hand into my bosom. 

Enraged b6yond all prudence, and without taking time for reflect 
tion, I gave my inamorato such a box on the side of the head, as 
sent him staggering a dozen paces backwards ; till at length he fell 
over a pine log into the capacious fire-place, amidst a roar of laughter 
from Derville and his chere amis : the former^ mystified as he was, 
looking upon it as nothing more than a piece of prudery on the part 
of the nun elect. 

" C'est un jeune homme 1 " cried the commandant, picking himself 
up, and spluttering out a mouthful of ashes, "C*est un vilain garfon ! 
An, coqum ! je te paierai pour pa." 

He drew his sword accordingly, and made at me with intense fary 
and tolerable agility ; while Derville was so stnpified with love and 
wine, that he looked upon the whole as a jest, and laughed im- 
moderately at the fan. 

Not so, however, the commandant, whom I seemed to have effectu- 
ally sobered ; and who, now perfectly master of himself, rushed at me 
with the most san^inary intentions. In this predicament, I looked 
round for something to defend myself; and luckily spying an old 
broom in a comer, I seized it just in time to parry a thrust that would 
otherwise have brought my adventures to a permanent close. Foiled 
in this attempt, Dubardieu renewed his attack with all the skUl of 
which he was master, delivering carte and tierce with a perfection of 
science that was ingloriously wasted upon an old broomstick ; with 
which 1 not only managed to defend myself, but ^ve my adversary 
several sound wnacks upon the ribs that made him grunt and grin 
like a baboon. 

At length, the noise we made in our courses round the room, and 
the unextinguishable laughter of Derville, in which he was heartily 
joined by Dofia Maria, when she saw that I was more than a match 
for the old captain, attracted the baggage-guard to the scene of action. 
Bursting open the door, they all rushed in, drunk and sober a» they 
were, at the critical moment when I had their breathless commandant 
pinned up in a comer ; and throwing themselves upon me in a body, 
they speedily bore me to the ground. 



''^Aspy 1 a spy ! " screamed the commandant, with scarcely breath 
er the suggestions of his fury. "A villanous spy ! a 



enough to utter 



sacre^guerilla ' 



9) 



" Nay, nay, mon capitaine," said a shrewd non-commissioned officer. 
" he is at all events no Spaniard. Where will you find a complexion 
like this in all Gallicia?'^ 

Unluckily a scratch of my adversary's point, in one of his savage 
assaults, had drawn some blood on my cheek, and this being rubbed 
had removed the brown ointment with which Dofia Maria nad con- 
cealed my northern complexion. A towel and water were now pro- 
duced ; my face was washed, my countiy discovered as well as my 
sex ; while, to put the matter beyond all doubt, my person being 
searched, my pistols and my commission were brought to light. 
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"Tis an Enji^lish dog, «n sacri Jean RoiWt " cried the captain ; 
"a thousand tunes worse than a guerilla. I'll hang him instantly, 
before he does more mischief." 

The propriety of this decision was lauded by all. Even Derrille, 
who had come to his senses, acknowledged that it was not only 
justifiable by the laws of war, but actually necessary for the safety of 
the convoy; this being evidently threatened with some serious disaster, 
of which I was doubtless the instrument. Finding myself thus on 
the point of destruction, for I was ordered to be handed instantly on 
a tr^ before the door, I kicked and struggled with nfught and mam to 
release myself ; but my arms were tied behind my back, and a huge 
grenadier seized me by the shoulders to drag me out to execution. 

At this moment Dofia Maria, who had hitherto been a passive 
spectator of what was going on, uttered a fearfal shriek ; then stoop- 
img; down she drew a knife from her garter^ the well-known scabbard 
Gt the Manolas, and rushing at the grenadier, she plunged it into his 
abdomen with so deadly an aim and purpose, that ne fell dead before 
hli astonished comrades. 

"With the fory of a tigress deprived of its young, Dofia Maria next 
attached the others, and inflicted some desperate wounds ; accom- 
panying every plunge of her knife with a shriek that rang through the 
silent village, and was echoed amongst the caverns and Hills by which 
it was surrounded. 

She was at len.?th overpowered, her weapon wrenched from her 
^H'asp, and the soldiers were about to inflict a summary vengeance on 
her, when a jell, like the united voices of a thousand fiends, rose on 
the air, multiplied hy the mountain echoes ; and this was succeeded 
by several voueys of small arms, and ferocious cries of— 

" Abajo malditos gabachos ! Boca k tierra ladrones del demonio ! " 

"The gnerriUeros! the guerrilleros ! '* cried every voice, as all 
rushed out pell-mell to make head against the onslaught; while 
Dofia Maria^ throwing herself into my arms, exclaimed, as she 
fainted, — 

" Sal de ml alma ! — ^you are saved, and T care not for the rest ! " 

Grateful, truly grateful as I was for the timely succour of Dofia 
Maria, I could not avoid shuddering when I reflected that I had so 
determined a murderess in my arms, and felt that her afi'cction for 
me was the cause of her ferocity. The sin^ar contrast between her 
recent frenzy, and the excessive and amiable gentleness she had 
always hitherto evinced, in my presence at least, also increased my 
wonder ; and opened to my inexperienced mind another fearful chap- 
ter in the anatomy of the human heart. 

Meanwhile I exerted myself to bring her to her senses : layin? her 
gently down upon a sofa, I bathed her temples with water, tili at 
len^h she opened her eyes, and gazed around her with a bewildered 
look- But the volleys of musketry, and the shouts of the combatants 
outside^ having speedily brought her to her recollection, she fixed her 
eyes upon mine, and throwing her arms round my neck, wept and 
sobbed in my bosom. 

When the first gush of passion had subsided, I tried to comfori" 

K 2 
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poor Maria, and thanked her earnestly for her timely intervention in 
my favour. 

"Ah ! 'tis but little/' she said, " compared with what I could do 
for you. Willingly would I forfeit my own life to preserve yours, my 
querido—" 

I was about to renew my acknowledgments, but she stopped me. 

'' Don't interrupt me," she said, "for our time is short, and we 
must now part — ^yes, part for ever ! Pobre Maria ! " she exclaimed* 
while Large tears rolled down her cheeks, and her breast heaved 
with heavy sighs. " Pobre Manola ! One little glimpse of happiness 
you have had ; but all is over^ and a life of endless misery is now 
your lot. But you, my queridito, a life of honour awaits you, and 
may it be a life of happmess ! Yet, when other ties shall bind you to 
another home and country, perhaps you will not forget the poor 
Manola to whom you have been like a messenger of love and peace 
from heaven ! " 

I pressed noor Maria in my arms, and kissing the tears from her 
eyes, assured her that I should always think of her with gratitude 
and affection. I then tore myself from her embrace, and it was well 
I did so ; for in another moment a body of guerrilleros rushed into 
the room, headed by my quondam Mend Pero Yotero. or Don Pedro, 
armed to the teeth with pistols, dagger, and carbine; his high 
crowned hat being decorated with a broad ribbon, bearing the follow- 
ing inscription, — 

^* ViNCEB. O MOBIB PBO FATBIA, ET PBO PeBDIKANDO SePTIMO!"* 

The whole plot was now unravelled. Don Pedro was the chief of 
the Guerrilla, with some of whose members I had supped at Corunna. 
Dofia Maria and I were the decoy ducks destined to lull the susi^icions 
of the two officers ; while honest Diego, with his cargo of wme for 
Benevente, was to fuddle the soldiers, and betray them to his com- 
panions ; an office which he performed so effectually that they were 
unable to defend themselves, and were shot down without mercy. 
Upwards of fiftr were killed and wounded in this murderous affair ; 
and the few wno survived the slaughter were made prisoners, to 
afford a more lingering revenge to the conquerors : such was the 
cruel and remorseless nature of this patriotic war, so justly styled 
Guerra al eucAillo.'f 

Don Pedro's first attentions were of course devoted to his wife, 
who received his caresses^ however, with a degree of coldness and 
constraint which he luckily ascribed to her terrible fright. Then 
turning to me he said, — 

" Scilor Ingles, the joke was carried further than I anticipated with 
respect to you, but all is now happily over. Since, however, I have put 
your life in peril, it shall be my business to procure you a safe journey 
to your regiment, and the sooner the better ; for that maldito aqntano 
has escaped, though I had made a vow to Santiago to pay him off for 
his cruel tyranny, when he had the whip-hand of us in Corunna. He 
will bring dovm ms brother gabachos upon us immediately ; but they 

* " Conquer or die for our natiye ton4f and for Ferdinand VII.*' 
t "War to the knife." 
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shallfindnobody here, nor any of the sacred things they have plundered 
from the shrine of Santiago^ whose name be for ever praised and 
blessed — amen ! " 

''Amen," devoutly respjonded the guerriUeros. as they made the 
sign of the cross npon their foreheads with their bloody fingers. 

" Diego ! " shouted Don Pedro. 

" Here am I," said Diego, coming with his sanctified look from 
amonffst tbe crowd. 

"Hno Diego," resumed Don Pedro, "you have well acquitted 

Jourself of yoor duty this day, and shall De duly reported to the 
unta. I am now about to confer upon you another proof of my con- 
fidence : say, are jou ready and willing to conduct this English officer 
to the outposts of £1 Gran Lor at la Gnardia ? " 

"With all my heart," replied Diego. "Es bueno chico y muy 
Cristiano," he added, with a sly leer at roe, " especially in the con- 
fession-box." 

" Then saddle two fresh mules immediately," said Don Pedro, "and 
start at once. You know the road I dare say." 

"I should think I do," said Diego, with a broad grin. 

"And now. muchachos," said Don Pedro, "tackle the mules to the 
wi^gons, ana start instantly for Orense. Let the dead and dying 
gabachos take care of one another, but put our brave fellows that 
are hart into the waggons. Yamonos, muchachos ! come along, my 
dear wife." 

Dofia Maria however had vanished ; and as I had nothing further 
to detain me, I went out to prepare for my journey. 

l^e sight 1 now witnessed was apnalling : the ground was strewn 
with dead and dying Prenchmen ; while savage-looking guerrilleros. 
with bloody knives in their hands, were stabbing those who still 
showed any signs of life, and rifling their knapsacks. These, it must 
he confessed, contained numerous articles oi plunder, as doubloons, 
dollars, gold and silver watches and trinkets, silver cups, spoons, 
forks, &c. Other Spaniards were putting the mules in the traces, ana 
moving the waggons off as speedily as possible ; while a third party 
were collecting and carrying away the arms, accoutrements, and 
ammtmition, even to the very clothing of their slaughtered adversaries. 

There now onlv remained Don Pedro and a few trusty followers, 
who^ being well mounted, were to act as a rear-guard; when, 
tmlndcily as they were about to start^ the poor French commandant 
was £scovered up to his neck in a wine-vat. The sight of Dubardieu 
aroused all the vengeance of Don Pedro, who ordered him for imme- 
diate execution ; but the Frenchman prayed humbly for his life, and 
I also earnestly interceded for him. 

• Ced^o ! " cried the Spaniard, with a grim smile. " You English 
are so inconsistent. Why this is the very fellow that twice this day 
attempted to take your lite." 

"I forgive him heartily," I said ; " and pray you, for my sake, to 
spare his wretched life." 

" Well," said Don Pedro, " for your sake, I will spare his life ; but 
I cannot take him with me, and I mustn't allow him to escape till 
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we're out of the reach of pursuit. Therefore. muchftBhos, tie him up 
to yonder tree ; and if the wolves should pay nim a visit in the course 
of the night, it will not be my fault." 

This was a danger I had not antioipated, but I now felt its realitjr ; 
for already troops of these shaggy monsters, who abound in the 
gorges of the Sierra, were seen prowling about, and snufing the 
tainted tar from the scene of action^ where they speedily hoped to 
glut their horrid appetites. 

Poor Bubardieu also felt the frightful extremity to which he was 
reduced ; and begged piteously to be taken o£P as a prisons, thrown 
into a dungeon, or even put to death at once, to avoid his anticipated 
torments. Don Pedro, nowever, turned an equally deaf ear to his 
prayers and to my remonstrances ; the onl]^ modification of his stem 
decree being, if anvthin^, a refinement on its cruelty. 

" Tie him up well," said Don Pedro to his myrmidons, "but leave 
his right arm free, and give him his sword to defend mmself ; wolf 
against wolf ! That's fair play, or the devil's in it." 

This was accordingly done : the unfortunate Prenchman was tied 
u^ to the trunk of an olive tree, and armed with his sword; while 
Diego taking me by the arm, exclaimed,— 

" V amos, Senor Inglesito ; you'll do no good for him, or yourself, 
if you stay any longer. Pero Votero is not a man to be tziflea 
with." 

Peeling the utter hopelessness of any further interference on mjr 
part, I bade adieu to Don Pedro, sprang on my mule, and set off witn. 
my trusty guide. As I turned the comer of the building, I looked 
up at the window, and there stood pobre Maria, gazing after me with 
streaming eyes. I kissed my hand to her, pressed it to my heartj and 
the next moment lost sight of her for ever. 



CHAPTER XXX. 

THE SICTTGGLBE's TBHTA. 

It was getting dusk as we cleared the village ; and the clattering of 
the mules' feet upon the rugged road, was the only thing that broke 
the dead silence which now hung over a scene where the noise of 
battle, the shouts of the victors, and the groans of the pounded had 
so recently formed a dismal chorus. 

Two or three frightful yells, however, came upon the breeze, which 
I could not help fancying were the last efforts of poor Dubardieu 
against the wolves, equally savage and remorseless as Don Pedro ; 
and I shuddered when I refiected on his horrid fate. But these soon 
after ceased, as well as the clattering of the mules' feet, when we 
quitted the main road. Making a sudden turn to the right, we struck 
int9 a wild and heathy district ; following the course of the rivulet, 
which was every moment increased in volume b^ the tributary rills 
that flowed into it from the mountains on either side. 



Hie day had been warm for the early season ; but the night eame 
on chill and cold : while a damp mist arose from the bed of the riven 
that made my teeth chatter, and my whole frame shiver, as though I 
were getting a relapse of the Walcheren ague. These symptoms 
were soon perceived by my attentive guide; who, slackening nis pace, 
which had hitherto been at full speed, unbuckled a capacious cloak 
with a h<)od to it, which had been strapped before him, and handed it 
to me with a gracious air, as a present from Do^ Maria. Fobre 
Maria ! in the midst of her own troubles, she had not forgotten mine. 

Diego then wrapped himself up in another capa that was buckled 
bdiina him. and i lost no time in following lus example, which made 
a wonderful difference to me in point of comfort : my inward man 
was still further solaced by a long swig at a bota of Diego|s excellent 
wine, which hung at my saddle-bow; on which occasion, as the 
reader will naturally conceive, I made ample amends for mj self- 
denial at the dinner-table. 

These preliminaries being completed, we prenared for a fresh start, 
when I felt quite equal to all the fatigues ana perils of the night; 
more especially, as I had been furnished with a carbine and a waist- 
belt of cartridges, and Don Pedro had restored my pistols and com- 
mission to me when I bade him adieu. We a^on set off at full 
speed, to take advantage of the level country as lon^ as it lasted ; 
and kept up nearly the same pace for three nours. without meeting 
with any obstruction. But all semblance of a roaa had long ceased ; 
and the ground was becoming marshy and broken into swamps, 
through which, however, our mules splashed, as sure-footed as if they 
were going over a bowline-green. 

The silence of the niglit was unbroken^ except by the noise we 
made^aud the howling of the wolves, which reminded me sadly of 
poor Dubardieu. Prom the occasional snorting and starting of my 
mule, I felt assured that we ourselves were surrounded bv these vora- 
cious animals ; and I thought I could even distinguish the sparkling 
of their eyes, every now and then, through the palpable obscure. 

Unwillm^ to become a prey to these savage monsters, who, by a 
sudden spnng from an overhangin§: rocL might effectually prevent 
me from ever seeing the Light Division, I was determined to try the 
effect of a shot or two amount them. Being some distance in front 
of Diego, I unslun^ my carbme ; and, checking the speed of my niule, 
I vent on slowlv till I thought I could discern one of the caitiffs 
crossing my path, at a distance of forty or fifty paces. I then fired 
with a steady aim ; and was assured of my success by the dreadful 
howl that immediately followed, which was repeated on all sides, in 
every diabolical key that can be imagined. 

Effectually roused bv these savage yells, our mules pricked up 
their ears, and dashed forward at a rate that soon removed us from 
the dangerous proximity. But this was only to bring us into new 
and unexpected peril: for, as we slowly proceeded up a rocky 
eminence, towards a dark-looking obiect, that bore some resemblance 
to a house, a report of fire-arms sudaenly assailed our ears ; while a 
shower of slugs or bullets whistled past^ too close to be pleasant. 
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catting: tlie branches of the trees on either side of the path we vrere 
pnrsuinff. 

This threatening demonstration, sufficiently startling of itself, was 
immediately followed by a ferocious voice, demanding with a savage 
sort of growl, and amidst a volley of oaths and imprecations, — 

"Quien vive?" 

"Espafia, Espafia!" replied Diego. "Cuerpo del demonio! I 
thooght every one would nave known me hereabouts, even in the 
dark." 

We had by this time come up close to the door of a low, stroaff- 
looking building; and the mtrilla, or little square peep-hole, with 
which all Spanish doors are furnished, being opened, we were teoot- 
noitred fix)m within for a moment, till at length a female voice 
exclaimed, — 

"MadredeDios! 'Tis Diego!" 

The door was immediately opened, and we were admitted wi^MMt 
further ceremony ; Diego exclaiming, in his usual sanctified manner, 
as he crossed the threshold, — 

" Ave Maria purisima ! " 

And being immediately answered by all present, and with efOlI 
piety,— 

" Sin peccado concebida ! " 

The first persons we encountered on entering were three deter- 
mined-looking fellows^ with trabucos, or musketoons, in their hands ; 
one of which had evidently been just discharged, either to kili or to 
frighten us. Their hostility, however, extended no further, for ^uff 
gave Die^^o a friendly greetmg as a eommnero; while a buxom wencn 
caugrht hun round the neck and kissed nim very lovingly. 

Diego, who with all his sanctimonious formality was not inseBsilrfe 
to this token of affection, bestowed upon the young lady the endeaikigr 
epithets of querida, and amiga, and cara Juanita:\e also threw over 
her neck a gold chain with a sparklinjg^ cross attached to it evident 
one of the first-fruits of the late conflict. To her mother, the pafroma 
of the venta^ who gave him the benvenido with much oordialit/,-^ 
also gave a dozen massy silver spoons, which had lately oooupiea a 
comer in a Frenchman's knapsack. 

"Vamos, vamos!" exclaimed one of the strangers; ''left tile 
presents go round, amigo." 

''Manana, mafiana!" said Diego, with a wave of his hand,' to 
indicate that there were no more. 

" What hidalgo have yon been rifiing P " asked another. 

"You'll know all about it," repUed Diego, "when you get on as 
far as Abavides." 

"But why all this mystery ?" demanded the third. "Tell us at 
once." 

" Let me finish my chocolate first," said Diego, as he took a creamy 
cup just prepared for him by Juanita. 

The apartment in which we now stood was, as usual, the kitchen, 
dming-room, and drawing-room of this way-side hotel. The walls 
were black with smoke, and unadorned, except by a coarse black 
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cnie^x, vliich hung on the right-hand of the door, with a broken 
basin under it for holy water. A large cork-tree was biasing on the 
hearth, over which two or three iron pots were suspended, bubbling, 
hissiiie, and sending forth a savoury odour ; while a few pieces of 
lighted pine, stuck in the sides of the chimney, illuminated the apart- 
ment, as the hostess was preparing the supper-table. 

" Canjo ! " cried Dieso, when he had fimshed his chocolate ; " these 
are pretty manners you have learned here lately, mis amigos, to salute 
poor weary travellers with a shower of leaden bullets from your 
tnbiioos.'' 

*' Twas voor own fault, Diego," replied one of the men ; " we took 
fWkiat malditos adnaneroe." 

-'^ I thought you knew better," said another, " than to go firing your 
escqpeta through the mountains at this time of the night." 

''I did no such thing," said Diego; "though the wolves did come 
ikimk ns pretty thick." 

-"Who was it, then?" demanded every one in a tone of alarm. 
' Are the aduaneros then really on the look-out ? " 
' Well, if I must tell you the truth," said Diego, with a smile, " it 
i tlus young genr— ahem, young lady, I mean." 
Young lady!" cried the men, with a laugh. 
Tonng lady ! " sighed Juanita. 









-^^owg.lady ! '^screamed th^jpatrtma, 

1 iw^B^^^ " 



a I threw off my cloak and hood, which had hitherto concealed 
jpf -7(BUiiine attire ; and shone forth in all the glories of frills, flounces, 
JW liirbelows, the borrowed finery of poor Dofia Maria. . 
' "Compte^ Sefior Diego," said one of the smugglers, with a hearty 
lau^; this is way you go roaming about the country with young 
Wiea by night, while poor Juanita sits at home in the chimney 
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^Iff she takes my adyice," said another, throwing his arm around 
llf^iraist, "she'll pay him off in his own com." 
1 .'^Gpidado !" cried Juanita, eiring him a pretty smart box on the 
4Br«- *'I know how and when to avenge myself, without your 

.t«^g." 

"rair maid!" I said, "amiable Juanita, do not let me be the 
jpnaft of any unhappiness between you and your novio. Believe me, 
I would rather win joxa love then excite your jealousy." 

'*Pooo 4 poco— fair and softly, good sir," cned Diego, interposing, 
"you have done mischief enough that wav ah'eady, Senor Ingiesito? 

Mere was another cause of wonder to the inmates of the venta, who 
BOW looked at me with increasing curiosity ; till, at length, to prevent 
further mistakes. Diego explained the mystery of my metamorphosis, 
and, the object of my journey. He also gave them an acoount of the 
cuttdng-iip of the French convoy^ and of my adventure with the 
commandant, which threw them mto convulsions of laughter, and 
exdt^ many a jest at my expense, some of which coverea Juanita's 
fiwe with frowns and blushes. 

To put an end to this badinage, which was rather exceeding the 
bounds of good manners, Wiepatrona summoned us to supper; and 
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we all sat down, with immense appetites, to an enormous browa 
earthem dish, containtaininpr a Quisaao^ or stew, of hares and rabbits, 
that smoked m the centre of the table, and diffused around a delicious 
fragrance. It was flanked, on one side, by a splendid ham, for which 
Gallicia is famous, and on the other, by a dish of hog's puddings and 
garavances, or stewed beans; while the round flattened decanter, 
peculiar to Spain, with a long neck, and still longer spout, circled 
round the board, pouring down the throat of every guest in turn a 
jet of generous wme. 

All hearts being opened hy the genial influence of these creature 
comforts, my new companions, who, as X before surmised, were all 
smugglers, renewed their mirth and triumph at the late glorious 
event, expressing themselves very sententiously as to the ultimate 
results of the war. 

"Patience, and shuffle the cards !" they said ; "the pitcher goes 
to the well till it breaks ! He must be blind, indeed, that can't see 
through the bottom of a sieve ! " with other scraps of proverbial 
wisdom, for which the countrymen of Sancho Panza are so famous. 
Then they abused Napoleon and los gabachos Franceses for the inva- 
sion of their delicioso mis. Honey, they said, was not made for the 
mouth of an ass ! and Napoleon, m particular, ought to be sent to 
los cuatro infiernos for his presumption. They were all ready, they 
said, for a guerra al cuchillOy if the l)nglish would only stick by them. 
As tor those poor Portuguese, they were only to be despised ; for it 
was well known that God flrst made the Gallician, ana afterwards 
the Portuguese to wait upon him. But, "Viva el gran Lor ! and Vivan 
los valoroses Ingleses ! " 

*' Paz con Tnglaterra, 
Con todo el mundo guerra ! " 

Amidst all this egotism and self-gloriflcation, I was glad to learn 
that our new friends had been to the English camp with a cargo of 
brandy, tobacco, cigars, and other contraband wares; which they 
were enabled to sell to our troops at a much cheaper rate than they 
could be supplied from Lisbon. They knew the Light Division 
perfectlv well, and told me that they were stationed at Gallep)s and 
!Darba del Puerco, on the banks of the A^eda ; the French being* 
about to lay siege to Ciudad Rodrigo, which was only three or four 
miles from our aavanced posts. ^ 

Having received such, circumstantial information, which subse- 
quentlj[ proved quite correct, as to the position of my re^ment, I 
determined to strike across the country and join it at once, instead of 
going to Lord Wellington's head-quarters at La Guarda. On con- 
sulting Diego, I found that he was perfectly competent to guide me 
thither ; and as it was desirable, on many accounts, that we should 
cross the Portuguese frontier before daylight, he soon after rose from 
the supper-table, exclaiming, — 

" Arnba, arriba, sefiores ! Ya, vamos ! "* 

Having paid liberally for our supper, we now prepared to start : 

* " Up, up, masters, we are off !" 



the smasglers shook hands with me, exclaiming^ " Con Cristo vais, 
amigo ! and Juanita, in return for the pezzo duro that I slij^ped into 
herliand, gave me a gentle pressure, as she exclaimed with a co- 
quetish sign, " Vaya usted con la Virgen, caballero ! " 

We continued ndjng for the remainder of the night at a slackened 
pace ; for we were now ascending and descending steep and rugged 
hills, and crossing the rocky beds of foaming torrents, where it was 
sometimes with oifficulty tnat our mules could keej) their legs. This 
was, in fact, the mountainous frontier, over which Soult's army 
escaped from Portugal with difficulty, by the sacrifice of its artillery 
and baggage, only a few months before, when pursued by Sir Arthur 
Wellesley's victorious troops, which never ceased pressing upon and 
galling the rear of the French, until they were fairly over the frontier. 
In these stupendous passes, they were also incessantly assailed by 
clouds of armed mountaineers, who. without venturing to engage in 
close array, or corps against corps, always retired from rock to rock, 
and from one position to another among the heights, firing perpetually, 
even when flymg from the hated gabachos; ^liile the wounded, the 
sick^ or the exhausted French soldier, who lagged for a moment 
behind his column, invariably fell a prey to the vengeance of his 
inveterate enemies. 

Morning broke sweetly upon tliis mountain barrier between two 
nations so closely connected, vet so dissimilar in many respects ; the 
first indication we received or having crossed the frontier, being the 
palpable difference between the sonorous Gastilian and the squeaking 
language of Lusitania, addressed to us by the peasants of this wild 
district. The scenery was striking and picturesque : the road some- 
times passing beneath a succession of lofty peaks on one side; while 
on the other la^ a deep and narrow gul^h, from which arose the 
faint murmur of the torrent, that wound its tortuous course at the 
bottom. The lower sides of the mountain were covered luxuriantly 
with forests of beech, olives, and cork-trees ; while, in the higher 
regions, the evergreen oak stretched its venerable boughs across 
some dark ravine, and the gloomy pine crowned the very summits, 
twisted and riven by the violence of the wintry gales. 

We bad very little trace of a road ; holding our way along tracts of 
uncultivated and uncultivable land, covered with a thick underwood 
of gum-<nstus, and other aromatic and medicinal plants; which, 
under the pressure of our mules' feet, loaded the air with a rich per- 
furnl. As the morning advanced, the cold blue tint of the mountains 
gradually warmed up to lilac, then to pink, and pale yellow ; till at 
fist the lofty pinnacles were deeply tinged with cnmson, orange, and 
gold, as the glorious luminary rose ab9ve the horizon. 

There were very few symptoms of life in these vast solitudes ; the 
bell of a hermitage, perhaps, sounding amidst the rocks and woods« 
or a thin wreath oi smoke curling upwards, from the dense foliage. 
Occasionally a flock of goats might be seen suspended almjst in the 
air, browsing among the cliffs, under the care of a wiid-lookmg goat- 
herd, dothed in sheep-skins : while a raterOy or solitarv footpad, would 
claim acquamtance with Diego, who seemed well known in these 
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parts; or a pilgrim to St. James of Compostella^ with "cockle-shell 
and sandal snoon/' would bestow a benedtdte on the trayellers. 

Haying now, thanks to the smugglers, a certain point to steer by ; 
instead of going, at the mercy of chance, to some distant part of the 
British lines, which necessanly occupied an extended space of country, 
Diego took his measures accordingly. Being himself a yery actiye 
smuggler, as indeed the guerrilleros generally were ; he knew every 
track m this part of the reninsula, highway and bye-way ; and could 
calculate to a nicety the places to be ayoided. and the retired yentas 
where we could saiely stop for rest and refreshment. 

In this manner, making a detour to ayoid Villa Heal, we crossed 
the Duero between Lamego and Miranda; then yeering to the left, 
we struck off direct for Ciudad Rodrigo. For two days lon^r, we 
thus continued riding without interruption ; for^ if any curiosity was 
excited by my appearance, it was easily satisned by a mysterious 
whisper from I)iego, that I was a young Castilian lady, going to pay 
a yisit to el gran Lor: that awful name checked all importunity, ana 
conyinced the simple querists that all was right. 

On the eyening of the third day, we perceiyed indications of ap- 
proaching an outpost. First, some soldiers appeared, saunterinip 
about the fields and deserted nouses, in search or plunder or amuse- 
ment. To my great delight some of them belonged to my own regi- 
ment, and it was with the utmost difficulty I restrained myself from 
speaking to them. Next I heard some drummer-boys and buglers 
practising their respectiye instruments, and a juyenile fifer essaying 
the national anthem : then a redoubt or two appeared, with a senlry 
walking on the platform, who luckily took no notice of me ; the appa- 
rition of one of the fair sex at this out-quarter being, peihaps, of 
somewhat frequent occurrence. To these succeeded the snambles of 
the meat contractor : the commissariat stores ) and the hospital, with 
seyeral patients in their flannel gowns^ walking up and down befofre 
the doors ; or a wounded man brought in on a stretcher from the odt- 
kins[ picket, on the left bank of the Agueda. Objects, in short, Iouk 
familiar to my sight, and dear to my heart, multiplied at every step I 
took, till I found myself at the entrance of a village, which Diego 
and 1 rode boldly into. 

We had not proceeded far when we approached three or four 
officers, walking leisurely before us, chatting and laughing mertOy. 
They were all strangers to me except one: and him I should know 
amongst a thousand^ by his portly person, nis rubicund visage, and 
his clear hilarious laugh, which rang out good-humouredly above all 
the rest. Having no doubt as to the identity of this individual, I 
shouted at the very top of my voice, — 

" Jack Dillon from Navan f '* 
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The strangers all turned round and approached me, with eyideat 
symptoms of surprise^ and curiosity, till at last Dillon himself, after 
stanncr at me for awhile, exclaimed : — 

'* Bjr the powers, 'tis Percy Blake of ours ! " 

" Nonsense r* said one, " 'tis a woman 1 " 

"'Tia tkbtiena muckaeia,'* said another, ''and not a bad-looking 
girl either, on a march." 

" Then it must be his sister," said Dillon " for I never say any two 
faces so like one another, and I never saw hers at all, at aU.'' 

A ffenoal laugh pealed forth at Dillon's bull, in which I heartily 
j<nnea as the party approached. 

"Ah, theiL Percy, my boy." said Dillon, " is it you or your sister P 
and which ot the heavenly elements have you dropt from, a cushla ?" 

" Help me to aliffht. Jack." I said, " I have been a whole week on 
this cursed packsaadle, and nave lost the use of my limbs." 

DiUon accordingly lifted me off my mule in his brawny arms, and I 
was introduced to nis companions, officers of the 4dra, one of the 
distinguished regiments of the Light Division, who gave me a most 
oordiu reception. 

I now turned to Diego, and putting my last two doubloons into his 
hand, I released him from all nirther attendance, and desired him to 
mesent my kind and grateful re^rds to Don Peoro and Dofia Maria. 
With many thanks and good wishes Diego took his leave, praying 
that nnr excellency might live a thousand years. 

Well," said Dillon. " this beats Banagher and Ballinasloe, to see 
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you drop amount us like one of the Aowrees of the Turks, so trans- 
mogrified that if I didn't know your face by the sound of your voice, 
I'd swear you had been changedf at nurse, alanuv." 

Dillon's menr companions seemed to hang so entirely on every 
word he uttered as mirth-exciting, that even this hackeyea bull pro- 
duced a laugh from them ; while he, unconscious that tney more fre- 
quently laughed at him than with him, went on his own free and easy 
way, as usual 

"And to hear vou gabbling Spanish," he continu^ " like a three- 
year-old, when I nave been amongst the Dons and High Dolgoes for 
a month of Sundays, and I can't say thourem pogtte ma cauleen ogue yet 
m any language but my own. The first of the Blakes must surelv 
haveoeen a top-sawyer at the tower of Babylon, and left you the g^t 
of the gab as a codicil." 

After another explosion of laughter, in which Dillon joined uproari- 
ously at his own wit, we adjourned to the quarters of one of my new 
{xiendSf where cigars and cognac being produced ad libitum, I gave 



lit THIS TOITKG iiXttSIStAXf, 

them a rdaiioii of my adyentnres by sea and land^ which very mucli 
excited their wonder and amusement. They explamed to me m turn, 
the present posture of affairs at this advanced outpost of the British 
army, which was briefly as follows : — 

The Light Division, under General Crawfurd, consisted of the 43rd, 
62nd, andOSth, regiments of the line, with the first German Hussars, 
a troop of horse artillery, and two battalions of Cajadores (Portu- 
guese light infantry), numbering in all about four thousand bayonets. 
It was stationed in advance of the river Coa (the boundary between 
Spain and Portugal), the principal quarters being Gallegos and Barba 
del Puerco, where I had just arrived. The outlying pickets were 
furnished alternately by the three regiments : and as the French in 
overwhelming force were about to besiege Ciudad Rodrigo, which 
was only two or three miles beyond our advance at Gallegos, our 
troops were greatly harassed by the severity of the duty, an attack 
being almost hourly expected. 

"Luckily," said one of the 43rd, "we have an excellent backer ; 
for Picton with the fighting division is at Pinhel, a few miles only in 
our rear." 

" 'Tis little good that wfll do you," said Dillon. " He loves Craw- 
fard as the devil does holy water, and wouldn't be sorry to see him 
get a licking before he came to his assistance." 

These words of my eccentric friend proved prophetic at a critical 
moment not long after. 

" Matters being in this ticklish position then," I said, " I must get 
rid of this female toggery as soon as possible. Where are our lads 
quartered, Dillon?" 

" At Gallegos " replied Dillon. " You are now at Barba del Puerco, 
or if you like it better in English, at the * Pig's Beard.' I have heard 
of a pig's whistle before now, but they wear imperials, it seems, in 
this country." 

" I dare say I can get a rig out amongst them," I observed, "for I 
have come, as you see, in very light marching order." 

" Oh, Father Tim will do your business in that way," said DUlon, 
winking at his companions. 

" Who is he ?" 1 demanded. 

" ril introduce you to his reverence " said Dillon drily. 

"But perhaps Conolly is come up," I said, "with my baggage 
from Lisbon." 

"Perhaps so," said Dillon mysteriously. 

"In that case," I said, "I shall soon be in skirmishing order. 
Come, Jack, let us start." 

"Pair and aisy," said Dillon. "Wait till nightfall; for if they saw 
me walking witn you in that trim I should lose my character as an 
immaculate Benedick." 

Accordingly, after chatting with my new friends for another hour, 
we bade them adieu, and started for Gallegos, a few miles in advance, 
between the AgaeoA and the Coa. We soon reached the narrow 
bridge of San Felices, whidi spans the rapid current of the former, 
-"here we fell in with a guard of the 6Snd ; the oraoking of rifles ana 
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the wliistlinff of balls becoming more perceptible as we ncared the 
outlying pickets of the two armies. As we thus jog along, challenged 
by sentries, scrutinized by patrols, who thought me a very suspicious- 
looking person, and stumbling on fatigue parties in the dark, laden 
with sandbags and fascines for the front or wounded men for the 
rear, it will not be a bad opportunity to introduce to the reader's 
acquaintance Jack Dillon from Navan. 

Jack was as brave a fellow as ever drew a sword, and with his 
rubicund visage and portly person, the beau-ideal of jollity and good- 
humour. He had been a bit of a dunce at school, and did not 
improve much since he had left it ; but he had a great deal of what 
is called ''mother wit,'' with a national tendency to bull-making. 
which formed such a delightful compound as made him a general 
object of attraction to all the young fellows of the brigade, by a bevy 
of whom he was always surro\mdea. 

But Dillon's peculiar talent was the grace and elegance with which 
he san^ the Irish melodies : for though one might naturally expect 
from him such versions as "Would you task the moon-tied hair," he 
was on the contrary, not only perfectly correct in his reading, but 
sm^uJaily accurate in character and expression; while. his voice, 
which was melody itself, was modulated as it were by instinct, for he 
knew no more about gamut or solfa than he did about Greek, which 
he called the language of those old Turks the Romans. 

Strange to say, Dulon had never been in England ; having come, 
as he himself described it, by a side wind from Cork to Lisbon, 
"which brought me over, you see, by way of a slope," said Jack, 
"without touching the stepmother country at all, at all." He might, 
therefore, be held excusable for believing that an Irish city was the 
finest thing in nature, and Navan the first of Irish cities, " barrin' 
Dublin, perhaps." He accordingly wrote himself down, with 
becoming pride, as "Jack Dillon from Navan," on his cards, his 
trunks, and occasionally, indeed, in his guard reports, when he 
happened to have a drop in his eye : and by this style and title he 
was better known in the Peninsula than by any other. 

We arrived at length at Gallegos, which^ as usual, I found to consist 
of narrow winding streets and grated wmdows. This small place, 
wMch was onh^ three or four miles from Ciudad Bx)drigo, having 
been abandoned by its inhabitants, the houses were all occupied by 
our Lii^ht Bobs ; the church, a lar^e respectable building, being 
appropriated as an hospital. Into this we took a peep en passant, 
and found it pretty well fiUed with sick and wounded, ranged along 
the walls, and lying upon thick straw mattresses on the floor, while 
medical men and hospital orderlies were bustling about in all direc- 
tions, and the poans of a poor fellow suffering amputation sounded 
ondnoiisly to the ear. 

Having groped our wav for some time through the proverbial dirt 
and darkness of this trul^f Spanish village, we came to a small shop 
that was dimly lighted with one or two iron lamps, in which very 
rancid oil was ourning. 

" This," said Dillon, " is the residence of Father Tim. Just place 
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Crself here beside the door, and you'll be able to form tome idea of 
reverence." 
I did so accordingly, and looked into the shop, which waa Tery 
''■''■'" ' asks of d[ffereiit ahapea and 

iUed with wine ; oao of the 
ther " Co-Mi-AC, and a third 

Tim himself, a yoanc man 
clous white habit of a l)oini' 
with the huge canoe-shaped 
raa occnpied apparently in 
to himaelf, and scolding a 
> was washing tuiablers and 
:n who came in for wine or 
lion to move about his shop, 
one of those immense waxen 
ic oonntries. 

!r Tim, in English. " if yoo 
■R yon out on the tiotAeroKK, 

™„ .„ ™™_™o ■■ — J J —louf^h when yon go back lo 

your own beggarly home, fixim the good aiting and dhrmking, and 
iligant dliry lod^na you find undher my comitner here, yon thief o' 
the world!" 

"Why, good heavens !" I exclaimed to Dillon, "'tis Conollv!" 
"Hiuh,iiush!"said Billon, bursting with laughter, "besilentfoc 
awhile, or you'll spoil sport." 

"If Tou please, Pather Tim," said a soldier's wife, who had jast 
entered the shop, " I'll be greatly obliged to you for a pint of Aoca- 

" Yes, ma'am," said Father Tim, who didn't seem, however, to 
relish her extm politeness ; " but remember my sign, ma'am, if yon 

The woman cast her eye with a doleful expression on a large 
placard, upon which was written, in very legible chataoteis, tlie fM- 
lowing pithy distich :— 



"Well, then. Father Tim," said the lady, i 
"'tis a little short I am at present, but I'll pav 
have a washing-bill doe meoj Ensign Battersn. . 

" Thin is the tenth time I have heard of thst washing-bill," said 
Father Tim ; " but it's no go, ma'am." 

"Miliamnrther!" cried the applicant^ " what'll I do now P My 
poor man is ^ing on outlying picket to-night, and he hasn't a toothfol 
to comfort him." 

"Can't help it, ma'am," replied Father Tim. "I can't pay house- 
rent and servant's wages, and feed such a gormandizing thief as Jos^ 
upon tick, ma'am." 

The poor woman turned to leave the shop, but as she come out of 
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tlie door Dillon put a peseta* into her hand» and placed his finger on 
his lips at the same time, l^is enabled her to get a whole bottle of 
Aceadente to comfort her poor man on outlying picket, and Fatilier 
Tm waa all smiles and complaisance at sight of the coin. 

The soldier's wife was succeeded by an urchin not so high as the 
conoter, who called out lustily, however, — 

" Fader Tim ! Fader Tim !" 




•* Gold, you desaiver ! " cried Father Tim. " "Twas only pinchback, 
aad'jiot worth five shillings.'' 

"Please, Fader Tim," said the young negotiator, ''daddy says he 
haa no dejection to take it out in lianor, if it's all de same to you." 

^'Ycry welL" said Father Tim, "now much do you want now?" 
.^A bottle tor daddy" said youns hopeful, "and a sup for meself.* 

Father Tim immediately supplied the wants of his young customer, 
wjtoetclaimed as he went away smacking his lips, — 
/'Oh^'be de hokey, isn't dat oang-up!'^ 

Afler one or two more scenes of this nature, which exhibited the 
sikftfirdiiess of Father Tim, as well as his love of money, Dillon and 
I'tDfeared the shop, the former calling for a pint of Malaga. 

" Yes, captain,' said Father Tim, with great alacrity. ** I hope 
Tonr'hDnours welL sir; and is this your honour^s lady, sir?" Here 
hesanreme a ^ood long stare, while I looked exceedingly demnre. 
" She's a Spanish, I suppose, captain, by her mantile-o, and doesn't 
speak Ckighsh/' Here he gave another look. "Will you have the 
dry isr tbe sweet Mollygo, captain ?" 

" Dry for me " rephed Diflon, " sweet for the lady." 

Here Father Tim went to one of his barrels and turned the cock ; 
b«l he couldn't help giving me another look over his shoulder^ when 
exclaiming — 

" fi[Nivenly Marv ! 'tis the masther !" 

Ddvil drojyped the vessel in which he was drawing the wine, and 
without waiting to stop the cock, poor GonoUy threw himself at my 
feet, seized my nand, and kissine it repeatedly, blubbered forth— 

" Thank Heaven and all the blessed saints that I see you once more 
alive ; and the blaggards told me you were kilt in a jewel. Jos^^ you 
thiif o^ the world ! Why don't you stop that cock, an' all the liquor 
nduBng about ? Oh, captain, dear, what a joker you are, with your 
* drj for myself,* an' your * sweet for the lady.' Job6, snuff that candle, 
or I'H hrain you— don't you see there's a thief in it. and itself a holy 
candle, to boot. And mvown dear master is come oack to us again 
to shoot the Tooraloos ; Dad scran to them for making a hole in my 
beantifal pigskin of Mollygo, the other ni^ht, with a nfle-ball." 

"Well, ConoUy," I said, interrupting his miscellaneous eloquence. 
^ Yon seem to be driving a pretty brisk trade here." 

'"And thanks to his honour Captain Dillon for that same, sir,'* 

* A Spanish cofan, about elgh^^enoe in valiie. 

L 
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replied ConoUjr. "Sure he got me excused from guards and parades, 
and outlying picket, that I might look after your honour's haggagc, 
and save it from the rogues and rapparees." 

" And where is my baggage ? " 1 demanded. 

" Where would it be, but in your quarters, sir ? " replied 
GonoUy. 

" Where are they ? " I asked. 

** Here, sir, up stairs to be sure," replied Conolly. " Oh ! praise 
be to the Vargin, if I haven't got you as snug billet as ever you sot 
eyes on, in spite of the quartermaster-sergeant, who wanted it for 
lumself, indeed ; only his honour Captain JDillon stood in the gap, 
and defaited the inimy. And, by the same token, as there was a 
nice little bit of a shop belonging to it, I thought, your honour, I 
couldn't do better than turn an honest penny in it." 

"But how have you escaped the provost-marshal, in so doing?'* 
I demanded. 

" Oh, the nrovo and I is as thick as thieves," replied Conolly; ** and 
I'll engage tne daisant man never wants for a toothful of Accadente, 
or a go of Co-ni-ac, on a winter's night, or a frosty morning, when 
he's going his rounds. 'All I ask of you Maister Conolly,' says he» 




could 
you think I'd everHo sich a thing 

" 'Hoot awa, mon!' says he, 'dinna ye think I have heerd tell 
about the cuckoo-clock, in the island of Walcherecn ?' " 

" Murder will out, Conollv " said Dillon. 

" Now, Conolly," I said, let me see my quarters : for I am both 
tired and hungry.^' 

"To be sure, sir ; this way, yer honour," said Conolly, taking two 
of the holv candles in his hands, to marshal me the way, as ihave 
seen royalty lighted to its opera-box by an obsequious manager. 
Before he went, however, he called out to his locum tenens : 

" You Jos^ mind the shop till I come back ; and if you drink any 
more of that Molly-go, I'll throttle you, you thief." 

Conolly now led the way up stairs into a very nice room indeed^ 
for a Spanish house ; and here I found dl my baggage safe, and in 
good order. 

"There they are. sir," said Conollv, with an expression of laudable 
pride. " Six of all sizes, from the big bed-chest, down to the little 
portmantle, all in rotatioiL like huckster's turf; and many a hard 




the colonel's canvass cases for them, with his name painted in full^ 
and then who dar sav paise ?" 

" What did the colonel do in the mean time ?" I asked. 

" Sure I knew before any one else did," replied Conolly, " through 
his servant, an old friend of mine, that he was goin^ to stop at 
Lisbon for three weeks : and by that time I had ^em all sent 
bact'V 
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•'You're a wonderful fellow, Conolly," I said, "but you must cut 
tlic sliop." 

"Oh, Master Percy!" exclaimed Conolly, "isu't this a poor case, 
an' I making sich a mint o' money. Besides, yer honour, Hisn't a 
shop after all, but a wine-store, as they call it in this country ; and 
sure I don't sell any of the vulgar commodities, as soap, candles, 
treacle, and hog's puddings, only the genteelest of Co-ni-ac ana 
Molly-go." 

You must also," I said, " give up that clerical habit that has 
made such a guy of you. Pray where did you get it P" 

^'The what do jrou call it, sir P" said Conolly. " Oh ! I know what 
Tou mean. Sure it belonged to Pather Tomo, who lived here till 
he died one day, and left it to me in his will, with four holy candles 
that we used at his berrin. and a holy water brush." 

" Did he die here P" I demanded. 

"In this very room, sir," replied Conolly. "But you needn't be 
a^d. Master rercv ; for I had his sperrit laid in the Bed Sea, with 
bell: oook, and cancQe." 

My considerate valet now lit a fire on the capacious hearth, and 
fried some excellent rashers of Estremadura hog, with eggs hot 
firom the hen " as he expressed himself; and some of our lads who 
knew me, with othera who did not, but were dying to hear my strange 
adventures, having dropped in. we passed a pleasant eveniuff, with the 
aid of cigars ana Mr. ConoUy's Co-ni-ac. That night I slept in 
clover in my own camp-bed ; and made my appearance on parade 
at three o'clock the following morning, once more eveiy inch a Light 
Bob. 



CHAPTEE XXXU. 

OTJTLTINO PICKET. 

It was the merry month of May, and everything was bright, cheerful, 
and brilliant at Gallegos ; where, under the auspices of Jack Dillon, 
to whose company I was posted, and some other old hands, we 
established a very comfortable field mess in the principal house of 
thfe place, which had belonged to the alcalde. Here we kei)t up a 
very fHendly and familiar intercourse with the other two regiments 
of our brigade, which were quartered at Barba del Puerco, and other 
neighbounng villages, being mutually honorary membera of each 
other's messes, and paying each other freauent visits; on which 
occasions I used to enjoy amazingly a ramble through the woods 
of cork and olive trees that lay between our respective quarters. 

We not unfrequently^ also, got up little entertainments for the simple 
and worthy Leonese, m whose " Jdnardom" we now were ; at which \ 
the cAarros and charras, or dandies and dandyzettes of Leon, exhibited 
their graceful forms and picturesque costumes, for the admiration of 
their English friends, if or were they remiss in the duties of hos- 
pitality themselves \ but returned our civilities with warm and 



14^ TE2 -^OtrNO BIFLEKAir. 

pressing invitations to their cattle-brandings, marriages, and family 
feasts ; on which occasions they kept open house, with a profusion of 
eating, drinking, singing, and dancing, that pleasingly reminded us 
of the wedding of Camacho. 

Meanwhile, the horizon began to lower in the direction of the 
Pyrenees ; and the Gallic cock to flap his wings, as if all in reality 
was over, but the final crow of triumph. The peace concluded at 
Vienna in 1809 having released France from all her northern wars. 
Napoleon announced his intention of " drowning the Leopard ;" and 
accordingly sent powerful supplies to Spain, for the invasion of 
Portugal and the expulsion of tne English. 

The French army destined for this invasion amounted to eigbty 
thousand men, in three divisions, under Marshals N^, Junot, and 
Keynier ; the command in chief being vested in Marshal Massena. 
To oppose this multitude of tried and nardy warriors, accustomed to 
conquest over all the rest of Europe, Lord Wellington had only thirty 
thousand English, and as many Portuguese, regular troo^ ; exclusive 
of several flying corps of Portuguese militia, led by chiefs of their 
own nation, or by English officers; and levies en nume known by 
the name of Ordenanzoi^ to the number of forty thousand more. 

With an army of so heterogeneous a character, Lord WelUn^^n 
could not think of ffiving battle on the i)lains of Salamanca, wbere 
his enemy presented a nttmer9us and formidable body of cavalry : he. 
therefore, strictly confined himself to the defence of Portugal, iind 
would not move a step from the j[K)sitioa his troops now occupied 
on the frontiers of that kingdom, in spite of all the provocations of 
the French. 

Earlv in May, Massena prepared for.active operations, and invested 
Ciudad Eodrigo, then in possession of the Spaniards; the siege 
operations being carried on by Junot with forty thousand men, while 
Ney effectually covered him with thirty thousand more. In front of 
this overwhelming force, our Light Division could of course do no- 
thing, but closely observe the enemy; and though we were reinforced 
by the 14th and 16th Light Dragoons, and also by Julian Sanobejs 
and Carrera's divisions, still, expecting an almost daily attack, the 
duty was sufficiently harassing both for men and officers. 

This new campaign opened with something of a savage character ; 
for, during the early part of the siege, our respective pickets were 
constantly in the habit of firing at each other, which occasioned a 
number of needless casualties, that could have no possible influence 
on the final result. Subsequently, however, as if by mutual consent, 
this sanguinary system was discontinued, and a better understanding 
established with the enemy, which tended greatly to soften the 
hoiTors of war. 

Under the guarantee of this tacit agreement, it was by no means 
uncommon to see men and officers on both sides conversing together, 
ioking with each other on the events of the campaign, and its pro- 
bable termination: or sharing freely with their respective enemies 
little comforts and luxuries which, in ordinarv life, we only bestow 
upon private friends. In no instancei was this mutual oonfidenoe 
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betrayed by eTen a ehanoe shot, though both sides were at times 
prepared for a sudden and unexpected resumption of hostilities. 

Meanwhile, the garrison of Kodri^o, consisting of four tliousmid 
men under the old governor Hervasti, made a most gallant defence ; 
and though the fortifications were in ver^ bad condition, they for a 
long time kept the besiegers at bay, in spite of their numerical and 
scientific sui)eriorit^. During this period, the shot and shell practice 
of both parties reminded me forcibly of the siege of Flushing ; espe- 
cially at night, when the star-like progress of the shells to and from 
the beleaguered city, was watched ot us with intense interest ; as we 
wHed away the long hours on outlying; picket, about three miles 
from the city. This latter we could plfunly discern from the rising 
ground we occupied, standing as it did on a gentle eminence above 
the Agueda, whose waters bathed the foot of its ramparts. 

" They're exactly like falling stars." said Dillon, one night in the 
early part of July. '*! wonder if they have the same virtue as the 
stars in Ireland." 

" What may that be ? " demanded one of the companions of our 
watob. 

" Well, they sav," replied Dillon, ''that when you see a star falling, 
if Tou only pray for the grace of God you'll be sure to get it." 

** Did you ever try the exneriment. Jack P " demanded another. 

"I did then, wanst," repfied Dillon; "and faith, I think I have 
been a great deal more graceful ever since." 

" Especially," I observed, " in a fandango or a bolero." 

"Oh, trumpery Moses," cried Dillon, for this was his version of a 
hackneyed Latin phrase ; " you may talk as you will about fandangoes 
and buUerows, but I prefer a good supper and a glass of toddy to the 
whole biling of 'em. So come here, ConoUy, and lay the tablecloth 
for us." 

Mr. Conollv accordingly came forward, and, unrolling a piece of 
sail-cloth on the ground before us, it was soon laden with the midniarht 
pic-nic of half a dozen officers of the picket, consisting of ham, cold 
roast turkey, roast beef, boiled ship's pork, bread, cheese, and Spanish 
onions, with sundry canteens of brandy, wine, and aguardiente, though 
the latter spirit was not a favourite with any but the most recent 
arriyals from Lisbon. 

Eyery man being famished with his own case knife and fork, we 
set-to with very little ceremony, and in right good earnest, to make a 
suitable transfer of the viands before us : and in the course of half 
an hour they were so maryellously diminished, that ConoUy and his 
assistants were directed to make themselves comfortable with the 
remnants, while we smoked our cigars and resumed our cliat — each 
with a horn or a pewter drinking-cup in his hand, replenished with 
Coamac, or the generous juice of the Lusitanian grape. 

Tbe position we occupied was on the slope of a hill, screened by 
an olive-grove, from which we had a very good view of the bom- 
bardment, the night being dark, and therefore more favourable for 
observation. 

*' The Trench ar^ going it, and no mistake," said Dillon. "One 
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would think Junot \ras determined to blow up the whole city to-night, 
that lie may march into it paiceably in the morning." 

" There's a volley of a dozen shells from one battery," said Mark- 
ham, of the 95th. " See how they seem to roll and tumble over ciach 
other in mazy circles, yet each keeping its own parabolic curvature." 

"Oh, trumpery Moses," cried Dillon, "I never heard such a 
shalabala of a word as that before." 

" Never mind him," said Middleton, " he's fresh from Sandlmrst, 
and coins words like winking. But tell me, Jack, do you remember 
the day we crossed the Tagus at the bridge of Arzobispo, idter the 
battle of Talavera ? " 

" Don't I " replied Dillon. " Ay, and a miffhty droll circumstance 
took place tliat same night between myself and one of them triangling 
chaps." - i 

" Whom do you call trianeling chaps P " T asked. 

" One of them engineer fellows," replied Dillon, "that makes vo6 
believe thev are always working poflyollygrams and other ridale- . 
merees, with the cute angles ana abstruse angles of one Matthefir^ 
Maddox. I wonder why the man invented so much balderdash for tfiy-'- 
own part, one good bayonet-charge is worth the whole biling^f it.*' 

An explosion of merriment from his auditors confirmed iMlloti 4tr 
the infallibility of his opinion, and he went on with the relation' of hkr 
adventure. 

** I was on outlying picket that nighty" said Dillon, " with nothing ' 
betune us and the enemy but that nice httle trout-strame, the Tagus. 
The evening had passed over very quietly, and so had the night too, 
for the parley-vous didn't seem inclmed to have any more of it f^ 
the present. So, towards morning, as everything promised to be very 
paiceable, I threw myself down in my old dosjc: to get a bit of a 
snooze, and was just going off nicely in a comfortable aoldrum, when 
I suddenly heard the sentry call outj 

" * Who goes there P ' 

* Rounds ! * said some one. 

* What rounds ? ' cried the sentry. 
'Grand rounds,' said the other. 

Stand grand rounds,' said the sentiy, 'advance one and give the 
countersign. Picket turn out.' 

*' Up I jumped, and my mind missrave me ; for. thinking tb€ field 
officer of the day had forgotten me altogether, I had given leave to 
half a dozen men to go and look at a convent that was close by the 
picket-house, and I thought perhaps a dozen others might have ^one 
with them, on French leave, Inowmg they had an easy-going f&low 
to deal with in me. 

" So out I sallied with the poker in my hand, for I couldn't find 
my sword in the dark, and it was just as I thought— the rascals had 
been treated to all sorts of wine and spirits by the jolly old padrees. 
and may I never die a sinner but every man of the picket was bflna 
drunk except three out of the thirty. 

" I made the most of them, however. I drew them up in a line, 
and gave the word * Present arms ' with a thundering voice ; out, fortu- 
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nately for me, it was pitch-dark, and the field officer of the day was 
old Spij, of the engineers, who couldn't see beyond the tip of his 
nose. So he came close np to me, and I standing well in frmit with 
the poker across my breast. 

" ^ Anything new at TOur post, Captain Dillon P ' says he. 

" ' Nothing at all, colonel/ says I, ' but a great shinty the French 
toondoos are kicking uj) on the other side. Tm thinking its firing a 
fudy-ioy they are ; but its mighty little they have to do with their 
powaer and shot to be wasting it in that fashion.' 

" * That we have nothing to do with/ said the colonel. * Your 
business is to keep a good look out on them, which I hope you will 
do. I myself am always particularly sharp in front of an enemy;' 
and as he said this the poor little man's nose was all but rubbing 
against the poker I held in my hand. 

" 'ril be Donnd,' savs I, 'that none of 'em shall come to the blind 
side of you, colonel, while I'm here, at all events.' 

" He chuckled at the idea of any one coming to the blind side of 
him under any drciunstances, and then said I might turn in my 
picket. 

"I accordingly sang out as if I was manoeuvrinff a brigade, 'Bear 
rank take dose order !' and I had only a front rank of three men all 
the time. * Recover arms, lodge arms.' For the honour of the regi- 
ment the poor fellows made as much noise as they could ; but, oh 
trumpery Moses, that was no great shakes, as you may suppose. 

" • 'Tis singular,' said old Spry, in his pomoous way, * now sounds 
are deadened by the dense log that prevails at this time of the 
morning. Now 1 could ahnost have sworn vou had only half a dozen 
men in your picket if I hadn't counted thirty with my 9wn eyes. 
Pray, Captain Dillon— ahem— have you ever studied the science of a 
cow's stick ? '* 

"'Yes, colonel,' I replied, * I used to handle it nicely, and wallop 
'em well with it when I was a boy.' 

" * Wallop whom ? ' demanded old Spry. 

"'The cows to be sure,' I replied, ' with the stick you mentioned, 
when they used to come trespassing on my mother's little property 
down at fiallynahinch.' 

" * You are pleased to be facetious. Captain Dillon,' said the old 
fellow, with a toss of the head. ' Good morning to you, sir.' " 

" Capital, capital ! " we all exclaimed, " you had the triangliag chap 
completely on the hip there. Jack." 

"Faith," said Dillon, "he might have fancied me a queer fellow, 
but I think his own conduct on the occasion was exceedingly super* 
flewous." 

This was Dillon's pronunciation of a word, the meaning of which he 
also perverted into something insolent or hostile. It elicited, of 
course, anotiier burst of laughter, which resounded strangely in the 
stillness of the night amongst the fantastic shapes of the olive-trees, 
and within pistol-shot of the enemy's pickets. 

* Acoustics. 



CHAPTEE XXXIil. 

TOE FABUOE 01 IBB GOl. 

J fliglit of locVets," some one observed, wien wo 
onr merriment. "With wliat inl«nae fnry they 
', leaving a train of demoniac fiie behind them in 

I nooi sonla," said another, "that come within 

a third, "to Vk&t ehower of S4-pQundera as they 

1 wails, tearing them to fcagraenta, and pulverizing 

Dotnpose them." 

i scarcely uttered, when a sudden concusaien of 
the ground upon which we were seated threw \ia in confusion upon 
one another, and we all jumped upon our feet, eiclaiming, " Aneafth' 
quaiie ! tui ettrthqimke ! . 

But, looking towards the unfortunate oitv, we beheld a viyid edmnn 
of flame shoot up into the air, accompanied by a tremendous roarine 
sonnd, as if the great globe itself was suddenly rent asunder. Im- 
mediately after, a mass of light-coloured amoke hovered over Rodrigo, 



1 perished in the fearful eiplosi , 

three distinct hurrahs lesoundiug from the besieging enemy u^. 

high grouods we occupied, told but too plamly the nature of the 
disaster. 

" "Ha the principal magazine," said Middleton. " Poor Rodrigo is 
done for." 

" It that's the ease," said Dillon, " look out, gentlemen, we shall 
have some news before morning." 

The aecnracy of this prediction was evinced in half an hour after, 
when the clattering of a horse's feet up the rocky steep attracted our 
attention; and a German vidette, aa&liing forward, reported the 
immediate approach of the enemy. In ten minutes more we were 
engaged, and the whistling of somethousand rifle-balls succeeded our 
atter-supper merriment in the olive-grove. 

Day at length broke, and fonnd ns in lialu quo ; for we maintained 
our position against a very fierce attack by a reaMnaiisance of flve 
cavalry regiments, a corps of infantry, and some fidd-pieees. Having 
ftuled in beating ns up, their bugles sounded, ana they retired; 
leaving a good many killed and wounded on the hill, with a compara- 
tively trimng lo&a on our side. 

But the eiplosion of the magazine having compelled the brave old 
Hervasti to capitulate on the lOth of July, the French, no longer 
detained by the siege, now advanced, in overwhelming numbers ; we 
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were eonseqaenily obliged to give up Gallegos, and retire upon 
the Coa. 

A seriea of moyements oonseqaent on the fall of Eodrigp, now 
took place between the oontending armies : for it was impossible to 
ascertain in what waj Massena would follow np his success. The 
best arrangements were> however, made by Lord Wellington to meet 
evoy proteible oontii^ency ; and, withdrawing the main bod]r of his 
army a little in rear of his original position, the Light Division was 
stili left in advance on the right bank oi the Coa: but General 
Grawfnrd was particularly directed to avoid a battle ; and should the 
Erench advance in force, to give way at once, and retire across the 
river. 

Retreat, however, was a word which the gallant Grawfurd seems 
to have expunged altogether from his vocabulary : for, instead of 
passing the Coa. as he might easily have done on the 21st of July, 
idien apprised that the french were advancing in force, he drew up 
the Light Division in line, with the river in his rear; determined, 
apparently, to resist with his small body the forward and overwhelm- 
ing movement of tlie enemy. 

*'XhiB is beaatifal." said Dillon to me in a whisper, as he led his 
companj into the alignment. " You have now a double chance of 
promotion, Perey ; for if I am not shot by the French, I shall be 
drowned in the Coa." 

On the ni^ht of the 23rd of Julv, I was on outlying picket ; and 
as our sentnes were within pistol-shot of the enemy s, "ware hawk" 
was the word and no favours granted. The caution being given to lie 
dose, every stump of a tree, or fragment of a rock covered its man ; 
and erery forage cap that made its appearance, had a musket or a 
rifle ball through it very speedily. 

Not having, of course, slept a wink during the ni^ht, which was 
very aultry, my eyes began to get heavy towards morning. The pro- 
ibnBd silence that reined in the enemy's lines having led me to 
imagine that all was nght, for I had not yet learned to judge of 
events by the rule of contrary, I began to "nid, nid, nod," as I 
leaned standing against the trunk of an olive-tree: when I was 
effectually roused oy a sudden rush, and a Erencn ^^hourrah!" 
accompanied by a roar of musketry wnich ran along the whole front 
of our outposts. 

The appropriate answer to this early salute was a thoroughly 
English ' Huzza!" and a corresponding roar of musketry, which 
doubtless carried death to roanv a stout heart: for the enemy's 
tirailleurs advanced in the grey of the morning, with all the effron* 
tery peculiar to the Erench, as if determined to sweep us from the 
face of the earth. They were met, however, with a boldness that 
for a moment checked tneir vivacity : but their numbers were over- 
whelming ; the centre of Crawfurd's position being attacked by an 
entire corps, amounting to eighteen thousand men, of whom three or 
four thousand were cavalry, with a numerous and well-appointed 
jurtillery. 

Thej passed the A^va> a river in our front> about sunrise : and 
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their cavaliT, driving in oar advanced yidettes, came on with great 
rapidity; three regiments on the direct road from Gallegos to 
Aiineicfa, and two by a patli to the left, with the view of turning our 
right flank. They were checked, but for a moment, by the fire of 
our horse-artillery, stationed at a small brook in the rear of Gallegos : 
and also by a gallant charge of Grerman hnssars : who, haying sabrea 
a number of the enemy, and driven them back across the stream, 
were received on their return by the cheers of the whole line, which 
had witnessed the exploit. 

Still, however, the enemy continued to advance in numbers that 
could not be withstood ; and our pickets between Yillamula and 
Gallegos were driven back, skirmishmg in beautiful order, and dis- 
puting every inch of ground -.while the constant rattle of the rifles 
among the olive-trees, the rapid sounds of the bugles, and the shrill 
whistles of the officers made up a concert, which, if not so harmonious 
as one at Exeter Hall, was at least a thousand times more spirit- 
stirring. 

From Villamula to the Coa the country consisted of an extensive 
plain, intersected by garden walls and farm enclosures, which offered 
a fine field for light-mfantry manoeuvres. Of these advantages we 
availed ourselves to the uttermost: obstinately maintaining every 
house, wall, and fence that presented itself; and constantly checking 
the advance of the enemy's light troops, whose ranks were evidently 
thinned by our rapid ana continuous fire. 

But the heavy masses, though excessively galled by our incessant 
attacks, still nushed on, and the centre of our i)osition was seriously 
threatened. Therefore, though the whole division, Portuguese as 
well as English, fought gallantly, thev were reluctantly compelled to 
yield before oppressive numbers ; till Crawfurd, perceiving that he 
could no longer hold his ground, determined, at last, when almost 
too late, to cross the river. He accordingly aes;patched his eavalry 
and artillery to the opposite bank ; leaving his infantry, meanwhile^ 
to cover the movement, and keep the enemy at bay. 

If ever there was a pang of self-reproach in the breast of this 
brave officer for an obstmate adherence to a wrong course, he must 
have felt it at this moment ; with an overwhelming enemy in front, 
and a deep and rapid current in his rear, spanned by a narrow 
bridge, his only means of retreat, and which lay completely exposed 
to a sweeping fire from the French artillery. To add to his morti- 
fication. General Picton, who had come up alone froin Pinhel, 
ungenerously refused him the support of the Third Division, which 
occasioned a pretty sharp altercation between these two gallant but 
irascible men. 

There being now no alternative but a hasty and disadvantageous 
retreat, the infantry accordingly retired hj an echelon movement to 
its left, covered by the skirmishers. The irregularity of the ground, 
and the frequency and height of the enclosures, rendered an orderly 
retreat almost impracticable, but the operation was boldly and coolly 
executed ; while, to prevent the French from forcing the bridge, anil 
allow time for the regiments to re*form, the 43rd and 95th, as they 
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ffaiiied the oi^posite bank, were drawn np in front of the pass, and 
oirected to op^e to the last every attempt that the enemy should 
make to cross it. The latter, however, 'Seemed equally determined : 
and being now collected in imposing force, a fierce and weU-sustainea 
attack produced one of the most desperate and sanguinary encounters 
to be found in the annals of modem warfare. 

At this critical moment, the left wing of the 53nd, to which my 
company belonged, being the last on the field, was retiring in echelon 
of companies, the men loading as they went ; but as the enemy were 
pressing rather close upon the rear, the word ''double ! " was given, 
and we trotted on in the direction of the bridge, which was still 
crowded with the passing troops. We at length had got within 
t^'littndred yards of the welcome asylum, when we heard something 
like What the French call a " hurricane of cavalry" behind us ; and 
Major McLeod of the 43rd, turning his horse round, shouted in a 
voi^ of thunder: 

" Flank company 'bout face ! Eeady, present, fire ! Port arms ! 
Chaarge bayonets ! Chu^ ! '* 

^^^Bse words, given in rapid succession, produced corresponding 
acC^fDS on our sides, and never was manceuvre more critical or better 
timed : for the " hurricane " we had heard was the rush of five or 
six squadrons of horse chasseurs, who in five minutes more would 
hare oat us up like mcntches, and behind our backs, too, as Jack 
Dillon remarked. 

Offl- ToUey, however, thrown right into the midst of them, emptied 
a score of saddles, and for a moment checked their headlong speed. 
Oar diarge, also, desperately made as it was, amidst repeated cheers 
which were re-echoed by the enemy, added ^eatly to tneir astonish- 
meirt ; lor an infantry charge upon cayahry is not a thing of every- 
day occurrence : but thev speedily rallied, and rode over us in over- 
whelmiDg numbers; saoreing nght and left, and cutting us up 
withoot mercy. 

A dashing-looking officer, in a splendid uniform, singled me out 
for his especial amusement ; and raised himself in his stirrups, as he 
flouif^ed his sabre to give me the e&up de grace. I threw up my 
swoxdto ^ardmy head; bat a stray rine-ball from the 95th snapped 
it like a bit of glass, at the very hilt, and knocked off my cap at the 
same time. I was thus doubly at the Frenchman's mercy, and 
expKBCted in another instant to feel his sabre crashing through my 
braJn; but he suddenly exclaimed: "Percy! c'est done toi, cher 
Percy ! " Then, letting his sabre hang by the chain that bound it to 
his wrist, he threw his anus about my neck, and kissed me on both 
cheeks. 

It was Adolphe Berton ! 

"Not a moment to be lost," cried Adolphe, as he beckoned a 
chassenr to his side, and bade him alight ; " mount, and keep close 
to me, or you are lost." 

I instantly sprang into the saddle, and kept closer to my excellent 
friend, through all the current of the heady fight, than any aide-de- 
camp ever did to his general. This I found was essentisJly neces- 
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sary ; for we had peppered the chasseurs in a maimer that made 
them quite savage, and many a vieux moustache looked disagreeably 
anxious to have a chop at my defenceless sconce. 

This scene, now doubly terrible to me. was happily soon at an end; 
for our artillery on the other side of the Coa^ having at length got 
the range, not only slaughtered a vast number of the chasseurs in a 
vain attempt to cross the bridge, but was knocking them over around 
me like rows of nine-pins. The order to retire was therefore issued, 
and we trotted off to the shelter of the French masses, a short dis- 
tance from the sanguinary scene. But my company, alas ! my 
cherished flank company, lay upon the field of their glorv : they 
were sacrificed, but the re^ment was saved; and, of eighty fine 
fellows who had composed it in the morning, only thirty-five rank 
and file repassed the Coa, with two officers out of five ! 

It was a deadly encounter; but though a needless expenditure of 
life was incurrea, there was not a more brilliant affair during the 
whole war than that which crowned, on this memorable day> the 
gallant efforts of the Light Division. 



CHAPTER XXXIV. 

THE 7AEKCH BIVOUAC. 

*' Bo9 DiEU 1 Bon Dieu ! '' cried Adolphe, as we rode together, with 
slackened rein, into the cavalry lines ; " what a lucky soot it was^ 
cher Percy, that knocked your cap off ! Otherwise I might have 
done a deed for which I would never have forgiven myself.*' 

"You would have been perfectly excusaole," I replied, "and, 
indeed, altogether unconscious of your victim; for I should have 
fallen, of course, unnoticed and unknown in such a melee" 

" But, after all," said Berton, "it was a most singular escape, and 
proves upon what trivial chances our destinies hang in this miserable 
world." 

" My estimable friend ! " I exclaimed ; " does it not rather prove 
the ever watchful care of Providence in the most desperate ex- 
tremities?" 

Berton willingly assented to what, in fact, could not be coutro* 
verted ; and, on arriving at the quarters of his regiment, the 9th 
chasseurs a cheval, in which he was a captain, he introduced me to 
all his brother officers. Having told them how deeply indebted he 
had formerly been to me, they shook hands with me heartily all round ; 
seemed delighted to know me, and in half an hour we were like so 
many schoolfellows together. 

"I must now," said Berton, fp and report you to the general of 
division, Le Eeuvre, who is a friend and patron of mine, and see if I 
can't get permission to have you at my bivouac on parole ; you'll 
give your parole, of course," 
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"Certainly," I replied. "I am only too happy to leave all 
arrangements to so excellent a friend." 

He went accordingly ; and during his absence I amused mvself 
looking round the bivouac, accompanied by one of my new friends. 

The quarters of the 9th were in a small village and an adjoining 
yineyaid : in the latter of which three or four ranges of temporary 
huis were erected^ in the nicest possible order ; and even decorated 
with a degree of taste, and an affectation of elegance, which an 
English soldier would have lauehed at, but could not imitate. 

The horses were all stabled on the ground floors of the village 
houses ; the upper rooms being occupied by the officers, the staff of 
the regiment, and the troop quartermasters. Some of the small 
houses were appropriated to artisans, handicraftsmen, suttlers, and 
other useful followers of the camp ; each establishment having an 
appropriate sign-board, painted, gilt, and otherwise ornamented. 

On one of these was " Au caf^ de Mille Colonnes ; " on another, 
" Restaurant a Yingt Sous ; " on a third, '* Blanchisseuse de I'lmp^ra- 
trice : " on a fourth, " Marechal Ferrant au Eoi de Rome ; " and on 
a ^tn, " Casine a la Yenitienne ; " this latter comprising what we 
would call a "Tea Garden," about forty feet square, ana a salon de 
datue of half the dimensi9ns. This place of amusement was generally 
fiUed of an evening with «(Hw-<2^Mr«, sergeants, corporals, and 
private dragoons : who, at the conclusion of their day's work, 
amused themselves with coffee, draughts, dominoes, dancing, and 
playing the amiable to the vivandieres, the blanchisseuses, and other 
Oldies of the regiment, or division ; who also assembled there to enjoy 
\\\&\TpeHts delassemens. 

As we stood looking in at this Peninsular casino, we were addressed 
b^ la deeue, who presided as usual behind a gilt comptoir, decorated 
with half a dozen flower-pots, statuettes, and alabaster vases, which 
were multiplied mille foisoy two large mirrors with sundry cracks in 
them. 

" Gome in, sentlemen ! " she exclaimed, with a bewitching smile ; 
*' come in, and choose a partner each for the dance." 

We accepted the invitation, fans/agon, and placed & peseta each on 
the comptoir, the ordinary price of admission ; for which refresh- 
ments, also, consisting of et^e, orgeat, and eau sucre, were supplied a 
diserition. We then made our bows respectively to a pretty blan^ 
€his9euae,-9xA a lively vivandiere, with whom we trod a measure to 
the music of " Le premier violon de I'Empereur de Russie," who sat 
alone in his gloix in a showy orchestra; rasping away those old 
quadrille tones which have since become so fashionable, as " Payne's 
first and Second Sets," in our English ball-rooms. 

From the casino a la Fenitienne, we passed on to a auinguette. 
which was pretty well filled with jovial troopers, one of whom called 
out: 

" Ola, beau prisonnier ! Aliens ! trinquons, et soyez bon cama- 
nde!" 

" De tout mon ccenr ! " I replied ; '' a ta sant^, mon ami ! " and 
we dashed oar glasses together« wishing each other all possible suor 
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cess in love and war. This little act of civility I peiformed with so 
,c:of)d a grace, that it won golden opinions for me ; and amidst cries of 
" Bon enfant ! beau garjon ! " I was requested to sit down, and 
listen to a song. 

I did so, accordingly ; and as the composition was a curiosity, in 
its way, I here present the reader with the only two stanzas that still 
cling to my memory, and in the chorus of which I joined with, all 
present. 

CnANSON A BOIBE. 

I. 

Voulez-vous Buivre un bon conseil, 
Buvez avant que de vous battre : 
A je(ine je vaux bien mon pareil, 
Mais quand J'ai bien ba, j*en vaux qnatrc. 
Versez done, mes amis, vorsez ! 

Je n*en puis jamais assez boire ; 
Yersez done, mes amis, versez I 
Je n'en puis jamais boire assez I 

II. 

SMI n*a pas fait un Element 
De cette liqueur f^conde, 
Le Seignneur s'est montr^ prudent, 
Nous eussions dessfich^ le monde 1 
Versez done, mes amis, versez ! 

Je n'en puis jamais assez boire; 
Versez done, mes amis, versez ! 
Je n'en puis Jamais boire assez 1 

My tour of inspection, which amused and interested me exceed- 
ingly, was just unished, when supper was announced, and I was 
iLshered into the mess-room of the regiment, which made me blush 
for our own humble doings at Galiegos. 

The table of the 9th chasseurs exhibited nothing whatever in the 
shape of crockery — ^no huge pans or pucheros — no horn or tin drink- 
ing-cups— no iron forks, or pewter spoons, such as we were content 
to put up with. Everything was served on plate or china ; though, 
it must be confessed, there was an occasional discrepancy in the 
articles^ that gave the whole rather a motlejr appearance : for mstance» 
a massive silver tureen filed with soupe a la Julienne^ occupied the 
top of the table, but the soup-ladle was of china : this arose nrom the 
fact that the two articles had been borrowed from the quinteu, or 
country mansions, of different Spanish noblemen on the line of march. 
At the bottom was a richly chased silver dish, supporting a giffoi de 
mouton en papillotes, the spoons and forks attached to which were 
gold : and so on of the other dishes and covers, which were all either 
gold or silver plate, or costly china, with silver forks and spoons ; iJl 
too, apparently, of oroken sets and different patterns. 

The drinking-cups were generally ^Id or silver chalices, orinnally 
consecrated to the service of that rehgion which my new friends pro* 
fessed ; while several s'dver branch-candlesticks, of different sizes 
and pattemSi occupied the centre of the table; the room being 
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brilli&Dtij illniuinited with consecrated wax candles, transferred from 
the altar to the supper-table with 09 little ccremonf as the rest. ' 
This vas all very well for the French, whu considered themselves iu 
an enemy's countiy ; but Eucb a dispk; at the mess of an En^lisli 
re^ment would hare jastly forfeited the commisaiom of all concerued. 

Before we sat down, my friend Bcrtoa oonirrtitulated me on having 
succeeded in his mission. To my great delight, I was allowed to 
remain with the 9tli chasseurs, as a prisoner on parole ; instead of 
being sent off with others to the north of Spain, or over the frontiers 
perhaps — a fate I most particularly dreaded, 

I continued with these pltasant fellows for several weeks, during 
which I had the misery to witness some skirmishes as an idle specta- 
tor, but never onee contemplated the possibility of escapbg; as, 
independent of the di^race I should thereby myself incur, such a 
£lep would most seriously compromise my generous friend and pre- 



CHAPTER XXXV. 

TEE BEA,T-UF. 

MEunrBiLE, the movements of thetn-o armies had assumed a com- 
plicated and smons character. The French bavinir parsed the Coa, 
Lord Wellioftton fell back to the gorges of the Eatrella, where he 
could command a strong position, should Mossena attempt to force 
an engagement. The Light Division was, therefore, niaicbed t^i 
Cdorico aa I learned bv a note from Dillon, who. I was delighted to 
find, bad escaped the slaughter on the Coa ; ana the other divisions 
were quartered in the neighbouring towns of Alberca, Fenhonfos, 
Carapentra, Guardu, &c. 

The French then invested Almeida, wliich fortress capitulated on 
the 37th of August ; partly owing to the explosion of a magazine, 
and partly to the treachery of the Portuguese garrison. This event 
eompeiled Lord Wellington to place the Mondego between himself 
and the overwhelming force of Masscna; and botli armies manixuvred 
for some time on the opposite banks of this river. 

On the 2ith of September, the vanguard of the French, consisting 
principally of the 9t!i chasseurs, to which I was so unwillingly 
attached, arrived on the right bank of the Dao ; the opposite quo 
(hsh pickets, which, I could perceive with 
, of the Light Division. Oh ! how my heart 
;nown uniforms ! How my cars tingled with 
ads of those admirable bugles 1 How I sighed 
lore with my old companions, when I heard 
nsophisticated dinner-table by the dear old 
to all ^d lasses ! " Silent and sad at 
en occupied, I retired &om the more gor- 
ent^rtatnecs, and threw myself on a bundle 
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of fresh straw, supplied for my bed, in a hut on the outskirts of the 
encampment. 

The only bridge over the I>ao not yet destroyed being in posses- 
sion of a strong guard of British and Portuguese troops, with several 
field-pieces in position on the opposite bank, Massena's vanguard 
halted here for a day or two, till the infantry and artillery, which 
were detained by the badness of the roads, should come up to force 
the passage. 

Our camp was laid out in a species of quadrangle, as far as the 
nature of the ground would permit, the horses being picketed in the 
centre; for, though the chasseurs a cheval had the character of bein^ 
hard drinkers and reckless plunderers, the affection they bore to thfeir 
horses was remarkable, ana seemed, indeed, to produce a oorrespoiKi- 
ing aflinitv of feeling on the part of the animal. Quarter ana near 
guards, of dismounted dragoons and some tirailleurs, who had been 
pushea forward on the horses' cruppers, were then e&tablished^ and a 
few videttes thrown out in the direction of the bridge. 

The over-weening confidence, however, with which the invadioi^ 
and invincible army of Massena was proceeding to "drown the 
leopards," had rendered their guards, I thought, rather caielesa in 
their watch. Some were sauntering about idly : others lying ade^ 
upon the fragrant bed of gum-cistus that covered the ground in au 
directions ; but the majority were talking, singing, and quaffing Iffr^e 
goblets of Bucellas, and other rich Lusitanian wines. 

It was, of course, no business of mine; but I said to myself, "t 
know what I should do were I in command of yonder picket at the 
bridge, and only suspected how idly you keep watch in the Tery 
teeth of an active enemy." 

The night was very close and sultry, and it was long before I could 
shut my eyes ; once or twice 1 was msturbed by the neighing of the 
horses, who seemed as restless as myself, being kept awake, doubt- 
less, by the gad-flies, which are numerous and tormenting at this 
season of the year. 

I fell into a slumber at lensth ; but my sleep was disturbed by 
dreams of battle, murder, and sudden death. I must have been 
lying on my back, for a nightmare oppressed m^ and as the denioii 
hag played her fantastic tricks, I fancied myself, by turns, puxsoed 
by a flend from which I had not the power to fly, and strugglmg 
under the lifted sabre of a French dragoon, while a " hurricane^ 
cavalry " was thundering in my rear. 

Ana loudly, too, did it seem to thunder, increasing every instant in 
velocity ana fury, while rattling peals of musketry, intermingled 
with the crackling of flames, the shouts of victory, and the groans of 
the dying[. 

By an immense effort, as I fancied, I burst the bonds of sleep, to 
escape from my horrid vision, and, to my utter amazement, found 
myself enveloped in dense masses of suffocating smoke, the horizon 
all around renecting a lurid glare, as eager and consuming flames 
rushed like vnldfire from hut to hut. These being all made oi highly 
inflammable materials, were ignited by the slightest spark, and oon* 
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tribated their columns of mingled fire and smoke to the conflagra- 
tion» while the long grass in which we were encamped, dried up and 
witiiered by the summer sun, added to the fearful bkze^ and repeated 
explosions of cartridge-boxes and loaded rifles and carbmes, increased 
the general uproar. 

"Anx armes! auz armes! Sacre Jean foutres!" shouted the 
French, amidst volleys of musketry, which were doing execution 
amongst the confused masses that hurried bewilderea from the 
bnniing huts. 

"Les chevaux! les chevaux!" cried others; and in fact it was 
high time, for the poor animals were already half roasted in the 
centre of the burning camp, and were plunging and kicking violently 
to set free from their nickets. 

l^ey were at len^ released, rapidly bridled and saddled, and 
moanted dragoons might then be seen in all directions issuing from 
the flames, leaping their horses over the burning huts, and dashing 
with li^tning speed to the rendezvous to repel the sudden attack ; 
while the trumpeters, on their motionless chargers, poured forth 
insmring bursts of brazen harmony, and pistols and carbines began 
to naah and rattle on the as yet invisible foe. 

I ibaa found myself as it were, between two fires, uncertain which 
way to turn me, ana expecting a salute equally from friend and 
enemy: when a loud and thrilliug cheer from English throats pealed 
up to heaven, while a formidable division of the 52nd, with their 
bajrpnets at the charge, broke through the dense mass of smoke 
wMeh had hitherto concealed them from my view, and rushed past, 
led bv an officer in fix)nt, who waved his sword frantically, as he 
roared in a voice of thunder, — 

** Skiver the villains, my boys ! Remember the Coa ! " 

"Jack Diflon ! " I shouted.. "Jack DDlon ! " 

But on he swept, with his gallant followers, amidst deafening 
cheery which at last terminated in the short but terrific cry that 
precedes the plunge of the British bayonet. 

The sound of a confused fnel^e and death-struggle was audible for 
a few moments, succeeded by another truly British cheer; and then 
the measured tramp of many footsteps was heard ajpproacMng the 
spot whfare I stood. It was Dillon's party, returning in triumph 
from their successful charge, their bayonets dyed with Gallic blood 
from the point to the socket. 

The moment Dillon saw me, he gave a shout of joy, and, clasping 
me in his arms, he cried, — 

'^Blessed St. Patrick and the Virgin Mary be praised ! I have 
found him at last ! " 

A cheer from the men also greeted my appearance, and Jack con- 
tinued, — 

" Come on, Percy, my boy ; we must get over the bridge, or the 
parley-vous will be down upon us, like shoals of herrings m Lough 
Swilly.'* 

"My dear Dillon," I replied, "you seem to forget that I am a 
prisoner on parole." 
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''Ob, trumpery Moses! what has that to do with itV* ^]ced 
Dillon, with a stare. 

** For my own honour, and the honour pf my hiex^" I said, ^'I 
cannot go with you." 

" Haw ! haw ! haw ! " cried Dillon, with a treme^dol;ls Iwyrs^-li^^i^ ; 
"ril soon settle that matter:" then, taking fue by the ;anh, he 
placed me in the centre of the leading subdivision^ eijclaimin^.-— 

" Sergeant O'Keefe, here's a French prisoner for you ^ if h^ ;»t- 
tempts to escape, you only shoot him, that's all." 

" Ay, ay, sir," replied the sergeant ; " we know how to take oftre 
of him." 

The party now a^ain moved .on toward^ jthe bridge,, ou^ blA|^ 
sounding merrily in front, and all keeping a steady, quick st^jf, m 
we got within two or three hundred yards; then an o^cer of artUl^ry, 
whose battery was planted on a rismg ground lacii^g the ip^^, on 
the opposite side, shouted throush a speakiuj^-trumpd;, — 

" Double ! double ! the French ape upoix you. 

" Double ! " cried Dillon : and on we ^ep ftcross the twidg^ aipidat 
the whistling of carbine-baQs jn our rear, iprhiclf did ^tue <^ j^Q mfs- 
chief . 

We had scarcely crossed the bnd^ and wheeled intf) Ui^Mlvar 
side of the river, when the French squadrons came thiujyoiac^uii^ 309ra 
in great force, and the front sections, gj^lantJy led, dasb^ JoinRi^d 
upon the fatal barrier, not a shot h&n^ piei by u^ to' pl^k fmr 
ardour. 

"Is ihe fuse all right, gepgeant Kpbeiils^" demanded C^^B^ 
Shackleton, of the aftulery^ whose formidable battery nunntained an 
ominous silence. 

"All right, sir. and all ready," was the r^ly. 

"Fire, then! '' exclaimed Shackleton; and the -wot^jMd mffodj 
pa^ed his lips, when a fearful explosion took jfia/np. Tn^ ^^m^st 
arch of the bridge was lifted bodily into the ur, with a dj^oj^ like 
i ' earthquake, and scattered in ten thousand indents. wwK every 
living thing upon it ; men and horses falling in adism^l 9iv>vfa of 
mangled limbs a^d bodies into the d.eep and sullen cuire^ ti(at xoUed 
beneath. 

Then {>ealed the musketry across the Dao. while the l^t^ies 
opened with the rapidity and precision for which the British artill^ery 
is renowned ; and before many minutes had elapsed, there ^as not a 
Frenchman visible on the opposite bank, but those that lay ^oaningi 
or silent and motionless, upon the ground. 

This was what Massena, in his report of the occwrreaopi joallcd 
driving the English pickets over the Dao. 



BtTSACO. 163 



CHAPTER XXXVI. 

BUSACO. 

Qrsl^x n^as the jubilation in tbf ^ight Pivision at the successful 
lesidtcff t)ii9obivy, as Dillon called it; and congratulations to myself, 
in i)articular, flowed in from every quarter, on my singular escape 
hom captivity : this was the more unexpected, as a report had pre- 
Taibed wat, owing to the advance of the Erench troops, all their 
pngOBers had been sent off to the frontier. 

i^ery one came, of course, to hear my description of the French 
bivouac; and all were equally astonished and amused at the borrowed 
9plendoi|rs of the Chasseurs mess. 

I had the honour^ also, of beinpp doseted with the gallant com- 
maaaAet of the division, who questioned me very closely on the nu- 
merical strength, movements, and possible intentions of the enemy. 
'AffesuitiQ:^ satined with my replies on these subjects, as well as xnj 
€4w%Bity 89 a lin^pist, he evpn hinted that he had a vacancy on bis 
•MffM my service. 

Bi^T nastily, and indeed foolishly, declined the honour ; for, inde- 
pendent of the attachment I really felt for my brave companions, X 
w<^ 9ceaistoja)ed, like too many of the line, to look upon staff employ 
as vpedous idleness, and an aide-de-camp as little better than a heaa- 
lackev. Moreover, military glory won in the field, not in the cabinet, 
wa3 the star I worshipped. 1 therefore stammered out, as an excuse 
lot-^t gratefully accepting so distinguished an honour, that I had 
iffiVia? yet been in general action, and was anxious to take an active 
paz^ v^ a pitched battle. 

"Then join youy regiment, sir," said the general, with flashing eyes^ 
and in his usual quick and fiery manner : *^ou'll soon be gratinea." 

Bat, in spite ot all this, I was by no means sp.tisfied with my own 
part in this brilliant affair. I was apprehensive that it would be 
tinQed a breach of parole, and that it might entail unpleasant conse- 
qoeiiGes on piy noble friend Berton. I, therefore, wrote him a note, 
niMy explanatory of ail the circumstances ; and stating that, if these 
didli^i appear sufficient to justify my conduct in his own ejes and 
those of his superior officers, I would return, coilte qui cotcte, and 
agun become' his prisoner. 

I despatched this note by a bugler of the Trench advance, their 
Light Infantry having now come up ; and was gratified next day with 
the foUovnng answer, which relieved my mind fiom all further anxiety 
on the subject: — 

" Cest la fortune de guerre, cher Percy ! You are all the better 
for it, and I none the worse, except in the loss of your agreeable 
society. No blame can attach to either of us; therefore, set your 

]C 3 
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mind at rest. I trust, however, we shall meet again^ under happier 
circumstances, until when, 

" Believe me ever faithfully yours, 

"Adolphe Beeton.'* 

From the movements which now took place between tbe contend- 
ing armies, it was evident that a general action could no longer be 
avoided. The army of Massena» which he had concentrated at 
Yizeu, having advanced in force, that of the allies retired from their 
position in the finest order, and fell back upon the heights of 
jBusaco. ' 

This mountain range was about eight miles long, its right abuttins 
on the river Mondego, and the left stretching over very difucult gixntiia 
to the Sierra de Caramula. On the summit stood a convent j^ur- 
rounded by extensive woods ; and this point was nearly three hundl^d 
feet high, though its elevation varied in different places. Sueh, m & 
few words, was the position occupied by fifty thousand British a&d 
Portuguese troops on the 26th of September, 1810 ; while sixty^^ 
thousand French infantry, covered by a mass of voltigeurs, bivouadLed 
at the foot of the mountain. • ' 

Our Light Division was posted in advance, in front of the Idl'A^ 
left centre of the line, formed by the divisions of Sir Brent Si>enofer, 
and of Generals Picton, Leith, Hill, and Lowry Cole; wnilertlte 
cavaLnr, under Sir Stapleton Cotton, was posted in the rear. Gsn^iil 
Crawfurd had judiciously drawn up the main body of his line in a ^ 
of the ground behind the steep crest of his position ; while the foeo 
in front, and the whole face of the sierra, were crowded with' ouor 
riflemen and capadores. 

It was evident that Massena intended to attack us on the following 
day, and nothing could have given us greater pleasure, for our posiM^ 
was all but impregnable : it occupied the summit of a steep and li^ty 
mountain, whose rugged sides were exposed like the glacis of afort^ress 
to the fire of its delenders, with the exception of a few wooded dcdb 
and hollows towards its base. 

To facilitate the intended attack, the enemy's light troops ^re 
sent forward on the night of the 26th, by twos and threes, down %he 
lowest part of the valley of the Mondego, to establish themselves 
imseen close to the pickets of the 3rd and Light Divisions ; but our 
rifle companies and some ca9adores being thrown forward, kion 
checked their insidious approaches. 

Dillon's comnany, especially, was far in advance that night, inbre 
than half-way down the mountam : where we had made up as snug 
a bivouac for ourselves, in a deserted posada, as circumstances would 
permit. 

The upper part of this house had been knocked to pieces bv a 
heavv cannonade during the day; but the jground-floor. or staSle, 
which was built of very solid mason work, with an arched roofing, as 
is common in the Peninsula, stood as firm as a rock. Here we had 
ensconced ourselves : keening a sharp look-out on the enemv thronsh 
the loopholes we had made in the wall; and laughing at tneir futilQ 
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d&xrts to dislodge ns, as we enjoyed our cigars and toddy round a 
blazing &e, manufactiired from the ruins of a staircase. 

But though we were cozy enough in our sheltered nook, the night 
was bitterly cold on the summit of our position ; exposed, as it was, 
to the north-west wind, which swept in fitful blasts over the moun- 
tain, and drove our troops to every sort of shelter which ingenuity 
oould invent, or the most rigid watchfulness permit. Meanwnile the 
radical heat of canteens and pocket-pistols, as the gentle reader may 
ooaeeive, was freely had recourse to, amongst other expedients, to 
expel the radical moisture, and enable our men to pass the night with 
some smaU degree of comparative comfort. 

Bg:t these resources were, it seems, inadequate in all cases : for, 
while we were enjoying ourselves sociably in our bomb-proof bivouac^ 

iq, }xHmced upon us suddenly three or four of&cers of Colonel E. 's 

' nent ; who, unable to stand the cold on the summit of the 
had ventured to quit the ranks, for the troops bivouacked in 
of battle, and stole down shivering and shaking to warm their 
at our guard-fire. 

^ht welcome did we make the poor souls ; and Dillon being a 

proverbially hospitable fellow, the glass circulated freely, while jovial 
J^gaffea and merry jests went round, as if peace and plenty were smiling 
9St 1^ outside of our cozy retreat. The natural thirst, to which we 
'^le all rather subject, being greatly enhanced by some delicate 
.^ROneb of Estremadura wild hog fresh from the woods, and broiled 
iniQn the embers, we passed a very merry evening, as may be imagined; 
jjB. at length our wearv guests, leaving us to our vi^s, plunged into 
#hi^ mass of beautifulclean straw ; where, covenng themselves all 
over, they were speedily in the " landf of nod." 

Iioi^ and sound was that delicious sleep, the la^t that some of them 

longer it might have continued, for we 





eva destined to enjoy: and ^^^^^^ .» a^a^» ^^^^ ^^^^^^^^y*, ^^^ „s. 
e oomin^ to long shots with the enemy's advancing tirailleurs, 
_„_ had quite forgotten our guests in the hurry of our ovm aflFairs ; 
hnt aa immense clash of fixmg bayonets suddenly roused them all at 
the same instant ; when, conceiving that the enemy were upon them, 
they ^rang nimbly up the rugged side of the mountain, to regain 
tixenr lespective posts. 

The general order was, that the whole force should be under arms 
one hour before daybreak ; but, to their confusion, it was now quite 
]^t, and the line was formed to receive the enem^. 

It was in vain that the truants endeavoured to fall in unobserved : 
tha practised eye of their commanding officer was upon them, and he 
ordered them to the front. I must here inform my gentle readers, 

that Colonel B. was one of those rigid disciplinarians who are 

facetiously said to drill their troops on the graves of the enemy ; and 
his rebuke on parade was infinitely more dreaded by his officers than 
the dangers ot the field. 

**^So, gentlemen," he began with an ominous scowl, "this is pretty 
conduct in the face of an enemy ! A nice example you set to the 
soldiers, of discipline and obedience ! From Mr. Tyler and Mr. 
Ouseley, I couldn't, perhaps, expect much, as they are young and 
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foolisli ! and Mr. Macpherson is a shatter-br^necl wild-goose : but 
for you, Captain IJrquhart— an officer of some rank and standing in 
the army— there is no excuse. To quit your ranks, on any pretence 
whatever, when in front of the enemv, is downright desertion. Tou 
may now join your companies, gentlemen ; but rest assured that I 
shall forward cnarges against you immediately after the action." 

The culprits accordmgly fell in, and soon forgot the coloneFs 
threats in the excitement oi the battle. 

Meanwhile, we were sharply engaged with the enemy ;^ for, 
shrouded by the grey mist that still was lingering on the sierrft, 
Ney, with tnree columns moved forward in front of the wmyen^ to 
where our Light Division was posted, in advance of the British fine. 
The brigade of General Simon led the attack ; and, reckless of the 
constant fusillade of our skirmishers, and the plunging fire of <iwf 
artillery, which ploughed the advancing column from its leading iib^^ 
tion to its last^ the enemy came steadily and quickly on, till their 
breathless tiratllettrs reached the crest of our position. The Britisli 
guns were then instantly retired^ our skirmishers dosed to their 
respective flanks, and in double quick time took up their post in line: 
the French dheers arose, and in another second their column topped 
the height. ^ ^ . ^ 

Then, if ever, was manifest the real superiority of British tn^ps 
in close combat ; for Crawfurd. who was coolly watching the advance 
of the enemy, having given the word " Charge ! " to his line,, in a 
voice of thunder, we rushed forward with a cheer that pealed fbf 
miles over the sierra ; and, in the graphic language of Napier. 
** Eighteen hundred British bayonets went sparkling over the brow or 
the Kill. The head of. the French column was overwhelmed in an 
instant, and both its flanks were overlapped by the English win^,** 
while volley after volley, at close distance, completed its destruction ; 
and marked, with hundreds of its dead and dying, prostrate on the 
face of the sierra^ the course of its murderous discomfiture. 

The other two columns ot Ney's attack, under Generals Regni^ 
and Marchand, were equally unsuccessful against the other divisions 
of the allied army; when, finding his efforts fruitless, and his troops 
sinking under an unprofitable slaughter, he withdrew tnem under 
cover of his artillery, and the roar of battle ceased. 

I must now return to our visitors of the preceding evening^ who 
had entirely forgotten their colonel's threatened vengeance, in the 

flory of crushing the French on the sierra, and the triumph . of 
riving them down its rugged side in ruinous defeat and irire- 
trievable confusion. 

Colonel R , however, did not forget the duty be had to perform 

towards the deserters. Immediately ^er the action, he was on his 
way to the division head-quarters, to report their conduct ; when he 
met Lieutenant Macpherson, all begrimed with dust, perspiration, 
and gunpowder. 

"Well, sir ! " exclaimed the colonel ; '* I am going to acquaint Sir 
Thomas Picton with your conduct last night. Where are your com- 
panions P Where is Captain XJrqnhart P ** 
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''He is Idlled, sir," answered Macpbcrson. 

"Oil, indeed ! *' said the colonel with great sangfroid, " Where is 
Ij|ntena»t Ousdejr ? " 

*H6 is also killwL" was the reply. 

''The devil he is f " exclaimed the colonel, in a tone of vexation, at 
the loss of another victim. " Where is !&xsign Tyler, then ? " 

''He h mortally wonnded, sir/' said Macpherson, with his eyes 
hfimlixl of tears. 

^Gonfonnd it all!" said the colonel, as if everything had been 
done solidy to thwart and torment him. 

jUi! yes,'* exclaimed Macpherson, with a heavy sigh: ''poor 
feDowsi T^y^reaUgone!" 

''And a detiHsh hicky escape they have had, sir!" cried the 
ool^oitiiy imb a frown, lis he rode off grumbling at his disappoint- 



CHAPTER XXXVit 

THE 60LDEV TTBJQVS. 

TaJI iesnlt of this battle ha^n^ defeated Massena's object of turning 
TO Bdti^li right, he changed his plan ; and dnringthe action detached 
^lirg6 body of cavalry, under the guidance of a rortugaese peasant, 
acrosa the mountains towards Oporto, with the view of turning the 
)m fit tb6 British position. 

Has intention bemg accurately divined by Lord Wellington, Colonel 
Trani was despatched to occupy the pass of Sardao. by wnich the 
Treacb were to proceed ; but, being misdirected in tne road, he did 
not airrive ther6 till they were in possession of the ground. Thus, 
after losing the battle of Busaco, Massena was enabled, by a Fortu- 
neae trartor to push forward his whole army towards Coimbra, by 
toe ttigh road to Oporto. 

lSo$ nranCBuvre, by which the position of the aUies was timied, 
nedisssarily compelled Lord Wellington, though in possession of the 
field of battle, to fall back upon the reinforcements in his rear : 
orders were accordingly issued to abandon the sierra, and retire upon 
the lines of Torres Vedras. In doing tliis, his lordship was compelled, 
not only for the safety of the people themselves, but to deprive the 
enemy of all supplies, to order the inhabitants of Coimbra and the 
adjacent country to destroy everything they could not bring witli 
theaij and accompany the troops in their retreat. They accordingly 
followed, or preceded, the arm^ oti its march; abandoning their 
dwellings, driving off their cattle, burning or burying provisions and 
forage, leaving the town and villages deserted, and deprived of every- 
thifig which could be serviceable to the invaders. 

During this memorable retreat of an army and a nation, our regi- 
ment if A much scattered ; being apportioned, in independent com- 
panies, to bring up the rear of the heavy battalions, and prevent 
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stragglers from falling into the hands of the enemy. , This was an 
arduous and harassing duty; for, exclusive of our military jpro/^^s^, 
we had also to extenoTour assistance to the crowds of flying Porta- 
gniese who encumbered the flanks of our columns, all eager to reach 
the lines of Torres Yedras, behind which they felt assured of safety 
and protection. 

To mend the matter, we were overwhelmed with a deluge of rain 
for several days, which cut up the roads dreadfully, and made our 
whipper-in duty more severe than ever ; for we nad not only to 
keep the stragglers up in front, but also to make head against the 
Trench light troops, who were now pressing pretty close upon our 
rear. 

We at length reached Alenquer, about nine leagues from Lisbon; 
and, as this town, like all the rest, was deserted by its inhabitants, a 
scene of immense confusion took place amongst the stragglers; eann^ 
followers^ and habitual plunderers, always found in the wake of the 
best disciplined armies. 

'For three whole hours, amidst mud and rain, which was falimg -in 
torrents, we were incessantly employed in turning these w re t u tes 
out of the houses ; where they were grasping at everything they sa^ 
and drinking everything in the shape of wmes or sjpirits they OSM 
lay their hands on. No sooner was one house emptied than another 
would fill ; and so on, from one end of the town to the other ; gangs 
of men and women in a beastly state of intoxication, running np and 
down the lanes and sJlleys, as if playing at hide-and-seek with ib, ami 
utterly regardless of then: own safety. 

At last we succeeded in setting the great mass of them to 1^ 
extremity of the town^ and Dillon said to me. — 

"Now, Percy, while I drive these devils on at the point of tlie 
bayonet, you just cover our retreat ; for I hear the parley-vous hnrra- 
in^ not tar ofiP, and you'll have to exchange shots with them, Fm 
thinking." 

I accordingly lingered with the last section some distance behind 
Dillon ; but as the enemy made no appearance, I gave the watd 
"forward ! " which was eladly obeyed by my worn-out Light Bobs. * 

It was now the dusk oi the evemng, and the rain was beginning to 
abate a little; but the mud was knee-deep, and half savage wm 
fatigue and hunger, I trudged on through it, some fifty or siiSy paces 
in rear of the last section. 

While labouring on in this manner, I heard some one in front sing- 
ing to himself, in a sort of doleful attempt at cheerfulness, as well us 
I can recollect, the following curious stanza — 

*' Barney Bodkin broke his nose; 
Vfznt of mon^ makes us sad ; 
Without feet we can't have toes ; 
Crazy folks are always mad ! " 

" Surely this must be Conolly," I said, as I came up with a soldier, 
who was staggering onwards, bent double with the united weight ot 
musket and accoutrements, knansack, blanket, mess-tin, havresack, 
and canteen ; in addition to which, ^4 i^bove fill, ^as strapped s^hif^ 
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nondesoript bondlcu that might be taken for a haman figure, if such a 
thinff were at all likely. 

"Faix, then, it's my own four bones, Master Percy," reph'ed 
CoBolly. '* And it's tired enough I am of this day's journey, any 
hffwJ* 

" No wonder," I said, with such a mountain of luggage as you have 
got upon your back. I hope you have not been plundering amongst 
those drunken scoundrels, Mr. Gonolly. 

'* May be I have, and may be I haven't, sir," replied ConoUy, with a 
TGa!T mysterious air. 

K you have," I said, excessively provoked, "I shall hand you 
over at once to the provost marshal, and have done with you." 

''Naboclish ! " exclaimed Gonolly. in the same tone as before. 

'^Xon are running on destruction uke an idiot," I said, "with your 
eyes open." 
' ''Baihershin," said Gonolly. 

"You insolent dog ! " I cned, for mv temper had been sorely tried 
i/xBag the day, "if you give me any oi your slang, I'll kick you into 

- • Then you wouldn't do that. Master Percy," replied Gonolly. in 
kuribW accents, "if you only knew what I have got upon my back." 

'^Uliat have you g9t ? " I demanded. 
• "i hafve got a vargin, sir " he replied. 

"A virgin ! " I exclamiea, " you don't mean to say you have got a 
woniui on your back ? " 

** God forbid, sir ! " replied Gonolly, " 'tis no woman, but a virgin. 
ejt; kurrin' she's alive in heavenly glory with the blessed saints and 
tfa« Holy Saint Patrick at this present." 

^ What can you mean by this gibberish ? " I demanded. 

"1 tDsne the blessed Yargin Mary herself, and devil a less," replied 
Gonolly." 

" Pshaw ! " I exclaimed. " You are drunk, you sot ! " 
-^en sorrow a dhrop has passed my lips this blessed day, sir," 
TCftted Gonolly, " but ram wather. Signs on id, whin all them other 
fbolt were hunting after wines and sperrits, in the houses beyant, I 
weak to the ould ancient abbey church, that stands formnt the 
sMiket-plaoe ; and 'twas there, your honour, I got the lob." 

" What lob ? " I demanded. 

*' Why then," said Gonolly, "to tell God's truth, I was looking out 
fer^me of them goold and silver cups, that your honour was afther 
dnnking out of at the French caval^ mess; when at last, and long 
run, after rummaging up and down amongst nooks and crannies, that 
were fuU of ghosts, if I could only see 'em, I kem to a dark-lookins: 
hole under a staircase ; and may I never die a sinner, but 'twas there 
Ifonndit!" 

"Found what?" I asked. 

" A goolden vargin ! " replied Gonolly, " lying there amongst a hape 
of goolden saints, and angels, and doves, ana lambs, wid the fine 
ould andent cobwebs hanging about 'em, your honour ; but, as she 
WM the freshest, I brought her away first." 
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'' Stuff and nonsense ! " I exclaimed. 

"Oh, be the blessed cross !" said Conolljr, "l*m not tell in' your 
honour a word of a lie. From the tip of her wings, to the ball of her 




but step out, for I shall want a d^ change of erery thing/' 

" Yis, sir/' said GonoUy, with a grunt, ^ he labourea on under fiis 
burthen. 

"And, Conolly,'! I said, "brii^ your yirgin to the oivouac-fee. 
Unless 1 ^eatly mistake, we shall find some use for her there." 

" Yis, sir," said Conolly. 

We soon after arrived at our ground for the night ; and being relieved 
by a fresh party of the dSth, who took all the outpost duty, Inastened 
to our company s fire, which was blazing up cheerfully ; while Dillon 
and my two brother subalterns were roasting their snins, and takh^ 
a drop of comfort before supper. 

The rain had now entirely ceased, the moon shone out brightly, and 
the ground all round the nre was drying very fast ; so were also the 
men's clothes, great coats, and blankets, which, havine been 
thoroughly saturated durinj^ the day's march, were now sencung up- 
wards a vapoury column ol steam. Seated each upon a knapsacK» 
we looked on with great complacency, while one of our mess cooks 
was frying pork-chops, mutton-chops, beef-steaks, and sausages 
before us : the hissing, sputtering, and savoury odour of which equally 
gratified the olfactories and stimulated the appetites of aQ. ^ 

At this interesting moment came up Mr. C!onolly, sinking with 
fatigue under his unconscionable load. Having relieved him from his 
" Vargin," which 1 hud with all due decorum^ on the ground before 
Dillon, enveloped as it was in a green serge window-bund, I desired 
Mr. Conolly to tell his own story. 

This he did with many circumlocutions, and the addition of ihanj 
marvellous accessories, such as flying angels flapping their winoa 
while he brought it away from its hiding place ; ana a fine oiud 
saint, that he took for ot. Patrick;^ giving him hi^ blessing, and 
foretelling great luck to him and his ancestors to the end of the 
world. , 

I then withdrew the covering, and displayed a very golden-looking 
figure of St. Michael, the size of 4ife, to the wondering eyes of the 
whole company, who had listened in crowds to GonoUv's tale, and the 

freat mass of whom actually believed the image to be gold : even 
Dillon himself looked more than half convinced of the agreeable and 
astoundhig fact. 

" Now, CJonoUy," 1 said, " you don't, of course, mean to keep all 
this lob of gold to yourself? " 

"Not by no manner of means, sir," replied Conolly. "I never 
was a greedy-gut, thank goodness and the blessed Yargin ! " 

"Let me know, therefore," I continued, " how you wish it to be 
diyiBed." 

" Well, sir," replied Conolly, "I wish to give one half to you and 
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the capiabi, anotlier half to myself, and a tliird half to the rest of the 
company." 

This generous decision was received with plaudits. A pioneer was 
speedily found, who as speedily sawed the v irgin Marv into thre0 
ialveSf which were instantly pronounced, with a groan ot disappoint- 
ment, succeeded by a general burst of laughter, to be very fair 
specimens of the cork-tree ! 

"Agi, sweet Vargin,** cried Conolly, "'tis ould Nick that's always 
playing me them tricks ; jest the same as when he turned aldoses 
nesh e^ss into a fiery sarpent, and then into a batch of chidLens, 
in the island of Walchereen.'\ 

"I hare a muckle suspeecion, on the contraire," said the provost 
marshal, who just then came up to see what the matter was ; " I 
have a muckle suspeecion, Gonolly^ that 'tis a seoond edeetion of the 
cuckoo dock, mon." 

'this created an immense laugh at the ex|>ense^ of poor Conolly. 
id)o fled and hid himself in dismay and mortidcation. The blessed 
Vargin bein^ pitched into the fire, very much increased the volume 
thereof; while we ate an excellent supper, and imbibed a reasonable 
quantitv of cognac, adultrified, as Dillon said, with water. 

We tnen lay down upon the sod, gaxing on the chaste, cold moon, 
wit^ our feet m the ashes, and lookmg very much like weary soldiers 
taking our rest, — 

*' With our inartial ^loaki around us." 



CHAPTER XXXVIII. 

8AVINQ TH£ COLOUBS. 

Thx proclamations which had been issued, requiring the inhabitants 
to abandon their homes, as we fell back upon Torres Vedi*as,.were so 
^nendly attended to, that crowds of men, women, and children, the 
sick, the aged, and the infirm, covered the roads and fields in every 
direction. Mothers might oe seen with infants at their breasts, 
hurrying towards the capital ; old men, scarcely able to totter aJouff, 
made tjrogress. chiefly by the aid of their children ; whilst the whole 
wayside soon pecamc strewed with bedding, blankets, and other 
household furniture, which the weary fugitives were unable to carry 
any farther. Troops of all arms, attended by numerous army fol- 
lowers ; peasantry with their families ; the higher orders of society 
travelling comforniablv to their rank ; furniture, grain, and the cattle 
of an extensive line ot country, all combined, pressed forward in one 
varied, confused, and apparent!^ interminable mass. 

By the rigid enforcement of this system during the retreat from 
Busaco, so well planned and so ably executed, the whole population 
of this extensive district found safety and shelter in and about 
Lisbon ; and the allied forces took up tneir position without the loss 
of a straggler, or a baggage-waggon; in those famous lines, bef^ ' 
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whose impregnable front even Massena himself reooUed in astonish- 
ment, though but a week before he had boasted that in a few days he 
would " drown the leopard." Indeed, so confident were the French 
of the speedy termination of the campaig^n, that numerous engage- 
ments were made amongst them for parties to be given in Lisoon: 
which, however, none of them were even again destined to see, except 
as hospital patients or prisoners of war. 

Towards the conclusion of the retreat, however, the movements of 
the troops were sadly impeded by the panic-struck inhabitants of 
Goimbra, who had so long delayea their night towards Lisbon, that 
the roads were at last literallv blocked up with carts, waggons, mules, 
horses, bullocks, and human beings ; all striving to be first in aome 
place of safety, from the dreaded French, who were now in ckule 
pursuit. 

In the midst of this terrible confusion. Colonel M ^'s regimeBt^ 

to which Dillon's company was attached, became acciaental^ 
separated from the brigade to which it belonged ; and was even, as 
the colonel thought, in some danger of being cut oS by the enemiE. 
In this predicament, his first idea was the disgrace that must atteh 
to the regiment if the colours were taken; the preservation of these 
cherished symbols being^ as my fair readers doubtless know, ait 
especial point of honour m the military breast. 

To prevent so fatal a disaster, the colonel one evening assemUed 
a council of war, at which he stated his apprehension; requestb^his 
officers to deliberate maturely on the subject, and to give him their 
opinions on the following morning, as to the best mode of disposing 
ot these darling objects. 

Accordingly, when the council reassembled at daybreak the fol- 
lowing mormng, previous to commencing the day's march, many 
su|fgestions were offered with the view of saving the colours : one 
ofScer, amongst others, hinting that the^ might be taken off the 
staffs, and concealed under the clothing of the colour-sergeant ; but 
this was objected to as peculiarly liable to discovery. 

A young ensign, who had recentiy joined from Sandhurst, then 
said he recollected having read of a similar circumstance, at the battle 
of Sempach, where the Austrians were defeated by the Swiss ; where 
one Nicholas Dut, or Dot, a gallant mountaineer, who lx)re the 
colours of his canton, finding himself surrounded by the enemy, tore 
the colours in pieces and crammed them into his capacious mouth, 
where they were found after his death, and carried bade in triumph 
to the Town House. Some such expedient as this, he modestly 
suggested, might be adopted; but, as our English colours were 
generally of enormous dimensions, too great, indeed, for any one 
mortal mouth to contain, they might, when torn to pieces, be dis- 
tributed amongst those supernumerary and staff officers who had no 
occasion to open their mouths at all during the action. 

Every one acknowledged that the expedient was an ingenious one, 
and worthy of consideraiion ; but the officers in general seemed to be 
of opinion that, if the regiment was actually cut off by the enemy, it 
would be of little use to save the colours. 



1!0BBX8 VfiD&AS. l73 

Colonel M— , who had listened to the discnssion with an air of 
profound mystery, now exchiimed, with a look of unbounded self- 
satisfaction, — 

''That may be your opinion, gentlemen: but I am happy to inform 
you that I hare put our colours completely out of the reach of the 

" Xou haye. sir ! " was the general exclamation. 

" Yes. gentlemen/' cried the colonel; " I flatter myself that I have 
effeetnally saved our honour from this mdelible stain." 

" But how, sir ? How ? " demanded several voices. 

*<Iiast night, gentlemen," replied the colonel, in a tone of triumph, 
" while you were vainly ruminating on the best method of saving our 
hdoved colours, I— burnt them to ashes with my own hands ! " 

The ^^allant colonel's regiment was not, however, cut off, as he 
had anticipated ; but great was the surprise on seeing it march into 
tha alignment imder bare poles, without a single rag of silk attached 
to them. So novel a circumstance occasionea an immediate inquiry : 
and kmg and loud was the merriment of the troops, when the real 
caase was discovered. Lord Wellington saw, at a glance, how the 
ease stood, and very considerately gave the colonel leave of absence 
to go hone on his private affiurs ; but, being an old officer, and a 
worthy, well-intentioned man, the next brevet fortunately qualified 
hat m the command at Albany barrack^, where I met him again at 
a aidsequent period of my career. 



CHAPTER XXXIX. 

lOSBBS Y£D£AS. 

SiHGULAB enough, after so many hairbreadth escapes in this harass- 
ing retreat, the very last shot fired by the tiraiileurs of Massena's 
amvnoe, as we retired into the lines, with our faces to the foe, 
didriir^ business. I was standing in rather a prominent position, 
whisinng the men to dose to the centre, when I telt a sudden wrench 
ia my right leg, and fell to the ground, frothing at the mouth, and 
oaUkig lustily for water. 

iPonr of the men rushed to the spot where Hay; a blanket was 
unlbided, and 1 was laid sently upon it : the men then lifting it by 
the oomers, marched steaduy along with me to the rear ; a fifth man 

S^vin^ me, from time to time, a draught of nectar, for so I deemed 
s dnrty water out of his canteen. 

Colonel Colbome hastily ran up, and inquired kindly after my 
wound; but I was suffering too much agony to reply. Soon after, 
there^ was a clattering of horses' feet; and a weU-known voice 
exclaimed, — 
** One of your officers, Colbome ? " 

" Yes, my lord," was the reply, "and a very proroismg one ; young 
BlakOj a mere stripling." 
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" Is he badly hurt P *' was the second question. 

" I can't well say, my lord," replied the colonel, in a doubtful 
voice : " a rifle-ball above the right knee." 

" Ii the cap is not touched," said his lordship as he ro^e off, "he'll 
save his leg. 

With instinctive confidence in the soundness of that judgment 
which so rarely erred, 1 stretched njy hand down and examined, — 

" Thank heaven ! my knee-pan is unhurt." 

The agony I felt, however, was so excessive, and I writhed and 
made so many ugly faces, that one of the men took a cartridge from 
his pouch, bit on the ball, thrust i); into my mouth, and bid me phew 
it like a quid of tobacco. 

I did so^ and soon reduced it to sh^e^s, feeling, certainly, muc^ 
comfort, either real or imaginary, from the Operation. 

Slowly and carefully! was carried through those famous lines, upon 
which the modem Eabius had bestowed so much time and thought^ as 
the only means of averting the entire conquest of the Peninsula. ' I 
shall not, however, attempt a description of them from any obser- 
vations I may have made in mjrprogress, from where I recjeived my 
wound to the village of Santa dara. about ^ mile and a ht^f distaiiL 
where the general hospital of the division was situated. Inaee^ I 
slept, or rather slumbered, unauietly the greater part of the way, {n 
spite of my sufferings, and did not wake to a full consciousness^ of 
my situation till effectually roused by an acute and racking pain, if Mch 
seemed to tear my heart from my body. 

Looking wildly around, I found myself lying on a stretcher in a 
lofty and elegant apartment, being held down by several hospital 
attendants, while our regimental surgeon, with probes, forceps, 
tourniquets, and other diabolical inmlements, was endeavouring to 
extract the oall from the huge mass of inflamed and highly discoloured 
flesh and muscle in which it was embedded. 

This operation having been at length happily performed, and t^e 
customary dressings and bandages applied, an anodyne was aaminis- 
teredtome by the doctor, with the aid of which I at length suc- 
ceeded in falling asleep; though the operation of probine, and 
cutting, and dragging at my unfortunate limb seemed to oe still going 
on. After a long though feverish slumber, I awoke somewhat easier ; 
and, looking round, contemplated the scene of suffering of which I 
formed a part. 

The room in which I lay was, as I have said, lofty and elegant, the 
gilded cornices and crimson velvet window-curtains denotipg a 
structure of more than ordinary pretension. 

The walls were divided into compartments, which, as weU as the 
ceiling, were^ beautifully painted— but all with the most rigidly 
scriptural subjects, miracles, conceptions, crucifl]pons, ana apotheoses 
of saints a^d saintesses, with the usual accompaniments of cherubim 
and seraphim, and winged angeb, whose beauty might almost indicate 
them as pertaining to the decorations of the Papnian bower rather 
than a Christian temple. 

Among this last cbssof subjects there was one that singularly affected 
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me. It was the apotheosis of a female saint of the most sarpassing 
loveliness, whose name I could not learn, for the hospital attendants 
§pazed upon all these miracles of art with apathetic wonder,' and utter 
Ignorance of the meaning of everything but the crucifixion, of which 
tney had some vague idea. Vexed at their stupid answers to my re- 

Seated questions 1 turned away from them, and fixed my eyes upon 
^s beau-ideal of feminine grace and celestial beauty, till I became as 
sreat a fool as that Spaniard who fell madly in love with a naked 
Magdalene in St. Peter's, whifsh induced the rope to give the lady a 
bronze petticoat. 

But tnere were Qther subjects to excite my sympathy besides these 
inspired productions of the pencil — ^these were fihy or sixty of my 
poor brother soldiers, ranged along the gorgeous walls on coarse 
wooden bedsteads, and suffering from recent casualties : some with 
amputated legs and arms^ or wounds more desperate than mine, which 
elio^ted a succession of groans, moans, and occaisionally wild shrieks 
of excruciating torture, as the knife was plunged into tneit quivering 
fle^, or the saw grated against their fractured bones. 

To reHeve myself from the painful feelings excited by such a variety 
ci human suffering, which I could in no wav alleviate, I always had 
recourse to the angelic countenance of my adorable samt, till I almost 
ponged at last for that peace which the world cannot give, and which 
IS nowhere to be found but in those blest regions be^rond the skie^ — 
as indicated in a scroll at the to^ of the painting, wluch bore in gilt 
letters the appropriate motto, *'in ccelo quies." 

While plunged one day in one of these reveries, I had a visit from 
Jack Dillon, with whom, as usual. I had an amusinff eossip. 

*'But what of these celebrated lines," I demanaed, "that people 
m^e such a fuss about ? " 

*' Oh, trumpery Moses ! but they're the quarest jimimarees you ever 
saw in your ufe." replied Dillon. "Only fancy JLord Wellington 
taking a baron of beef and carving it in a thousand odd ways after 
his own janius. 'TXs for ail the world just like tbat • such pollyolly- 
grams, roundabout romboys, and 'tangular three squares, you never 
saw in your life." 

" But there must be some design about them," I observed. 

"Not a bit," replied DilloiL any more than about the Bog of 
Allen. In one place there's a oitch running up a hill ; in another, a 
battery down in a valley; then old roads are broken up, and new ones 
made — like the industrious woman that cut a piece off^one end of her 
blanket, and sewed it on the other, that she might be doing some- 
tMng; then water is stopped in one place, and let run in another; 
here^s a bridge without a rjver-there a river without a bridge ; witll 
lakes, and sluices, and gulfs, and gidlies, till, at last, a fellow doesji't 
know whether he s walking upon land or water.'^ 

•* How are you off for quarters P " I asked. 

"Is it quarters?" cried Dillon. "There's only six in the whole 
country, and they're divided among forty generals^ ^English and 
Portuguese. Why, man, we ail live in batteries, ride-outs, horn- 
works, and half-moons ; and you'd laugh to see the huts some of 'em 
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have. The colonel has one that you couldn't swing a cat in ; and the 
mi^or. who they say is a Hampshire squire, with three thousand a- 
year, lives in an oven. One has a water-butt for his palace, another a 
mait-safe — ^for my part I live nowhere at all, but roam from one 
bivouac to another, taking a bit here and a sup there ; and giving 'em 
all a go at my larder in turn, when the paymaster books up, which is 
' like an angel's visit, seldom or never,' as Lord Byron says." 

"Is duty pretty sharp P " I asked. 

"Oh, as tight as a drum," replied Dillon. "We drill, as usual, on 
the graves of the enemy ; then Lord Wellington is always flyings 
about, and grabbing at every fellow he meets. 'Twas only yesterday 
I took a race up a hill to get out of his way, when he shouted after 
me, ' Hollo, you sir ! ' I think Ke might be more civil to a gentle- 

to. 




view.' 'Don't you know that hill is all mined, sir?' said he, 'for 
artillery practice, and you might have been blown to the devil in three 
minutes,' and off he galloped. Between you and I, Percy, I think his 
lordship's conduct is rather superflewous of late, and if there wss 
such a thing as calling out a commander-in-cmef— oh, trumpeiy 
Moses !— but Jack Dillon from Navan's the boy to make him siiiell 
powder." 

" But, Jack^" T said, " what part of the lines am I now in ? What 
building is this ? " 

" You are now," he replied, " about the middle of the first range of 
batteries, and this is the convent of Santa Clara^ with a village to the 
tail of it of the same name." 

" And have we turned this beautiful building into an hospital ? ** I 
demanded. 

"The nuns, bless the sweet craitures," replied Dillon, "gave up 
one half of it for the sick and wounded, and are all huddled togetiier» 




"To be sure," he replied, with all possible gravity. "A middk^ 
and two side wings— isn't that three ? - 

" It appears to he a wealthy establishment," I observed. 

" Oh, there isn't a richer from this to Skibbereen," replied Dillon. 
" Sure, 'tis what they call a royal foundation : though myself doesn't 
know why all the honour should be paid to the foundation, and none 
to the top of the buil(Hng." 

" That was an oversight of the architect," I said. 

"May be so," said Dillon; "but here you are, anyhow, in the r«- 
f factory— 2k sort of mess-room — ^where the nuns and the onld mother 
abbess take their mails ; and the best of good living they have too, 
and the richest of wines, for they're all noblemen and gentlemen, or 
high dolffos, as they call themselves in this country." 

"The sisters and daughters of noblemen and gentlemen, yon 
mean," I obserTcd, 
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** Of coorae/* relied Dillon. " Sure, doesn't every fool know what 
the sect of a nnn is ; thoagh I shouldn't like to swear to them all, 
for a few that I have seen sport mighty purty mustachios under their 
noses." 

*' Where have you seen them ? " I asked. " Do they show them- 
selves occauonally P " 

" I have seen them in the other wards," replied Dillon, " giving 
physic and advice to some of our men that are down again with that 
W^Icboren ague, bad luck to it. Have you not had any of them here 
y<rfi?^* 

"No/' I replied, "I have seen nothing here in the shape of a 
pettiooafc." 

" Tiwu you soon will, I have no doubt," returned Dillon ; "though 
tbQg are Jiot so well up to gunshot wounds as to fevers and agrues. 
Buj^ oh, trumpery Moses ! there's Doctor White looking as black as 
thnnder for making you laugh so, and I must run off, or he'll stick 
}m,^rMeaai into me. 

- So tiien," I soliloquized after Dillon's departure, "von picture is 
tba'apotiieosis of Santa Clara, the foundress of this noble institution. 
Ska«ni|riLt have founded a new religion instead of a convent, with 
t hfl4- »dale face of hers, and I would have been the most ardent of her 
wanUppers." 

In the midst of my enthusiasm I fell asleep, and dreamt of saints 
and atgels, and greasy friars, and nuns with mustachios under their 
noses. 

In4 few days more I began to feel somewhat more comfortable. 
I had Oonoily domiciled in the building with me ; and his assiduity 
and attention, as in the case of the Walcheren fever, very much facih- 
taied iny recovery. 

Meanwhile I had learned from several sources the present position 
of the two armies with reference t9 each other, of which, for obvious 
reiaaBi% I had been for some time ignorant. 

^JoB French having thus far successfully pursued us, imagined we 
were going to embark at once, as Sir John Moore did at Corunna: 
and tnat thejr would have nothing else to do than to take quiet 
poaaenian of Lisbon, or perhaps crush us by their superior force in 
the hurry of our departure. But tbey found that our position was 
impregnable ; and that, while the united armies of Great Britain and 
Foctagal were abundantly; supplied with provisions from England, the 
Bftiiib, A&ica and America, tney themselves were solely dependent 
on/tbe ground they occupied for subsistence. 

How little, therefore, they had to depend upon will be apparent 
from the fact before stated, that the entire popmatiou of the valley of 
the Mondego had accompanied us on our march — ^simultaneously 
destioving flieir own means of subsistence to put them out of their 
enemas reach. Of these voluntary exiles fiftv thousand were encamped 
in rear of our lines, and in the streets and squares of Lisbon, their 
wants being supplied by liberal alms, and by the benevolence of 
several convents, especially the wealthy one of Santa Clara. 

Every day now added to the distress of Massena's "invincible 
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army of Portugal," which in its progress to Torres Vedras had not 
found sufficient for a single day's ration in tlie whole country. They 
were, consequently, obliged to subsist on their own scanty resources, 
and cliauce aiscoveries of buried nro visions ; for all supphes from tho 
rear were intercepted by the nying bands of Portuguese troops, 
under Generals Silveira and Bacellar, and Colonels Trant, Miller, 
Wilson, &c. 

One good result, however, of that kind of tacit convention which 
usuallv exists between regular armies, and of which several instances 
had already occurred during the war, was, that the French and 
English advanced posts had ceased to worry each other with fruitless 
attacks and surprises ; and that the sentries and videttes had even 
discontinued firing on each other. I remarked accordingly, that our 
surgery cases were now few and far between, and that a great 
diminution of personal suffering was the happy result. 



CHAPTER XL. 

THE NOVICE or SANTA CLABA. 

As I lay, restlessly tossing about on my bed, one day, I heard a 
rustling sound approacliing the doorway, and I strained my eyes 
towards the entrance : but my eyesight had become weak from loss 
of blood, and I could only distinguish two female figures, one of 
whom looked rather old, and the otner somewhat younger. 

They were, indeed, altogethei- dissimilar in years and appearance. 
The elder was tall, spare, and raw-boned, with the ordinary costume 
of black serge and a long coarse white veil; which, thougti par- 
ticularly clean and neat, covered, I should say, a moustache of some 
pretension. The younger sister was of that medium size which is 
neither too short nor too tall ; but her figure was full, plump, and 
exquisitely moulded. Her dress consisted of the conventual liabit, 
without ornament ; but it was composed of the richest materiab, 
being, in fact, a splendid black Genoa velvet. She wore no veil, not 
being yet professed : but a fillet of snow-white linen bound her noble 
forehead, and concealed her hair ; while a mantilla thrown over her 
head fell in graceful folds upon her fair, well-rounded shoulders. 

They stopped at several of the beds in their mission of charity ; 
bestowing upon each of the patients, amidst a great deal of ghostly 
advice, some little articles or luxury or comfort, which I could per- 
ceive were gratefully accepted. For this purpose, the elder nun 
carried a basket, apparently well stored with the luscious fruits of 
the country and the season; as well as confectionary, cakes, and 
conserves, in the manufacture of which the holy sisters are known to 
excel, as they do in the production of artificial flowers, and every 
other description of fancy work. 

At length they drew nigh to where I lay; but, oli, heavens ! what 
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vas my astonishment— my delight— when, in the younger of the two, 
I beheld the very imag[e of the saint I now worshipped— the bea- 
tified creature so beautifully i)ainted in the picture betore me ! 

Unable tp control mj emotions, I uttered a cry which I intended 
for one of joy, but which must have sounded like one of pain ; for 
she drew close to my bedside, and exclaimed, in the most musical 
Toioe I ever heard : 

**Deh! poverino! mifapieta!" 

*' Heavens!" I exclaimed, " that is neither the squeaking Portu- 
guese, nor the sonorous Castilian. It must, of course, be Italian/* 

" Si, signore." she replied, "il vero Toscano; the language of my 
dear, dear mother." 

"And yonder is your mother herself," I exclaimed, extending my 
arm towards the picture of Santa Clara. 

" Yes," she replied, with an angelic smile, which rendered the 
resemblance more striking. "My mother sat for that picture to a 
pupil of Murillo's, a great many vears ago." 

" And your father, I demandea, " what was he ? " 

"A Portuguese nobleman," she replied, "Dom Tomao Pereira y 
Souza." 

" Bat how comes it then," I asked. " that you are a nun ? " 

"I am as yet only in my novitiate, she replied. 

** But you surely never will take the veil," I eagerly exclaimed. 

"Why not. senor?" she demanded, with aifecting simplicity. 

Do you thiuik me unworthy to be the bride of heaven ? " 

"(Si the contrary," 1 cried, " if there were ten millions of heavens 
you are worth them all." 

She blushed and smiled ; offered me some delicious confectionary, 
and was about to pass on, but I madly grasped her hand and cried : 

** Oh ! come and see me once again." 

She said it was her intention to do so. 

"And if you wish me ever to rise from this bed of sickness," I 
exclaimed, teach me. oh, teach me, that delicious language of your 
dear, dear mother's : from your sweet lips I know I should speedily 
learn it. But when will you come again? " 

The young novice addressed a few words in Portuguese to Sister 
Teresa, her attendant, or duenna as she seemed to be, and then 
smilingly replied : 

** FoTse, forse domani." 

"Good heaven ! what does she say ? " I cried, as she glided on fo 
dispense her charities to other patients. " *Eorse, forse, domani ! ' 
What can it mean ? Would to neaven I had never learned anything 
but Italian. That sweet, soft, bastard Latin is worth all languages 
that ever " '" " " ' - . . - 

"Here. 

"Hire 

" No, sir," replied ConoUy, " except in a cart.' 

" Then take a cart," I said, " or a carriage — any description of 
vehicle you can first lay your hand on : fly down to Lisbon and get 
me an Italian dictionary." 

N 2 
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"What's that, sir?" demanded Conolly; "is it anything in the 
sausage way ? " 

"Pool ! " I exclaimed, " 'tis a book-;-* forse, forse, domani !' I shall 
forget the words — give me pen and ink, and I'll write it down for 
you— there — an ItSian dictionary, at some English bookseller's 
— there are several in Lisbon— fly! not a word — 'forse, forse, 
domani!'" 

Conolly set off, firmly convinced his master was mad : but, with a 
degree of shrewdness that often surprised me in such an ignoramus, 
he accomplished his mission, and returned with the book in four or 
lave hours; during which little eternity, I went almost distracted 
with the repetition of — " forse, forse. domani! " 

I snatched the book, opened it, ana soon found the words ; " forse," 
perhmSy "domani," to-morrow. 

" Eureka ! Eureka ! " 1 exclaimed, "I have found it : to-morrow ! 
to-morrow ! White, mv dear fellow, give me an opiate for a dozen ; 
I want to sleep twenty hours at the least." 

The doctor, who had been attracted by my exclamations, ap- 
proached ; felt my pulse, gave me what I wanted, and I was soon 
asleep. 

The following morning I shaved, made myself smart, and waited 
impatiently for the nuns' visiting hour. It came at length ; and my 
heart throobed violently as the fair vision approached with her 
customary companion. The^both sat down by my bedside, and with 
a look of triumph I exhibited my dictionary, begging at the same 
time to be indulged with the name of my fair visitant. 

It was Juliana ! There was melody in the sound. I soon learned, 
also, that her father and mother were both dead; and that her 
father's wealth having gone, as a matter of course, with the title to 
her brother, she, according to the custom too prevalent in the 
Peninsula, had embraced the resolution of devoting herself to 
heaven, rather than bestow a portionless hand on some person who 
might be unable to appreciate its value. 

Juliana at length acceded to my repeated request, and gave me a 
lesson in Italian. Oh ! that first delightful lesson ! never will it be 
eradicated from the heart on which it was so indelibly impressed ! 
She came again the following day, and the day after, and for a whole 
week in succession ; imparting her instructions with such sweetness 
and intelligence, that I began to make a nipid progress; while 
patient Sister Teresa sat auietly by, evidently the obseqiiious attend- 
ant of one whose rank ana family influence would, in all probability, 
speedily place her at the head of the institution. 

No poor scholar, struggling for college honours, ever worked 
harder than I did, to acquire the power oi communicating my ideas 
in Italian. I read and wrote it incessantly, translating it oackwards 
and forwards, and committing whole cantos of Tasso to memoiy. 
Goldoni I found too easy, and Dante by no means too crabbed. In 
short, my cure and my studies made equal progress : my wound was 
healed, my Hmb as strong as ever ; my nronunciation, Juliana said, 
rivalled the " Bocca Bomana; " but my neart was irretrievably lost. 
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1 believe poor Juliana made a similar discovery with respect to 
herselfj about the same time ; for she became pensive, abstracted, 
;ind melancholy : her lovely eyes frequently filled with tears, and her 
bosom heaved with sighs, which she could neither control nor 
account for. 

Eor my part, the most strangely romantic schemes and speculations 
occupied my mind. I was for flying with her to the wilds of America 
— to the boundless prairies— to the interminable lakes ;— there, with 
my Juliana, like another Manco Gapac, to introduce civilization and 
religion amongst the savage Choctaws, Ootawas, and Micmaes ; and 
to bec9me to them deities, as it were, whose worship sliould descend 
to their grateful posterity in traditional songs, from age to age, to 
the end of time. 

But still I held it atrocious to seduce and run away with the bride 
of heaven, I who used to pride myself, in my young days, on being 
a good Catholic: for I could make the sign of the cross with the 
most accurate adherence to the cardinal points of the forehead, the 
shoulders, and the stomach; though why the latter unworthy 
member should be included in the sacred formula, I never could 
understand, unless it had some mystical reference to transubstantia- 
tion. Then I could repeat the Lord's prayer, the BeHef, the invoca- 
tion to the Virgin, in Latin, with tolerable precision ; though a false 
quantity, an i orevis or longa misapplied would occasionally steal in, 
owing to my defective education. 

Amidst all these " thick coming fancies," I was lost in a sea of 
doubt and perplexity, my mind absolutely verging on distraction. 

At last, one day — one eventful day— I had the ward entirelv to 
myself; for the few patients who still remained were out in their 
flannel gowns, enjoying the sunshine in the splendid gardens of the 
convent. I was walkmg up and down, revolving matter deep and 
dangerous in my agitated thoughts, when Juliana and her duenna 
arrived. 

With a sudden thought, inspired by some supernal power, desirous 
of my happiness or destruction, 1 put a gold cruzado into the hands 
of the duenna, whose love of money I had long observed, and re- 
quested she would do me the favour to dispense it in charity amongst 
the numerous beggars who daily flocked round the convent gates. 
With much alacrity she hastened to accomplish her mission ; and the 
moment I was alone with Juliana, I threw myself on my knees at 
her feet, made a passionate declaration of love, in that sweet Italian 
she had taught me, and implored her to crown my bliss^ by abandon- 
ing her cruel intention of taking the veil and by becommg my bride. 

She was confused, silent, overwhelmed with mtense emotion ; till, 
encouraged by her manner, I sprang up and folded her in my arms. 
She yielaed to my embrace, and kissed me passionately ; then, tear- 
ing herself from my arms, she fell upon her knees before her mother's 
picture ; raised her clasped hands and streaming eyes to heaven, and 
wept and prayed fervently till the return of her duenna, who was 
highly edified to find her in so devout an attitude. 

But the ice was broken— the citadel was won— heaven no longer 



182 THE YOUNG KIPLEMAK. 

occupied the thoughts of Juliana, to the exclusion of all mundane 
wishes and desires. We soon discovered a mode of correspondence, 
and a means of obtaining secret interviews. She sle])t in one of the 
cells of the ground-floor cloister, the small grated window of which 
opened on a large space of uncultivated ground, fruitful only in 
rocks, whin bushes, and the gum-cistus plant. Every night, like a 
skilful engineer, I made my approaches to the convent in this direc- 
tion, till I arrived at the edge of a deep wide fosse, which defended 
the sacred edifice all round from the approach of profane foot- 
steps. 

Having thus arrived, as it wei'C, on the crest of the glacis, if I saw 
a light in Juliana's celL I threw some small gravel at the casement ; 
if the light disa|}pcarea, it was a proof that she could meet me in the 
garden; if not, it showed that tnis would be inconvenient. In the 
former case, I ran along by the garden wall, till I arrived beneath a 
lofty fiff-tree, whose branches projected far beyond it. Then, taking 
from a nole, which I had cunnmgly wrought in the side of the fosse, 
a rope prepared for the purpose, I threw one end over the tliickest 
branch, and thus swung myself up to the top of the wall, from 
whence the descent was easy enough into the garden. 

In this manner we enjoyed many stolen interviews ; the result of 
which was, that Juliana consented to elope with me, and accompany 
me to England, it being impossible for ner to remain in Portu^l 
after such a step. I therefore set about getting a medical certifi- 
cate, for which purpose I literallv starved mj^self for a week, that I 
might appear suffering and sickly. Dr. Wliite being my friend, I 
soon accomplished my object, which, indeed, was not very difficult 
just then, as no movements of any consequence were anticipated 
during the winter. 

With inexpressible delight I announced my success to Juliana, 
and started for Lisbon to procure a passage to England. In this, 
also, fortune seemed to favour my wishes, the Fanny, of London, 
being advertised to sail with the tide on tne following morning. I 
took and paid for our passage, marked our berths, and made every 
other arrangement necessary to render this first important step in life 
pleasant ana prosperous to my beloved. 



CHAPTER XLL 

EL GEAir LOB. 



Delighted as I was at having thus successfully transacted my 
business at Lisbon, and secured a passage for Juliana and myself; 
but, above all, half delirious at the near approach of my happiness, 
when I should be able to release my beloved mistress from the odious 
trammels of that bigotry, which was about to sacrifice her youth and 
beauty for the gratification of inordinate and heartless ambition, I 
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walked, as it were, upon air— I almost flew fliat 1 might reacli Santa 
Clara in time to prepare for instant flight, before some niihicky turn 
of destiny should blast our felicity. 

But the more haste the worse speed ; especially in the streets of 
Lisbon, which were at that time the filthiest in the world, excerpt 
those of Corfu, as they were some twenty years back. No one, m 
fact, could venture, with any degree of safety, to walk those infernal 
streets without the utmost circumspection ; so encumbered as they 
were with dunghills, dead dogs and cats, and streams of horrible 
filth ; all duly left there, accumulating hourl}-, to be swept off by the 
next deluge of rain into the Tagus. 

I was well aware, as indeed every one with a nose must necessarily 
be, of this national peculiarity; but, eager to communicate my hap- 
piness to the expecting Juliana, 1, in an evil hour, attempted to 
make a short cut across the widest street in the city, where, aJas ! 
there was no crossing ; and, in the verv first step, sank to my knee 
in a horrible mess, which emitted an odour that must have poisoned 
the atmosphere for miles around. In a desperate effort to release 
myself from this beau trap, I made another plunge, ^d with an equal 
result, for now neither of my legs could laugh at the other. 

The case being hopeless, I waded over as I best could : and when 
I did really get on something like terra firma, I began furiously to 
stamp off the mud and filth, swearing like a i^edlamite as I did so, 
while a bevy of the "soft sefioras,""in an opposite bdcony, abso- 
lutely screamed with laughter at my predicament. 

Mortified as I felt at this explosion of merriment, it was heaven 
itself compared to what I experienced when the clattering of horses' 
feet struck my ears, and I saw at a distance no less a personage than 
the commander-in-chief, daslun? along the street helter-skelter, 
towards the spot where I stoo^, with a score of st;^ officers ana 
orderly dragoons at his heels. 

To meet his eagle eye in the horrible pickle in which I was, I felt 
to be quite impossible ; besides, I had my misgivings that he might 
put a stop to my matrimonial excursion. "Without waiting, there- 
fore, to argue the matter at much length, I bolted down a narrow 
lane that stood nigh, with the fairest possible hopes of escape ; when, 
just as his lordship arrived at the end of the lane I had quitted, my 
evil g;enius threw an obstacle in my way. 

This was a small country horse, laden with a huge pair of panniers, 
filled with fruit and vegetables, that was tied at a doorway, and stood 
in the most unaccommodating manner right across the lane, which 
he entirely occupied. To stop and give myself up to tbe laughter of 
the whole party was distraction ; nothing but escape could save me 
from mortincation, and perhaps worse. Without a moment's hesita- 
tion, therefore, I increased my speed, made a spring, and cleared the 
obstacle at a flying leap : then, pursuing my course, I was about to 
issue from the lane at the other end, when a puppy of an aide-4c- 
camp, who had cut off my retreat by one of the lateral communica- 
tions, gallopped at me, exclaiming : — 

"Hark to Reynard! wind him and cross him! Walk back, sir. 
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if you please ; his lordship wishes to have a little familiar chat witli 
you." 

Silent and sad I marched back to where El Gran Lor^ with all his 
attendants, was now waiting mj approach. 

"Your name and regiment, sirP" were the first words that saluted 
my ear. 

" Blake, my lord, of the 52nd'' I replied. 

" Blake ! ** he repeated. " On, true ; you were hurt in the knee^ 1 
think, some weeks since P" 

" Yes, my lord," I replied. 

"Where were you going to in such a hurry, sir?'* he sternly 
demanded. 

" To Euffland, my lord," was my confused answer. 

" With ofespatches, I presume, to judge from your agility,** he tvas 
pleased to observe, with one of those smiles that were so rare on his 
countenance, though so becoming. 

" Tm going home, my lord," 1 said, " on sick leave." 

"Sick leave!" he repeated with an ominous frown; "nonsense, 
sir ! Join your regiment without delay. A man who can jump over 
a horse may do very well for Astley's, but he certainly is not fit for 
the hospital." 

And off he gallopncd with his escort ; flinging a shower of mud 
from the horses* heels that very much added to my unsavoury con- 
dition. 

"Thus vanish all my hopes of happiness!" I exclaimed, folding 
my hands, and looking the very picture of despair. "Thus, my poor 
Juliana, all our visions of bliss are scattered to the — " 

" Mr. Blake," shouted an aide-de-camp, dashing up to my side, 
before I was aware of his approach. " lou are to proceed to the 
head-quarters of your regiment, immediately, and report yourself for 
outlying picket to-night." Then, leaning over his saddle-bow, he 
proceeded, in a more lamiliar strain : — 

" Percv, my boy, there will be wigs on the green, before long." 

" Good heavens ! " I exclaimed : " William Galway, my old school- 
fellow ! " 

"The same," he replied, grasping me warmly by the hand. 

"But, how— how?*' I stammered. 

"I can't stop now to tell you how," he replied, smiling; "but, as 
you may perceive, I'm rou^^hing it on the extra staff, rll come and 
see you to-night, at your bivouac, and we'll have a talk of old times. 
Never think of goinsf home now, man, with all your luck before you. 
You have the proven) in your favour, Percy, but rather too much of 
it at present." 

And off he set, with a shout of laughter that disturbed the siesta 
of the whole locality. 

With a heavy heart, I plodded back to Santa Clara on foot ; for I 
couldn't think of intrudinff, in my present condition, on the very 
flashy comjpany that generaTly fiUea the vehicles plying between the 
lines and Lisbon. I arrived at head>guarters just in time to change 
my dress, and report myself ready for duty to Colonel Colbome; 
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who, though surprised at my sudden change of plan, was verv glad 
to see me back a^ain, as he was getting slack of outy officers, from a 
Tariel^ of casualties. 

Dillon just then came into the colonel's hut for orders, being about 
to start for the outposts with his company ; and very glad he was to 
find I was going with him. in&tead of to England. In a few minutes 
more, we marched ; and aiter a long detour we arrived at the extreme 
advance, where we relieved a i)icket of the 95tb. 

"Those French fellows," said Middleton, of the Rifles, "are too 
civil by half to-night : they have been chatting and laughing with our 
sentries, and treating them to cognac and aguardiente. Besides, 
see what a lot of fires they're getting up all along their lines. There's 
something in the wind, depend unon it, so look out, Dillon ; you 
haven't old Spry to deal with here. 

" Depend upon it," replied Jack, " I'll not turn out with the poker 
to the tooraloos. Gfood-night. old fellow !" 

"Good-night! good-night! said the Eifles, as they marched out 
of the trenches. 

"Now, Percy," said Dillon, "just cock your chin over that sand- 
bag, and keep a sliarp look-out, while I smoke a dhudheen in paice 
and quietness. Have you anything in the canteen, alanuvP The 
nights are getting bitther cowld, though the fools in Ireland tould me 
the sun was always shining in Portiu^, day and night. I wondher if 
it ever does in any part of the world, rercy." 

I handed Dillon mv canteen, replenished with cognac, and assured 
him for his comfort that if he was ever lucky jeuough to get to Spits- 
bergen — 

Where in the world is Spitvirgin? " demanded Dillon. 

"'Tisnext door to the North Pole," I replied; "but if you ever 
get there. Jack, you'll see the sun going round the horizon — " 

" The horizon 1 " interrupted Dillon ; " is that one of the mountains, 
Percy ?" 

"No," I replied, "that's an imaginary line all round the world, 
where the sea and sky are supposed to meet ; and round this line 
you'll see the sun going for six months together, without any night 
at aU. Jack." 

" The wonderful works of nathur!" exclaimed Dillon, as he sat 
down by our guard-fire and folded his cloak about him to enjo/ his 
dhudeen. repeating every now and then to himself, as if connmg a 
lesson, Horizon, North Pole. Spitvirgin." 

Meanwhile, I kept a sharp look-out, and was, in fact, surprised at 
the unusual number of bivouac fires in the enemy's lines. The 
sound of voices, also, and peals of merriment, came occasionally on 
the breeze, which led me to imagine that it was the celebration of 
some anniversary, or the birth of another little Napoleon. " If this 
be not the case," I said to mvself, " they intend to beat us up ; but 
we're all ready for them ; and yonder, dark as it is, I can distmguish 
three or four of our advanced sentries evidently on the alert." 

Satisfied that all was right, I began to reflect on my own untoward 
destiny, and bemoaned my fate to be thus baffled at the critical 



186 THE TOUXG UIFLSMAX. 

moment of my existence, vhen bliss unutterable was about to crown 
my most ardent wishes. From my own sufferings I adverted to those 
of Juliana, who was doubtless at that moment looking for my promised 
visit, and expecting the happy tidings of release. " Poor dear soul !'* 
I mentally exclaimed, " what a disappointment she will suffer ! And 
how her heart will be wrung, either by her fears for my safety or 
suspicion of my fidelity ! Would to Heaven I could see her, if only 
for ten minutes, to relieve her mind, and bid her hope for happier 
times." 

In the midst of my reveries^ Conolly rnshed up to me, exclaiming : 

" Sir, sir, here's Lord Wellmgton coming to see you." 

"Nonsfence, man, you're dreaming!" I replied. 

"Oh, divil a cottoner in Cork," said Conolly, "if it isn't true." 

Thinking that his lordship mi^ht be making a tour of the outposts, 
I was on the point of waking Dillon, who was snoring by the guard- 
fire with his dhudheenin his mouth, when Gal way rode up. 

" Oh, it's you William," I exclaimed, greatly relieved. " Conolly, 
take the horse." 

" Walk him about, my man," said Galway, " I have had a pretty 
sharp ride." 

"Hurpan dhoul!" exclaimed Conolly sotio voce, as he walked off 
with the horse ; " it's only an edge-aeon}; after all !" 



• CHAPTER XLII. 

THE CALL OP HONGUE. 

My old schoolfellow and I now sat down by the ^ard-fire, each with 
a cigar in his mouth, and a horn of stiff grog m liis hand ; and a 
delightfid chat we had together for a full hour at least, mutually 
relating our adventures and fighting our school-boy battles over again : 
the only interruption we experienced being an occasional snort from 
Dillon, or an exclamation of " North Pole ! horizon ! Spitvirgin ! ok 
trumpery Moses !" 

But though I found Galway extremely amusing, and highly improved 
by his staff discipline, unaai)py thoughts frequently marred my 
enjoyment, owing to the vexatious turn my affairs had taken, and the 
threatening aspect of mv amorous planet. 1 began to ruminate on 
future plans, till at length it suddenly occurred to me that 1 might 
pay a nying visit to poor Juliana, to relieve her mind from the load 
of anxiety which I knew would oppress it. I therefore begged 
Galway, who had always been a great crony of mine, to lend me iiis 
horse and staff coat and hat, to pay a short visit at Santa Clara, on 
which the life or death of a very dear friend depended, and to take 
my post and don my regimentals in the interim. 

The request at first startled him ; but on my repeated solicitation 
he consented ; i)roposing. however, that we should wake Dillon, and 
get him to acquiesce in the arrangement. 
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"No. no/' I replied, "he'll sleeo there sound enough till reveillee, 
and I snail be back Ion? before. ^Besides, Jack is sometimes such a 
confounded martmet, that he. would object at once ; but when the 
thinyis done, he'll never blab." 

" Well, then," said Gralway, " go, in God's name. You were always 
a lucky fellow, and I depend upon that : but if I should be picked off 
in a long shot, as Sir Lucius says, won't the great lord wonder at 
losing one of his aide-de-camps in a dog-kennel like this." 

"Don't alarm yourself," I replied; "we are on such excellent terms 
with the parlez-vous, that long shots are even more scarce than long 
commons on both sides." 

" Then give me the carte dujsaps" said Galwav. 

"You see where my captain lies," I replica, "down among tlic 
dead men: but yonder are all my non-commissioned, looking out 
sharp over the breastwork ; and from this point you can take in a 
ranee of four advanced sentries at one glance." 

I twig them," said Gralway ; "now then be off, and don't be tlierc 
before you're back again." 

I sprang into the saddle and dashed forward over the broken 
ground in top speed, in spite of the darkness that prevailed ; wliile 
the countersign and my staff uniform smoothed all difficulties in my 
process through the lines *. it bein^ naturally concluded that I must 
be the bearer of important orders from head-quarters, or 1 wouldn't 
ride in that dare-devil fashion. At length I reached Santa Clara as 
the convent dock struck twelve. 

The village was silent as the grave : the troops who occupied it, 
with the few of its inhabitants who still remained, were equally sunk 
in sleep, and nothing was heard but the regular footfall of the sentry 
at the main-guard, who ported arms as I passed and gave him the 
countersign. I alightea, fastened my horse to a post within his 
walk, anarequesting he would keep an eye upon him, I passed on 
towards the convent of Santa Clara. 

My heart beat with anticipated joy as I approached the sacred 
edifice, within whose walls I nad passed so many happy hours with 
my Juliana. Avoiding the wing appropriated as an hospital, to 
prevent recognition^ 1 crept silently alouff under the lofty building 
towards the cells oi the novices, so well Known to me that I could 
have found my way blindfold : but, before I had reached the little 
window of Jidiana's cell, a low and mournful strain of such exquisite 
melody stole upon my ear, that for a moment I was utterly bewildered, 
and knew not where I was or what I was about. 

The well-remembered words and music oi'PeTffAesi^s Siabat Mater, 
or. Hymn to the Virgin, at length restored me to consciousness. It 
was the matin service of the nuns and novices ; and as the swell of 
vocal harmony rose on the air in the inflammattis, I thought I could 
discern my Juliana's voice, purer, more brilliant, and more heavenly 
than those of her companions. My agitated soul was calmed by this 
affecting appeal to more poignant woes than my own; the grosser 
passioms of my nature were purified and refined by the celestial spirit 
of the melody, and with something like a feehng of holy awe, I 
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awaited the termination of the service before I approached the window 
of my beloved. 

A light shone through it at that very instant, and I was aware that 
Juliana had just returned from the chapel. I therefore took up a few 
small pebbles and threw them across the moat* at the casement. The 
light instantly disappeared, and I rushed along the g[arden wall till 
1 came under the fig tree. Taking the coil of rope trom its hiding 
place, I pitched one end of it over the well-known branch, and soon 
swung myself to the top of the wall ; jumping down from which, 1 
was just in time to receive the panting Juliana in my arms. 

"Alma mia ! '* she exclaimed. " you cannot imagine how unhappy I 
have been at your absence. What has delayed you so long ?" 

I related to her my day's adventure, which tembljr depressed her 
spirits. Her unhappy destiny, she said, was now beginning to unfold 
itself ; and the sudden termination of her felicity must assuredly 
be a judgment from heaven for the breach of her anticipated 
vows. 

I said everything I could to reassure and comfort her : I told her 
that I would still be near her. always within call, and ready to defend 
her from every evil i but with a melancholy voice, she said, that the 
period was approaching when she must either irrevocably take the 
veil, or decline it : that the latter proceeding would disgrace her in 
the eyes of the world, and estrange from her for ever her justly- 
incensed family ; while to take the veil would, on the other hand, still 
more effectually crown her wretchedness. 

•In short, nothing could assuage the misery of my poor Juliana : 
she had so firmly fixed her mind on flying with me from the hated 
walls of her prison^ on becoming my wife, and living with me con- 
tented and happy m a new land, ana surrounded by a new circle of 
admiring friends and relatives — that every effort of mine was fruit- 
less to counteract the misery of her disappointment. 

I, myself, was plunged in the deepest wretchedness. My heart 
was torn, not only with my own sufferings, but with those of the 
woman I loved more dearly than all the world ; and my brain was 
racked with schemes and stratagems to elude, or escape from, the 
impending evil. At length, will it be believed that I was mad enough 
to propose instant flight P I urged Juliana to mount behind me, on 
my friend Galway's horse ; to gallop off to Lisbon, embark on board 
the Fanny, which was positively to sail at six in the morning ; and 
before our flight could be discovered, we should be ploughing the 
bioad waves of the Bay of Biscay ; to live in some sequestered nook, 
of some far distant land, all in all to each other, — 

" The world forgetting, by the world forgot." 

Yes ! the reader may smile at my folly, or pity my madness ; but 
such was the distracted frame of mind into which Juliana's tears and 
lamentations had thrown me, that I was ready to sacrifice name, and 
fame, and honour, and every good this world contains, to soothe the 
misery of the woman 1 adored ! 

It is true, I laid the flattering unction to my soul, that I had really 
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got my leave and sick certificate in my pocket: that the army was 
now In a state of total inaction, and likely to continue so during the 
winter, at least ; and that before the opening of the campaign in 
spring I might return, after placing Juliana in the bosom of my 
family, and resume my duties before a trigger had been pulled. As 
regarded my interview that day with Lord Wellington, 1 made no 
account of it. His lordship would, doubtless, for;2;et the whole occur- 
rence in the multiplicity of more important affairs, and I knew that 
Galway would not betray me ; while in Dillon and Colonel Colbome 
1 had two staunch friends, who would smooth over any difiiculty that 
mi^ht obstruct mv return to my regiment. 

Such was the false and baseless train of reasoning by which I 
endeavoured to gloss over the fatal error 1 was about to commit, 
while poor Juliana^ equally deceived as myself by such specious 
arguments, but still more excusable from her ignorance of what I 
was really about to sacrifice, clung round my neck, wild with joy, and 
Turpred me to hasten our departure. 

So great, in fact, was my infatuation, that I was on the point of 
assisting her to climb the fig-tree for that purpose, when a distant 
roar of musketry broke upon the silence of the night, or rather of 
the morning, for it was then about two o'clock. 

" Oh heavens !" I exclaimed, " what is that ?" 

I had scarcely uttered the words, when another roar of running 
fire was heard along the line, intermingled with the sound of cannon; 
at first single gims, and then whole volleys of heavy metal from the 
batteries. 

"The lines are attacked!" I cried, gnashing my teeth in agony, 
"and I am absent from my post! Fool! Idiot! Madman that 
laml" 

I pressed the poor trembling girl in my arms, the last, last sa4 
embrace ; and kissed her with intense fondness, as 1 exclaimed, ui 
Italian, — 

" Fino al domani, carissima mia ! " 

"Addio per sempre!" she replied, with a heavy sigh,— the last 
prophetic words I ever heard her utter. 

Overwhelmed with contending emotions, I sprang up the fig-tree, 
leaped from the wall, a depth of twenty feet, and ran like lightning 
to ray horse. The guard was under arms, and the sentry, as he held 
my stirrup, said :— 

'" We're in for it, sir ; they'll come this way before long." 

" And I absent from my post !" I mentally exclaimed. " My brave 
companions slaughtered through my desertion !" 

Maddened at the idea, I dasned the spurs into my spirited steed, 
which plunged forward at a tremendous pace, as if equally anxious 
with myself to reach the scene of action. Wnile I thus tore along 
upon ground which, even in broad daylight, I should have ridden 
over cautiously, a voice would occasionally exclaim, — 

" There goes another of the staff 1 They'll soon be liere ! " 

Other sound than this there was none. The batteries were manned, 
and gunijers with port-fires ready for the word : the trenches were 
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lined with pickets, lyins^ forward on the breastwork, with muzzles 
ready pointed towards the foe ; and the battalions on their respective 
parades, with fixed bayonets, standing at ease; all with that silent, 
steady, and unshaken firmness that distinguishes the British soldier 
in front of the enemy. 

Still, onward I drove, heedless of danger or obstruction ; cutting: 
round oatteries, leaping over chevaux-de-f rises, stumbling over broken- 
up roads, and splashing through artificial lakes and inondations, till 
I reached my post, and was joyfully received by Galway. 

" You have just saved your bacon ! " he said, as we exchanged 
uniforms. " I told you there would be wigs on the green before long. 
But, for heaven's sake, look at Dillon." 

Whether it was the effect of the canteen, or the dhudheen, or both. 
Jack was awfully mystified : he had just been roused from a deep 
sleep, and fancying that the post was attacked, he ran about 
flourishing his sabre, and exclaimmg, at every whiff of the trenchant 
blade: — 

" Down with them ! Skiver the villains ! Spit the virgins from the 
horizon to the North Pole !" 

"But what is the row, after all ?" I demanded. 

"You'll soon know," replied Galway; "for here comes Stanhope, 
with orders." 

"Advance, Fifty-second!" cried Captain Stanhope, of the head- 
quarter stiiff ; "the enemy are in full retreat !" 

We gave three cheers that made the welkin rin^ again; and 
Dillon, naving now come to his recollection, shouted, with stentorian 
lungs,— 

'NFifty-second— trail arms ! Double!" 

The vain and futile visions of love and connubial happiness vanished 
from my breast ; and, impelled by the noble thirst of military fame — 
the never-failing stimulant of youth — ^the favourite reminiscence of 
age— the all-engrossing theme of the poet and historian— I sprang 
forward, at the head of my section, m our memorable pursuit of 
Massena's invincible "Army of Portugal," hoping soon to fall in 
the arms of victory, since I could no longer live, out dishonoured, 
with my lovely nun. 



CHAPTER XLin. 

THE STOEMING PAETY. 



Trench having had a good start of us, by the silence and celeritv 
leir movements, we did not come up with their rear guard till 



The 
of their 

we found them in position between Santarem and Cartaxo, when 
some skirmishing took i)lace, with the usual casualties on both sides. 
Lord Wellington, believing that the former place was only occupied 
by Massena's rear-guard, resolved to force it without delay ; but, on 
a close reconnaissance, it was found that the whole French army were 
strongly posted in and about Santarem, their lines being covered 
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with such formidable field-works as rendered an attack not only 
precarious, but exceedingly hazardous indeed. 

The periodical rains having now set in, and the weather becoming 
more than usually boisterous and inclement, both armies were com- 
pelled to remain in a state of inactivity. This continued for the 
whole winter, during which little of military interest occurred, ex- 
cept the constant harassing of the French by the Portuguese muitia, 
under their enterprising English officers. 

Lord Wellington established his head-quarters at Cartaxo, in which 
smaU place upwards of six thousand troops were stowed away: every 
hut, stable, and cow-shed being occupied as officers' quarters, and 
the soldiers bivouacking amongst the ruins left by the Ixench ; while 
the face of the country for many miles around displayed the bivouac 
fires of our troops, encamped, with little or no shelter, under the 
canopy of heaven. 

The Light Division occupied the outposts in front of Gartaxo; 
our cantonments bemg estsibUshed at the village of Valine, where 
our regiment was distributed in companies, in some deserted farm- 
houses on both sides of the road. Close in our front ran the Bio 
Mayor ; over which and some marshy ground beyond lav the bridge 
of Santarera, nearly half-a-mile in len^h. The arches of this bridge 
were mined, and we had double sentries upon it ; the French sentries 
being posted about two hundred yards beyond ours, while 9n a gentle 
eminence in their rear, stood the French camp, hutted with sli the 
regularity and attention to comfort peculiar to that nation when in 
the field. Beyond the French camp rose the towers and steeples of 
Santarem, upon an eminence richly clothed on all sides with olive 
groves. 

Though the French and English troops lay within shell, and even 
cannon range, yet, as if by tacit j^eement, tiiey never once molested 
each other, for nearly five montns that we were thus stationed in 
si^ht of our respective encampments ; a sort of friendly intercourse 
being, moreover, established between the outlying pickets and sentries 
of both armies. During this jperiod we enjoyed a state of profound 
repose ; amusing ourselves vith hunting, shooting, fishing, and card- 
playing, as if we had really nothing else in the world to think of, or 
care about. 

Dillon and 1 had taken up our quarters in the only habitable room 
of a ruined farm-house, within pistol-shot of the bridge : and here 
one evening,' the 5th of March, 1811, as well as I can recollect, he 
and I were sitting over the embers of our fire, smoking our cigars, 
and chatting at intervals on the actual posture of afiairs and tlie 
future prospects of our gallant army. 

"Surely," said Dillon, as the shades of night were thickening 
about us, " that Conolly of yours must have gone astray, and tumbled 
into the river. Here we are in the dark, and not a drop of black- 
strap in the house to wet our whistles with. I wonder what can 
keephim now ? " 

"Heaven knows ! " I replied. " Perhaps he is looking for another 
cuckoo-clock amongst the ruins." 
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An hour passed, and no Conolly made his appearance^ to get na a 
light and renew our lire, which was gradually dying ot inanition in 
the capacious fire-place. Dillon began to get impatient, and grew 
testy at the continued absence of my valet, his own servant being on 
sentry at the bridge ; when, in the midst of a long pause, % mnsket- 
shot was suddenly heard in that direction. This was a circumstajice 
so very unusual, that it attracted our immediate attention, and we 
both rushed out to see what the matter was. 

The report of the musket, however, was succeeded by a dead 
silence ; and, instead of producing others in return, the repose of the 
Trench outpost in our front seemed uninterrupted, while the mo- 
mentary attention created on our side speedily died away. 

" Some drunken fellow or other," said Dillon, as we returned to 
onr chimney-corner. " He'll catch it in the morning, when his am- 
munition is counted." 

Our fire was now almost entirely out; emitting a faint flicker 
occasionally, which gleamed along the smoky walls of our domic^ 
and then died away, to be succeeded by another still fainter. Dillon 
threw himself upon our guard-bed to try and ^et a snooze; and I fell 
into a rumination on heaven and earth, with all th^ respectiTe 
mysteries ; when a heavy tramping was heard in a long passage that 
lea to our room, and, before I could give an alarm, in staggered 
Mr. Conolly, with something upon his back. 

" What is the meaning of all this ? " 1 demanded, somewhat tartly. 
" What have you got there, you ^eat lout ? " 

"Faith, I have got a senthry, sir," replied Conolly; " I shot him as 
clane as a whistle." 

"Shot a sentry!" we both exclaimed; "not an English sentry, 
you wretch P " 

"Not a bit of it, sir," replied ConoUy, "but a raial downright 
Frenchman." 

"A Frenchman ! " repeated Dillon. 

" Yis, sir," said Conolly ; " the sentry at the other end of the bridge." 

"Why did you shoot him, you scoimdrel? " I demanded, in a rage 
at such a wanton piece of cruelty. 

"Because he had his gun presented at me," replied Conolly; 
"and if I hadn't the first shot, he'd have settled my hash soou 
enough." 

" But why did you bring the carrion in here ? " demanded Dillon, 
in a voice of thunder. 

"Why, then, captain," replied Conolly, in a deprecating tone, "'tis 
because the men are always jibing and jairing me. One savs, ' You're 
a coward, Conolly!* Another says, 'You're a poltroon!* A third 
says, ' You never shot a Frenchman 1 ' and a fourth says, ' He shuts 
both eyes when he pulls the trigger.' So, to convince 'em of it, your 
honour, I crept very quietly over the bridge jist now ; till finding 
Jack Doolan, the captain's servant, taking a snooze on his post, I 
made bould with his musket ; and stailin^ up to the Frenchman, to 
make a long story short, I shot him nght between the eyes, yer 
honour." 
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" Stnke a light/' said Dillon, " and let us see if he's dead." 

"Oh, rU engage he's dead enough," said Conolly. "I think I 
must have shot the very sowl out of him, for his corpse is as light as 
a feather." 

A piece of pine-torch was now ignited at the embers ; and the dead 
Prenc^an, on examination, proved to be a man of straw in regi- 
mentals, to the infbiite amusement of a dozen of the picket who had 
crowded in after ConoUv. 

" Thafs another trick of the ould boy ! " exclaimed my crest- 
fallen valet; "but if ever I stail a vargin or shoot a sentry 
again *' 

" They're off ! " cried Dillon with a shout, as he sprang upon his 
legs: 'Hhe villains are off, and have lefk us in the lurch again. 
Bugler, sound advance ! " 

Foitn rans the cheering notes of the bugle, as the picket advanced 
in order to the bridge, wmch we passed unmolested, and soon found 
that the bird had really flown : the French camp was left all standing, 
but not a human being was to be seen except ourselves. 

The retreat of Massena being dulv reported at head>quarters, 
orders were as promptly issued for advance; and, at daybreak on 
the 6th of March, we resumed our pursuit of the " army of Portugal." 
CoDolly's adventure was much laughed at, yet it gave us a start of 
five or six hours in our chase of the enemy. 

But I am not writing aliistory of the war ; and the exploits of the 
Light Division do not require the aid of my feeble pen to transmit 
them to posterity. To the luminous page of Napier I must there- 
fore refer the reader for a graphic account of that glorious campai^ 
in which we drove the French out of Portugal ; mcludinff the bril- 
liant affairs of Bedinha, Sabugal, &c., in which we added largely to 
our former laurels. Neither shall I attempt to describe the battle of 
Fuentes de Ofioro. which immortalized the following short campai^, 
and Anally drove Massena, Venfant gate de la victoire, out of Spam, 
as the saying is, with his finger in his mouth. Though we had the 
honour of contributing largely to that splendid victory, I must leave 
the details to a more worthy historian, and hasten on to the storming 
of Ciadad Bodri^o, where my adventures were very nearly brought 
to a sadden termination. 

This celebrated city stands on high ground, on the right bank of 
the Agaeda, which is here fordable in many places. Four divisions 
of the army, of which ours was one, were mtrusted with the duties 
of the siege ; and on the 8th of January, 1812, the investment was 
re^idarly commenced, under a heavy cannonade from the town. In 
spite of this, however, an important outwork, the fortified convent of 
&n Frandsco^ was gallantly stormed and carried by detachments 
from our division. 

From this period till the 19th, the siege was vigorously pressed : 
and the fortincations of Rodri^, which had been greatly strengthened 
by the French, were battered in breach by our heavy guns. On the 
morning of the 19th, two breaches being declared practicable. Lord 
Wellington decided on storming them that nighte 

P 
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Accordingly, at eigl^t o'clock on Sunday evening, the third, fight, 
and Portuguese divisions, under Picton, Crawfurd, and Pack-H;&ee 
gaUant fellows as ever breathed— moved from the camp, andconcoaled 
themselves iu the trenches, until the signal was given for the attack. 
The storming party in which I had enrolled myself was commanded 
by Major George Napier, of my regiment. 

Meanwhile, Qie French were not idle. The larger breach of the 
two, which was destined for Picton's division, exposed a shattered 
front of one hundred feet, which had been carefully mined ; the base 
of the wall being strewn with. shells and grenades, and the top, 
which the troops might escalade, being similarly defended, A isep 
retrenchment was cut behind, to msulate the broken rampart, in l£e 
event of its being carried by storm. The lesser breach was narrower 
at the top, and exceedingly steep ; with a four-and-twenty pounder 
turned sideways, that blocked the passage up, except an opening 
between the muzzle and the wall, by which two files mi^ht enter. 

Darkness had no sooner closed over the devoted city, than our 
forlorn hope moved on to the convent of San Erancisco, then gar- 
risoned by the 40th regiment, the walls of which sheltered us mm 
the enemy's fire. Here the men threw off their packs, unbuckled 
their stocks, and got rid of all other impediments to the most active 
and desperate exertions. General Crawfurd, who led us in f&caon, 
addressed a few inspiring words to us, while we stood formea under 
the convent wall, in a clear, distinct, and manly tone,— ^the last time, 
alas ! we were to hear the sound of that voice which had so often lea 
us on to victory. 

With anxious hearts every one was now eaeerly watching for the 
signal, when the sonorous bell of the town clock struck the fated 
hour. Up went the rocket from one of the batteries, and General 
Crawfurd callmg out, " Now lads for the breach ! " we rushed forward 
in double quick from the friendly shelter which had hitherto con- 
cealed us. 

No sooner had we cleared the convent wall, and were fairly exposed 
to the enemy, than a storm of round, grape, and canister shot was 
poured upon us with destructive fury and deadly effect; our position 
bein^ rendered clearlv visible by innumerable fb*e-balls, which came 
fiasbng incessantl^r from the ramparts. In spite, however, of this 
hail-storm of multifarious missiles, on we rushea with increasing 
velocity towards the breach, when General Crawfurd, who was only 
two paces in front of me, was struck with several bullets, and fell 
back, mortally wounded, into my arms. 

With indescribable feelings, I laid my gallant and beloved leader 
gently upon the ground, and bent over him in speechless agony ; but 
with an expiring effort, he cried out, '' Forward, sir, and leave me to 
my fate ! " 

Just at that moment, the leading section of our division coming 
tip, I confided the general to their care, and rushed madly on to 
overtake the storming party to which I belonged, with vows and 
threats of vengeance on the foe. 

But, rapid as the occurrence had been, my party was aheady out 
of sight; and, in attempting to reach them by a short cut, I became 
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mAtmt^ in some old mines, which had been exploded in the gbicis 
doling this and the fonner siege. fVantic at the idea of being tSown 
out altogether, while my more fortunate oompanions were reaping 
gknions laurels, I made incredible efiPorts to reach the scene (3 
aotkm ; and at Length, by jumping down from the crest of the glacis 
into the ditch, at the imminent nazard of my neok^ I succeeded in 
joining, not my own storming party, but that of Plcton's division, 
which was then assaulting the great breach. 

Dreadful, indeed, was the slaughter occasioned amongst the 
assailants at this place, by the explosion of mines, shells, grenades, 
and other combustibles ; with the murderous fire kept up by the 
IBbrench from the sumnnt of the breach and neighbourmg ramparts, 
and the houses which overtopped them. But up we went, unheeding 
tbe terrible shower of lead and iron ; while I, waving my sword ^a 
ahooting aloud for followers, sprang up the steep ascent of shatteared 
£ra^ent8, far before the rest. So wondernil, indeed^ was the 
activity inspired by the excitement of the scene, that m another 
minute or two I should have been on the summit of the breach, when 
a moaket-ball struck me in the left thigh, and I fell to the ground 
with a yell of anger and despair. 

Ah ! many a moment of agony have I passed in my weary pil^mage 
thiongh life, but never anything to equal what I telt at that mstfmt. 
To see the glorious meed of victory, mme as I thought but a moment 
before, thus suddenly wrenched from my grasp, was not to be borne. 
I screamed, I wept like a child, and tore my hair out by handfuls. 
till at last, attracted by my outcries, which soared above the infernal 
din all round, a gigantic grenadier, who was now the leader of our 
pvty, approached an4 said, in atone of commiseration, " Poor young 
gentleman, are vou badly hurt, that you sing out that way P " 

•* Oh, curse tne hurt ! " I exclaimed ; "I don't care a straw about 
it, if I could only get to the top of the breach." 

" ITaith," said the grenadier, " you're one of the right sort, any 
how: but. heavenly Mary!" he continued, as a fie-ball came 
bLasing in between us, makmg us visible to each other, — "heavexdy 
Mary ! what do I see ? 'Tis my own dear nephew ! " 

" Uncle, unde ! " I cried, now also recognizing him ; " if ever you 
had a spark of affeetion for my poor mother, help me up to the top 
of the breach, and let me die at least in glory." 

" That I will, my boy," cried my uncle. " Here, scramble up on 
my back, and I'll engage you shall be the first man on the top. Sure 
you're not heavier than the knapsack I threw away down there in the 
ditch. That's it— now hold fast. Foghvolliah! clear the way, you 
rascally frog-eaters ! Here's a couple of Tipperary boys for you 1 " 

The scene which has taken so long in the narration, occupied only 
a moment ; and upwards again rushed my glorious uncle at the head 
of the storming party ; whSle I, waving my sword, shouted madly, — 
« Forward ! forward ! " 

The appeal was not made in vain : the stormers of the Piehting 
DiTision were not to be denied, and all went down before the fury of 
their assault. After a short but severe struggle, the breach was won : 
we gained the summit, the gallant Gfeneral Henry Mackinnon being 
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mnongst the leading files ; and we were in the set of cheering londly 
for our victuiT, wlien a feajfol explosion took pkce, like & mmbliii^ 
peal of thunder. I tlien felt myself lifted, as it were, by some in- 
visible hand from the broad shoulders of my uncle, and inng aloft ia 
a series of summersets, till at Ust 1 fell upon something soft and wann. 
and became totall; insensible to the cares, anxieties, hopes, and 
wishes of this perishable world. 



CHAPTER XLIV. 



Foe three weeks, as I afterwards leamed, I remained in a state of 
insensibility, vaned at times by violent pacoiysma, resolting from a 
concussion of tlie brain. At the end of this period, I awoke one fine 
morning from a deep slumber, and fonnd mvinind pwfectlv settled, bnt 
my body reduced to a skeleton, and in a deplorable state of exhaustion. 
I looked around me in silent amazement, such as Adam may be 
supposed to have felt when, at a mature BRe, he found himself snd- 
denly nshered into this best of all possible worlds, before woman, 
"of all created things the last and beat," had as yet made her 

1 was lying in a comfortable tmckle bed, in a large half-foniished 
apartment, through the windows of whieli the sun was shining cheer- 
fully. My servant Conolly was apparently busied abontsome house- 
hold arrougements, and Jack Dillon was sittin;^ by my side : between 
these two ori^nsls a dialogue hiid apparently been going on, of 
which I only caught the conclusion. 

"Now, Conolly," said my friend, "I'm thinking that I'll take my 
dinner here to-day, and go over to the camp in the cool of the evening. 
What have yon got in the house P " 

"WeU, sir," said Conolly, "there's a fine lump of a Stnunnjiira* 

"That's not bad to begin with," said Dillon. "Them StrMnwura 
pigs that feed upon acorns, make beautiful bacon, I confess. What 
else have you got ? " 

" Then I have got a fine galirm" replied Conolly ; "the name these 

ways miscallbgthbgs oat of their proper names," 
: •% they call a sword a j^xufe, the naygurs; and a 



ave book-laming like your honour." 
myself," returned Dillon, "that I'm not much ia 
ith ' Johnson's Dictionary,' and the ' Elegant Es- 
h I give way to your master sometimes, as 1 have 
or boy. oh, trumpery Moses ! he's not fit to bold a 
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Here Jack, to show his learning, poured forth a whole canto of 
gibberish in rhyme ; an ollapodrida of Spanish, Portuguese, Erench, 
and Ijatin ; a jumble of scraps learned by rote, without any con- 
seeutiye meaning, which Old iSick himself, though a great linguist, 
would fail to decipher. 

" Glory be to the Holy Vargfin !'* exclaimed Conolly; "what a pity 
you are not a good Catholic, sir.'' 

" Why so ? '^ demanded Dillon. 

''Sure, then, you'd make an ilieant priest, sir/' renlied ConoU^. 
"I'll be Dound, 'tis you that would give 'em the PaaAeren Ave* m 
style, and the credos, and the DominV'/oby-^cums." 

"May be I could, and may be I couldn't," said DiUon. with 
affected modesty. " But, teU me, CouoUy, why do you think I'm not 
a good Catholic, after all ? " 

Sure, I seen you go to church often and often, amongst the 
heretics," replied Conofiy, " before your honour kem to these foreign 
parts." 

"ph, trumpery Moses!" cried Dillon; "and what does that 
signify P Would you call my doa: Nep, there, a fish, because he takes 
the water, and dives like a duck r " 

"No, sir, I wouldn't," replied Conolly. "Divil a bit of fish is 
Nep at all, at all ; but as purty a bit of flesh as ever worried a cat, 
your honour." 

Nep. who was present, keeping an eye on the culinary department, 
waffgea his tail at this complimentary assertion of Conolty's ; ana 
Dillon continued, — 

" *Tis the same with me, Conolly, If Nep goes into the water for 
his own convenience, and not because he's a fish ; why shouldn't I go 
to church for my own convenience, and not because I'm a heretic ? 
Answer me that, ConoUy," he continued, with all the triumph of an 
Oxford wrangler, who has got his opponent between the horns of a 
dilemma. 

" Divil a one of me knows, sir," said Conolly. " I can't understand 
the rights of i1^ at all. at all. 

" You'll understand it, my man," said Dillon, "when you are senior 
lieutenant of your regiment, and can't get your company for being a 
Catholic." 

" Ethen, sir. is that the law P " demanded Conolly. 

"Them is the panial statues," replied DiUon. 
' What the dickens is the panial statues ? " asked Conolly. 
Oh, very queer things," replied Dillon ; " full of law, and learn- 
ing, and Latin, to the backbone. Oh, trumpery Moses ! if I was 
to explain 'em to you, you'd know no more about 'em than I do 
myself." 

"Lord be praised!" said Conolly; "what a fine thing book- 
laming is ! " 

" Now, there was my brave ould. commanding officer. Colonel 
Stack," said Dillon, " who had been thirty years in the service, and 
fought in ten pitched battles, besides ever so many skrimmages, with 
a matter of fifteen wounds in his body ; he couldn't get his promotion 
all ^ong of it, till at last, one day he said to the Juke, — 



(« I 
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*'*Wliatis theraisonof it, my lord juke?' sayahe. *Will yottr 
royal Ugrhness tell me that ? * 

" ' Well, Stack/ said the juke^ good-naturedly— for, let 'em talk as 
they will, ConoUy, but he's a raial gentleman — 'there is a raison for 
it. Stack,' says he. 

" ' What is it, my lord juke ? * says Stack. 

'''Well, come now. Stack,' says the juke, 'tell me honestly what 
religion you are of P ' 

* 'My lord juke,' says Stack, 'I'm of the religion of a major- 
general.* 

" * Then, by St. Georjje ! ' says the juke, with a hearty laugh, *yott 
shall have your promotion. Stack ! ' And the very next day he was 
gazetted. Oh, trumpery Moses ! isn't he a jewel of a juke ! " 

" Oh, now I begin to see," said Conolly. " We must all go to 
heaven with head-quarters, or not at all." 

"That's just it,'*^ said Dillon; "and now, Conolly, let me know if 
you have got any murphies." 

"The sorrow a one, sir," replied Conolly. "Sure, they say, in 
this outlandish country, that they're only fit tor the pigs.'* 

" Bad luck to the liars ! " exclaimed Dillon: 'there's no other 
fruit in the world equal to a maily potato. Well then, we must 
rough it with that : so, Conolly, you lUst roast that galina, boil the 
Stramajura ham ; and, with a bottle ot Yal de Pefias, and a toothful 
of Cognac after, with a dhudheen " 

"By St. Greorge, I'll be in your mess, Dillon," I exclaimed, sitting: 
bolt upright in my bed, " for i feel most confoundedly peckish." 

Dillon sprang from his seat as if electrified, and gazed at me for 
some time with his mouth wide open, and his cheeks as pale asashes> 
at last he exclaimed— 

" Then, by the Cross of Kilshandra ! them is the moat sensible 
words you have spoken these three weeks ; and right glad am I to 
hear them from you, Percy, my darling 1 " 

ConoUy having also expressed his delight with equal eloquence, at 
my coming to my senses, and talking like a Christian once more, it 
was settled that the galina should be ooiled instead of roasted, as the 
broth, for the present at least, would be quite strong enough for my 
weak stomach. 

" Oh, trumpery Moses ! " cried Dillon, while dinner was preparing ; 
" you never saw such tricks and figaries as you have been playing 
for the six weeks you were mad.** 

" Have I been mad ? " I demanded. 

" As fifty cats in a wallet," replied Dillon. "Hasn't he, Conolly? *» 

"I never seen anything like it, sir," said ConoUv. " One night he 
thought he was a loaded 24-pounder going to burst, and he kept 
constantly shouting 'Stand out of the way, or I'll blow you up.* " 

"Another time," said Dillon, "nothing would serve you but calling 
over the muster-roll of the company, which you did for six mortal 
hours, without stopping or missing a man." 

" Aid everjr time ne came to the end, sir," said Conolly, " he'd 
begin again, sir, as re^ar as clock-work. I'm thinking there isn't a 
»^«^ymaster in the samce could do the like." 
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''Oh^ but the nighV aaid DiUon, " you thonglit yoa had a hold of 
the boms of the moon, didn't yoa make a ioUy row P " 

"We had six grenadiers in, sir, to hould nim that night/' added 
GonoUy, " and they couldn't do it till the doctor fleahottomized him^ 
as he CEuled it." 

"But that was cakes and ale," said Dillon, " to the day he fancied 
he was riding on the sav-sarpent that the Yankees hare discovered. 
That was the tune the doctor said he had a discussion of the braia, 
though at first he thought it was dilarious trimmings." 

'Mjojuj more of my "figaries" Dillon recounted to me, while 
Ck)nolly was employed in the culinary department. I then asked him 
to eiye me an account of the stomung, of which I had but a very 
coimised recollection. 

" WeU, Percy," he said, '' you are always gettinjg into the wronff 
box. lint and foremost, you come amongst us as if you had dropped 
from one of the seven elements, in the dress of a faymale senora. 
Thea nothing would you do, but you must charge head foremost into 
the wery centre of a column of French dragoons ; and, last of all, 
instead of going to the small aisy braich with your own regiment, oh, 
trumpery Moses, you must stick yourself at the very head of Picton's 
trem^idous attack, riding to the top of the rampart on the back of a 
grenadier." 

** Ah, that grenadier!" lexchumed; "what is become of him? 
Is be dead or alive ? " 

" Oh, divil a one of that party is alive but yourself," replied Dillon. 

" Alas ! my poor, dear, gallant uncle." I mentallv exclaimed^ "in 
leaving this world like a hero, you had not even the satisfaction of 
isiowing that your bravery was appreciated." 

"You were all blown up by the plosion of a magazine," con« 
turned my friend, " and General McEinnon, with many other fine 
fellows, are all ffone to kingdom come. But do you know how you 
escapeo, Percy?" 

" 1 haven't the slightest idea," I replied. 

''Luckily for you," said Dillon, "there was a cavalry barracks just 
under the rampart where the explosion took place ; and after you had 
made as many summersets as a ropedancer in a circus, you were 
lodged, quite snug and easy, in a nice, soft, warm bed of stable litter ; 
ana that 8 where they found you, agrah." 

Dillon then entered into a long detail of the successful result of 
the attack ; the triumph of which was sadly damped, however, by the 
loss of two such gallant leaders as Grawiurd and McKinnon. He 
next launched into a description, at once amusing and melancholv, of 
the appearance of our camp for two or three days after the fall of 
Hocbngo, when the men, having partly recovered from the drunken* 
ness which had immediately succeeded it, came staggering from the 
town with their plunder. Some were dressed fantastically as priests, 
others as nuns, bull-fighters, bolero-dancers, &c. : but all were sellinjg 
for trifiing sums such articles of value as they had secured in their 
progress Qirough the deserted houses, the principal purchasers of the 
ooofy beinjg the Spaniards themselves, who flocked in vast numbers to 
the camp tor that express purpose. 
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"But here comes ConoUy with dinner," said Dillon. " and I'll iell 
you no more till tou and I have had some food ; for talking is bad on 
an empty stomach." 

A basm of good broth, with a wing of the galina, and a glass of 
wine-and-water, made me feel wonderfully refreshed, and I almost 
fancied I could get up ; but, iu making the attempt, I fell back again, 
helpless and powerless. 

See that, now I " said Dillon. " You must have patience, "Percy, 
and two or three weeks more will bring you into siatty-co. But I 
have good news to comfort you, in the mean time, my boy. You have 
got your lieutenancy—your name appeared in the la^t Gazette" 

" But I hope," I said, " they won't remove me from your company, 
Dillon." 

Poor Jack looked very blank at this j and, with all the tend^ness 
he could assume, informed me that 1 was promoted into another 
regiment. 

"What ! what I " I exclaimed, "into another regiment. And who 
has got the vacancy in the 52nd P " 

"A Wellington Overall " replied DiUon. 

"Then let them take back their promotion," I exclaimed, in a 
terrible sulk ; " I'll not have it— I'll not quit my dear old regiment, 
in which I have been so happy." 

Dillon combated this idea ^th all the power of his eloquence. He 
said, and truly, "that I must either take the promotion as it was 
given, or quit the service ; that I was appointed to a crack regiment, 
which had, moreover, one battalion in India^ where I would very 
soon become a milliner." 

"A milliner ! " I exclaimed. 

"Yes," replied Dillon; "one of them nabobs that make millions 
of rupees, and ride a-horseback upon elephants." 

Jack's eloquence, however, was unavailing^ and I railed against 
destiny in unmeasured terms for this scurvy tnck, which at once put 
an end to all my hopes of fame and promotion, the two bright stars 
I worshipped. 

"But my dear fellow," said Dillon, "you must keep very qidet, 
for the doctor says if you go dilarious again he'll have to cut apiece 
out of your skull, aud put a silver plate over your brain-pan." 

But I shall not trouble the reader with the details of a sick room : 
suffice it to say, that in three or four weeks I was once more upon 
my legs, and daily gaining stren^h : while the calm reflection I had 
enjoyed during my illness reconciled me to my fate, and I prepared to 
bear my good fortune like a man. 

I was at length ordered home to loin my new regiment, and took 
an affectionate leave of my old brother-officers. Dillon cried like a 
child, and made me promise to write to him about all the strange 
sights I should see in the East — especially the pagoda-tree, the 
golden rock of Trichinopoly, and the cantonment of Dum-dum. 

"PU engage," said Jack, with a sneer at the fair sex, "that the 
soldiers don't get leave to marry at Dumb-dumb, as they do amongst 



us." 



Poor ConoUy howled and blubbered like an overgrown baby; and 
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whexL I put two donbloonfi into his hand, he exclaimed, still graspingr 
them very tightly, however,— 

" Divil a one of me will take 'em from your honour ; sure you have 
more than ped me honestly before." 

''But this is a gift, GonoUy," I said; " and you know I never take 
back a gift." 

"Faix, that's true enough," responded ConoUy, putting the 
doubloons in his fob. "Then, the blessing of God be about you, sir, 
and may the world wondher at the luck you'll have ! " 

I gave two more doubloons to the pay-sergeant of my company, as 
a treat for the brave fellows with whom I had led a rough-and-tumble 
sort of life so long ; and all who were off duty accompanied me for a 
mile or two on my jonmey, when they gave me three hearty cheers at 
parting. I then set off for Lisbon, where I found a transport ready 
to sail with invalids, and secured a berth on beared. 

Before I sailed, nowever, I determined to pay one last visit to 
Santa Clara, a name that stul cli^ to my heart, and recalled many a 
scene of vanished happiness. Though I had experienced many a 
rough, vicissitude since I last beheld that peaceful and pious retreat, 
the souvenirs connected with it were still fresh and verdant in my 
memoirs waste ; and, with a mingled feeling of jov and sadness, I 
threw myself into one of the public vehicles which plied to and from 
l^iat neighbourhood. 

I shall not pretend to define the precise object that urged me to 
this step : a longing desire to see Juliana once more predominated, 
of course — and perhaps a lingering hope of still effecting her abduc- 
tion mingled itself with motives more worthy of her and myself ; for 
I could no longer be ignorant that she was now, in reality, devoted by 
her vow to heaven, and ought to be sacred from any further attempts 
on the peaceful sanctity of ner chosen mission. 

In a state of nervous agitation and uncertainty as to m^ real motives 
and ulterior views, I at length arrived at the dear village, where, 
folding my Spanish ca^a about me, pulling my Andalusian sombrero 
over my brows, and giving my moustachios a curl upwards, I sauntered 
towards the well-known spqt^ every projecting ornament or lofty 
j^nnacle of the splendid edince recalling some heavenly look or 
treasured expression of my sainted Juliana. 

lie bell of the convent church was rin^g loudlv for service, and 
(srowds were flocking into the sacred edifice, which appeared to be 
decorated with more than usual richness and magnificence. I mingled 
with the people, and learned, on inquiry, that the occasion was one of 
great pomp and splendour, being the inauguration of a lady abbess, in 
Beu of the one wno had recently died, i felt, however, no interest 
in an event of such ordinary occurrence ; the succession of one old 
woman to the post of another had nothing in it that could possibly 
affect my fedings, intensely centred as they were in an object of 
such supereminent attraction. 

I took my place behind one of the noble pillars of the church, as 
near as I could to the grand altar, and thence, unnoticed and unknown. 
I witnessed the gorgeous ceremony in all its details. But they had 
no interest for me— not the slightest ; my thoughts were solely bent 
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upon Jnliaaa, and my eyes were inoessantly directed fh)m lyie Htm t6 
another, in a yain endeavour to penetrate the thick white veils which 
effectually concealed their features from my eager gaze. 

A feeling of blank disappointment and melancholy hodinff was the 
result of my scrutiny : my oosom throbbed with the painfufidea that 
my poor Juliana was no more ; and. while the mingledTsounds of voice 
and organ raised the soul to a higher sphere, by that affecting charm 
peculiar to the service of the Catholic church, imagination £ew her 
sainted form in the attitude I had so often gazed on with delight in 
the apotheosis of Santa Clara^ wafted to heaven by ministering angels, 
her hands uplifted in earnest prayer, her eyes beaming with celestial 
hope. 

The jBnal rite of inauguration was at length terminated, and the 
new lady abbess ascended the steps of the altar to bestow her 
benediction on the congre^tion; for which purpose, the mbrie 
permitted her for the last tmie to lift her veil. Accustomed, as I 
had always been^ to associate age and acerbity of expression with 
the dignity of this lofty function, I did not even bestow a look upon 
the lady abbess ; till one universal murmur of admiration pervadune 
the assembled multitude, my curiosity was excited : I looked, an£ 
in the uncovered countenance of Santa Clara's successor, 1 beheld 
the peerless features of my Juliana ! 

It was with difficulty I suppressed the cry of joy that was bursting 
from my lips, and checked the powerful impulse to throw myself at 
her feet : the strife of contending passions in my breast was fearful ; 
my brain was on fire, my eyes grew dizzy, and had I not grasped the 
pillar with both arms, firmly — convulsively — I should have fallen to 
the ground. 

The features of Juliana were still of the same lovely cast ; but 
they were pale and thin. The same intellect illumined ner counte- 
nance—the same celestial smile imparted to it that fascination which 
never failed to win the hearts of the beholders; but they were 
chastened and subdued by a look of melancholy resignation and a 
gleam of exalted piety, as she gazed upwards, which proved that, 
whatever sufferings the sacrifice had cost her, she was now in reality 
the bride of heaven. 

With a powerful effort, I restrained the maddening thoughts that 
filled my breast ; till Juliana let fall the veil which now for ever con- 
cealed her features from the world, and retired, amidst the loud 
pealing of the organ, and the rich choral strains of the ** Gloria in 
iixcelsis!" In .a state of mind which baffles description, I then 
rushed from the church ; and had I not been relieved by a violent 
flood of tears, I must have perished on the spot. 

riying from the crowd oi worshippers, who seemed greatly edified 
by my emotion, which, of course, tney ascribed to the pangs of a 
suddenly awakened conscience, I threw myself into the first vehicle 
I could find, and hurried off to Lisbon. Once or twice, on my way 
thither, the idea of writing to Juliana occurred to me, to vindicate 
the fidelity of my affection, and bid her at least farewell; but I 
suppressed the ungenerous thought, and felt how much more noble 
it would be to leave her, ignorant even of my existence, to the caha 
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contemplaiimi, and peaoefol serenity of the sacred life for iduch she 
seemed predestraed hf Heaven. 

A few hours after^ I was floating on the Golden Tagas, my heart 
and head both siek and heavy, and my adventoroos prow directed for 
the Laad of Freedom. 



CHAPTER XLV. 

ALBANY BABBACKS. 

Aftbb. a tedious and most melancholy passaee, we at length arrived 
at Portemonth; when, having obtained three months' leave of 
absence, I endeavoured for some time to dissipate my sad reflections 
in the pJeasnres of the metropolis. These were indeed a treat, after 
two years' sharp service in the P^nsula; but, as thej did not 
snfEk» for the accomplishment of my object, I paid a visit to mj 
friends and relations m Tipperanr, where the pleasures of the fiela. 
and the diarms of unbounded hospitality, banished my enmd, and 
prepared me to encounter the vicissitudes of my subsequent career. 

My father had died during my service in the Peninsula, and had 
left me a small estate, which, though not very productive, was a 
welcome addition to, my pay. Having, however, little or no know- 
ledge of country affairs, apart from the sports of the field, I placed 
it under the entire control and management of my brother, who had 
always been mv warmest and most attached friend. 

Amongst other near relatives, I went to see the widowed mother 
of my poor little cousin Honoria, whose hair bracelet still maintained 
its position on my wrist ; and the good lady received me with tears 
of mingled jov and sorrow. 

Hmioria, she said, had wept and pined after me for many months, 
going about the house in the most disconsolate mood, wringingher 
hanos, and exclaiming, ''Oh, Percy Blake! Percy Blake! What 
shall I do for mv oousm Percy P " 

The child's health being at length affected, she had been sent 
for chaoge of air and scene to an elder sister, who was married and 
settled in the county of Cork. There the countess of Kingston, who 
had an estate in the neighbourhood, took such a fancy to Honoria 
that she begged to have her as a companion for her own children : 
with them she had been educated, ana was now travelling with the 
countess in England and other foreign countries, as my worthy old 
relative expressed herself. 

Havuig thus satisfied those yearnings for home and early ties 
whidi influence the hearts of all, however estranged by professional 
duties or foreign travel, I bade, as I then thought, a fmsl adieu to 
my frifflids and relations, and proceeded, vid Cork and Bristol, to the 
army dep6t, to embark tor mv new regiment in India. 

Most of my readers have doubtless heard of this once celebrated 
army depdt, at Albany Barracks, in the Isle of Wight, where the 
recnu^anig oompanies of fifty or sixty regiments on foreign service 
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yrere then collected ; and where I once more found myself immersed 
in all the **pride, pomp, and circumstance of fflorious war." 

Albany Barracks consisted of several parallel ranges of wooden 
buildings, all on the ground-floor, or rez de chaussee, as our Gallic 
neighbours express it ; occupying a fine healthy slope, about a mile 
and a half from the insular capital, Newport. These temporary 
structures have long been swept away, and replaced by wavinff fields 
of com, more suited to our pacific times ; but, at the period I am 
treating of, they were occupied by some thousands of sentient 
beings, full of life, Animation, hope, and enterprise, whose bodies 
have gone to fatten many a foreign soil, or, worn out and mutilated, 
drag on a weary existence in tne new world that has sprung up 
around them in tneir native land. 

Being naturally of a gregarious and sociable disposition, as all 
military men necessarily must, or ought to be, I plunged at once "in 
medias res," as Horace says, and was voted a trump card by all the 
lovers, or promoters, of fun and frolic in " the Island," as sweet 
Yectis was called par excellence. It would be altogether vain in such 
a work as the present to attempt anything like a description of cor 
various modes of killing time at the army depot : suffice it to say 
that dinners, balls, routs, assemblies, concerts, d^euners, pic-oics, 
races, steeple-chases, billiards, cricket, rouge-et-noir, ana blind- 
hookee, succeeded each other with such incessant and imtirmg 
velocity, that no time was allowed for study, thought, or reflection; 
but all was a maddening whirl of " fast life," long before that term 
was invented to indicate the comparatively tame doings of the 
present day. 

In the above catalogue non raisonne^ I have for^tten to mention 
courts-martial, duels, arrests, both civil and military, nocturnal 
fights with the mob of Newport, &c. &c. ; but these wei-e also pretty 
numerous, and diversified m adventure and result. In short, the 
variety of characters and incidents which the dailv occurrences at 
Albany Barracks brought upon the scene, would fill volumes, both 
amusing and instructive, of that railway literature so peculiarlv the 
taste of the present day ; but I can now only give a cursory glance 
at occurrences which once were fraught with merriment, and scenes 
that delighted me in the buoyancy and freshness of youth— that 
elixir vita which spreads a never-fading banquet before the eyes of 
its happy possessor. 

Our commandant was General M ; the same ingenious officer 

whose original method of saving the colours of his regiment has 
appeared in a former chapter. He was not, perhaps, the cleverest 
officer in the service; but he was a worthy, good-tempered man, 
much beloved by all who were under his command. 

One of the general's harmless hobbies was a fondness for lecturing 
the men of the different detachments, in a paternal tone, on their 
drunken and disorderly habits ; assuring them that they would be 
excellent soldiers, were it not for their liquor-ish propensities. 

"Recollect, my men," he would say, ^most with tears in his eyes: 
" recollect, 1 tell you, that liquor is the rock upon which you split ! ' 

Biding down to Newport, one day, he encountered several soldiers^ 
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who had evidently been sacrificing; to the jollv god. Some were 
koghing, sinsmg, and jostling agamst each other ; and some were 
making an echelon movement across the road, without much regard 
to time, step^ or dresamg. 

Astounded at this monstrous state of affairs, the general rode up 
to the ringleader of the jovial squad, who happened to be an Irish- 
man, and demanded, in an angry tone, what he and his companiona 
had been about. 

Psut immediateljr came to a stand, and, raising bis band to his cap 
with military precision, replied, in a tone of becoming humility, — 

" Plaise your honor, we have been splitting on the rock ! " 

Music, both vocal and instrumental, was much cultivated at 
Albany Barracks ; where we had a good amateur concert society, led 
by the depot paymaster Knyvet, a member of a family at that time 
01 much musical celebritv. 

We had also a "lyrical club," whose members gave parties in turn 
at their respective quarters ; on which occasions they were bound to 
contribute songs of their own composition to the general stock. 

These militaxv noctes, though not so fam9us as the noctes amhro* 
Hatue, were productive of much fan and festivity; and the numerous 
original compositions contributed by the members, many of whom 
are now general officers in the service, would fill a very amusing 
volume. IVom these, I shall select one contributed by myself, and 
the introduction of wnich to the club was marked by a serio-comic 
incident that afforded many a hearty laugh, when the fright which it 
occasioned was happily forgotten. 

It being my turn to entertain the club, consisting of about thirty 
officers ot all ranks, the prime spirits of the depot, we met at my 
lodgings in Newport, where we sat down to a comfortable supper, 
it being desirable to lay a solid foundation for such orgies as might 
be set forth in the night's programme. 

Being bound for the "Grolden Chersonese." I thought it would be 
characteristic to introduce mullikatauny and curry ; which, vrith the 
ducks and green pease, the beefsteaks, cutlets, pigeon pies, and all 
the other et eeteras of my bill of fare, were pronounced unexception- 
able by very competent judges. 

But greatly as they enjoyed Uiese creature comforts, the eyes of 
all seemed irresistibly attracted from the good things before them to 
the contemplation of my side-board ; not, however, oy the splendour 
of my plate, with which at all times I have been very scantily 
furnished, but by the soldier-like appearance of two dozen large, 
square-shouldered Dutch-built bottles, drawn up in line by Terence 
OTlinn, my new footman, vrith military precision, and admirably 
dressed from right to left. 

These very attractive magnums were full to the stopper of most 
excelloit " moonshine," our poetical name for Hollands, with which 
popular tipple "the Island" was then plentifully supplied by 
smugglers, whose proceedings courted more the "pale glimpses of 
the moon," than the "garish eye of day." 

When the rage of hunger was repressed, as Homer has it, and 
Terence had divested the festal board of the fragments of the feast. 
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he placed fonr of the magnums on the tahle, at equal distanoei, wiQa 
the usual concomitants of hot and ooldi¥ater» lemons, migar^ ftc., and 
left us to our poetical enjoyments. There was, of course, wine for all 
who preferred it, but a vast majority chose the Schiedam, whibb iraa 
pronounced superexoellent. 

After a few of our most popular lyrics had been sm^ by their 
respectiye composers, I was called upon for my ccmtributioB, which^ 
with becoming modesty, I gave as foDows : — 

I. 

I can't for my life tell the cause of this stuff, 

About marchini^, and fasting:, and flgbting:, and gloiy; 
We all have had flg^htingr and fasting: enoug^by 
And shall flourish, no doubt, in the brig;bt page of story. 
In a snug: barrack-room 
We now banish gloom. 
As by the fireside we belabour the foe ; 
Secure ftom a scar, 
We encourafce the war. 
At Albany Barracks, the army dep6t. 

II. 

Here weWe music, and moonshine, and higrh-foaming bowla, 

And cards, and tea-parties, and routs without number; 
And balls, where the ladies show off, pretty souls 1 
While with grauze their fidr bosoms they scorn to encumber. 
Thus all d^bormaire. 
We kick away care, 
Each moment more sociiU and happy we ffcovc ; 
In your sleeve you may laugh. 
When you get on the staff, 
Of Albany Barracks, the army dep6t. 

III. 

Sweet Vectis 1 of England the garden renown'd * 

Though always luxuriant, thou never wert wild: 
No man waa a hermit where no woman firown*d ; 
No awaUi sigh'd in vain where the ladies aU smilei. 
Thy daughters so fair. 
So artless, so rare. 
So neat, smart, and graceful, f^om top to the toe ! 
Good-natured and gay, 
Drive old Care far away 
From Albany Barracks, the army depftt. 

IV. 

Here, cheerfUl and social, where no one offends. 

Each thought, word, and act virill submit to reflectiOB} 
Round Pleasure's gay banner we rally like fitiends. 
Drawn close by the bands of esteem and affection. 
And our good Commandant 
Every favour will gr&ut, 
To make this fine current in haanony flow : 
Polite, mild, and iiind. 
He rules o'er the mind, 
At Albany Barracks, the army depdt. 

* This song was written by the late Captain William Rafter, of the tetti, or 
King's royal rifles. j 



V. 

WlMBflvor by dvtjr's imperious decree, 

I*m fenced to rdlnqofaih this charming commimlon. 
My body may rove, but my heart, no more firee, 
I wiU leave as a hostage of future reunion. 
From the garden when driren, 
I'll look baclc on Heaven, 
Like grandfather Adam, reluctant to go ; 
And part, with a tear. 
From the circle so dear. 
At Albany Barracks, the army dep6t! 

Three distinct loonds of applause repaid my willing labours^ and 
compliments innumerable were showered on my blushing muse. My 
health was toasted in bumpers of Schiedam, and the prudent de- 
clared I was the most promising recruit that had yet joined the 
"Albany Lyrical Club." 

In short, mjr ^tification was unbounded, and I began alreadv to 
feel those incipient yearnings for poetic fame which so often lead 
▼oung scribblers into the swamps and quagmires that surround the 
base of Parnassus, when a gentle knock was heard at the door of the 
drawing-room where we held our symposium. 

'* Gome in ! " I cried, thinking it was my landlady's servant, with 
some complimentary message from her mistress, who must have over- 
heard our minstrelsy, and had, doubtless, the good taste to appreciate 
mysuperior effasion. 

But the door opened and admitted two men, utter strangers to me, 
and who might certamly be classed as very queer-looking fellows. 
They approached my chair without ceremony, and one of them ad- 
dressed me as follows : — 

"Mayhap you don't know me, Muster BlsJce; but my name is 
Jeremism Snap, and I'm a hofficer of excise, sir." 

" Well," I boldly exclaimed, though rather startled at the announce- 
ment, "what have you to do with me, my good fellow P " 

" Not much for the present time, sir," replied Mr. Snap, with a 
sardonic grin; "but I'm hobbligated to seize them there bottles of 
Skydam ; and 'tain't onlikely as now the commissioners may require 
you to account for having; um in your possession.'' 

•* What d d impertmence is this ? " I exclaimed, starting up in 

a very blustering mood. "How dare you, sir, come into my house 
without mj permission P " 

" lou bid me come in." said Mr. Snap, with a wink at his respect- 
able companion ; " didn't he, Jim ? " 

" I'll take my Bible hoath of it ! " said Jim. 

"I'll not stand this nonsense, by heavens!" I exclaimed; "quit 
the room instantly, or I'll kick you downstairs." 

" Pitch the rascals out of the window ! " cried two or three young 
members of the club ; and up they jumped, very well inclined to put 
their threat into execution. 

" I say, Jim," bellowed Mr. Snap, " you jest run off for the po-lice, 
you'll find 'em round the comer at Snags's ; and I'll stay to see that 
these here coves don't make away vrith them there bottles." 

"Stop, stop!" cried our president, in a voice of authority; " let us 
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have no violence in this matter. There is no occasion whatever for 
the nolice. I know Mr. Snap very well, and Fm quite sure he's a 
gentleman." 

" Thank you, colonel," said Mr. Jeremiah ; " I knows you too, sir, 
and Tm sure you'll give these young gen'lemen good adwice. sir." 

" Yes, yes, said the president, "all shall be settled amicaoly. The 
fact is, Mr. Snap, that there is, as you say, a small matter of 'moon- 
shine' here ; but only just enough for this evening's drinking; and I 
pledge my word there won't be a vestige of it in the morning. Now, 
come, we are all men of honour, and not a soul amongst us will blab ; 
here are two ffuineas— good night to you, and say no more about it." 

** Unpossible, sir ! " exclaimed Jeremiah, throwing himself into an 
attitude of virtuous indignation, as his eye glanced from the two 
guineas to the four-and-twenty bottles all in a row. 

"Well! but consider," said the colonel. 

" Quite unpossible, aiv" persisted Jeremiah. " Never did sich a 
thing in all my life ; did I ever, Jim ? " 

" Never, on my Bible hoath," replied Jim. 

The incorruptible virtue of the excise officer threw us all into a 
quandary; not for the loss of the Schiedam, which was a trifle, as I 
had wine, brandy, and whisky in abundance, for the night's con- 
sumption ; but whispers now be^an to circulate of the expense and 
trouble of custom-house prosecutions, as well as the absolute jeopardy 
in which our commissions might be placed, if matters were pushed to 
extremities against us. It was said that smuggling had recently been 
carried to so daring a pitch in the island, owing to the extraordinary 
demand for gin amongst the troops, that the commissioners were de- 
termined to make a striking example the very first opportunity that 
offered; and, as Old Nick would have it, there could not be a better 
one than the present. 

Taken, as we were, m flagrante delicto^ with those damnable Dutch 
bottles staring us in the face, paraded with such brainless vanity by 
Mr. Terence O'Plinn, on whom we vented "curses not loud, but deep," 
we had no other resource than bribery to relieve us from our dilemma. 
The dogged Mr. Snap, however, was so outrageously true to his trust 
as to refuse all our offers, though we trebled and quadrupled the 
original figure ; and, with a stern virtue that would have done honour 
to an old Koman, he insisted on carrying off his prize. This, indeed, 
we could now no otherwise prevent than by having recourse to 
violence, and thus making the matter a thousand times worse. 

With heavy hearts, thereforey we saw the virtuous Jeremiah and 
his conscientious myrmidon mate preparations to transfer our four- 
and-twenty bottles of exquisite Hollmids from our supper-room to 
the custom-house. Never did the "Albany Lyrical Club" suffer 
such a heavy blow and great discouragement. In blank stupidity, 
we looked at one another ; the most eloquent amongst us as mute 
as stock-fish, in fearful anticipation of arrests, courts-martial, and 
custom-house prosecutions, in secula seculorum. 

But what vexed me more bitterly than all the rest, was to see the 
cause of our calamity— the military puppy, Mr. Terence O'Flinn, who 
had so ostentatiously exposed his wnole une to the fire of the enemy. 



instead of exerting his wit to counteract that enemy, actually assisting 
him to complete his conquest. Tor instance, Mr. Snap being puzzled 
how to carry off his seizure all at once, not deeming it advisable to 
make several trips for that purpose, the rascal Terence solved the 
diflBculty in a trice, by saying, — 

*' Sure, there's a fine larse clothes-basket downstairs that will carry 
'em all at wanst for ypu, Mr. Snap." 

" Thank you, my good fellow, said Jeremiah ; " do bring it up, 
and m give you something for your trouble." 

Terence ran down, and soon reappeared with the basket ; but not 
satisfied with this audacious piece of treachery, he actually assisted 
in packing up the bottles, as if he was doing the most praiseworthy 
aoUon in the world. 

" That's the scoundrel that betrayed you," said one of the young 
fellows near me. 

*' Not a doubt of it," I replied ; " but I'll pay him out for it hdate 

'^Nowthen. Jim," said Mr. &iap, when all the bottles were stowed 
vwags ''take the basket on your shoulder carefully, and we'll wish the 
genUemen good ni^ht." 

This was said with an affectation of civility, and a leer of vulgar 
triumph tiiat drove me distracted. 

The basket was accordingly placed upon Jim's shoulder, with the 
assistance of my rascal Terence, who was so cursedly officious, that I 
OHild have knocked liis head and the wall together. 

" Take care av yourself, my man." said Terence, " and mind how 
you go down ; the stairs is dark, and some of the steps is slippery." 

" xes, yes," replied Jim ; " i knows what I'm about. This nere 
ain't the first time we've done the swells out of their Skydam." 

"Stand away from bebw ! " shouted Terence. "Sure, af the honest 
man was to slip, he'd dhrown ye all in blue blazes I " 

"Thank you, my worthy fellow," said Mr. Snap: "I'll recollect 
your oivility ; and if you call on me next week, you shall have a drop 
of beer for it." 

Terence was duly grateful for this exuberant geuerositv on the 
part of Jeremiah ; and the latter, turning to us, exclaimeo, with a 
OBJle of insolent triumph, — 

"I wish vou all a good evening, gen'lemeu, and hopes you'll excuse 
■ ■■ Oh criki^ ! what the devil is that P " 

A deafening peal of laughter succeeded the horrible crash which 
had caused Mr. Jeremiah's exclamation ; for Terence^ watching his 
opporiunity, had given the basket a tip, and down it went to the 
bottom. The four^tmd-twentv square-shouldered bottles were smashed 
in a thousand fragments on the stone floor of the ^sage ; and before 
ten minutes had elapsed, not a thimbleful of theur contents could be 
saved as evidence of our smuggling prooensities. 

The crest-fallen Jeremiah sneaked on like a dog that has stolen a 
bone and expects to be well kicked for it ; and we entered into a sub- 
scription on the spot to present Mr. Terence O'Minn with a silver 
watch for his ingenuity and presence of mind. 
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CHAPTER XLVI. 

MPB IN AN INDIAMAN. 

The order for embarkation at len^h appeared, and I made prepara- 
tions accordingly for the gorgeous Eajst ; laying in a stock of seven or 
eight dozen shirts, with all other articles of wearing apparel in pro- 
portion, to the great astounding of my servant, who senousiy asked 
me i officers kept shop when .they went over there to India to seU 
shirts, trousers, and all other hardware. 

As the spring fleet of the Bombay and China ships then lay at 
Spithead, l embarked from Ryde with a detachment of fifty men^ 
and soon found myself on board the Cumberland, a fine vessdl of 
1,500 tons burthen, mountiug thirty-six guns, with a misoellaaeoos 
crew of 150 men, including a ^od many Oninese and Hindoo Lascais. 
I was received with every civility and attention by the second offieer, 
who commanded /TTo tern., and speedily installed m a fine, capacious 
cabin, which I shared with a comet of the 17th Light Dragoons. 

Our fleet consisted of five lai^e Indiamen. under convoy of the 
Seringapatam frigate ; and as Blue Peter was nying at the foretop of 
the latter, everytning was in a state of bustle ana preparation for a 
lonff passage. The decks were constantly crowded with soldiers and 
soldiers' wives, and passengers with their servants and luggage, in- 
termingled with sea-stock, which comprised a couple of cows, with 
numerous sheep, pigs, geese, turkeys, ducks, &c. &c., the whole oon- 
tiibuting their utmost efforts to the general noise and confosum that 
prevailed in this modem ark of all created things. 

Two or three days, however, sufficed to shake every one down into 
their proper places ; and the commodore, having loosed his foretop- 
sail and nred a gun, the capstan was manned, the drums and m& 
mustered on the forecastle, and, amidst the inspiring strains ci the 
" Girl I left behind me^" the men gave way on the bars with their 
joyous circular tramp till the slack of the cable was hove in. Then 
the chief mate, or first officer, as he is styled, who was pacing back- 
wards and forwards on the poop, shouted through his spei^bng- 
tmuipet : — 

" Belay all that ! Mr. Ripley, man the whip there." 

''Ay, ay, sir," replied Mr. Ripley, second officer, who commanded 
in the waist, and wno issued the necessary orders to his subordinates. 

The men appointed for this particular duty having overhauled the 
rigging of the whip, that comfortable mode of ascent, manufactured 
out of a rum puncneon, and decorated with several of the ship's flags, 
was immediately lowered into the captain's launch, which had just 
c ome alongside. 

We all sprang to the hammock-nettinss, to see what Providence 
Lad sent us in a female form worth loolung at, for as yet we had 
been nothing in the shape of a lady passenger but a couple of officers' 
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^Ves, rather pasties, but otherwise chatty and agreeable enough. 
When I say that we had a passage of three or four months before us, 
the reader will readily understand how anxiously we looked forward to 
some eompaottons de voyage of that sex and age which ^one can dissi- 
pate the dumess of time^ and gild even monotony itself with unwonted 
splendour. 

Captain Wilkinson, a very gentlemanly, nice fellow, by the way, 
haying ascended the ship's side, stood ready to receive two ladies 
who had come with him. The first of these was the wife of Colonel 
Oddy, of the Company's service, a pleasant^ good-natured, lady-like 
person, who smiled around upon all, as if to give assurance of 
continued fair weather from that quarter, at least : but how shall I 
describe the second, — a young lady who was making her first trip to 
India under Mrs. Odd/s protection ? 

Picture to yourself, gentle reader, a blonde of the purest and most 
dfiiioKte tint, with a profusion of light auburn ringlets, and eyes of 
mating blue, the certain indications of a tender and afectionate 
hewrt : an elegant figure, somewhat inclined to embonpoint, a graceful 
flti^ and carriajB^e, and a charming affability, which won the involuntary 
lore of all. Picture this to yourself, and you will have something 
like a semblance of JuHa Monson. 

Every one who could get a look at this fair vision as she passed on 
to the poop cabins seemed pleasingly struck with her appearance : 
for my purt, I was fascinated, entranced, rapt in a soft Elysium of 
admiration and delight. I know not how it is, but love seems to be 
l^e natural foundation of my character ; for, though I have had a fair 
riiare of fighting, I cannot say that I ever felt so much pleasure in the 
latter as in the former ; or, perhaps, I should rather say that the fierce 
excitement of the one never yielded me the exquisite enjoyment of 
iJie other. 

However this may be, as I am no splitter of metaphysical hairs, 
cor profound searcher into the mysterious idiosyncrasy of the 
human heart, it will be sufficient to say, that even this slight and 
singie glance of Julia Monson sealed my destiny for ever, as I then 
imagined. Eut, though I shall possibly suffer m the opinion of mv 
fair readers for the facility with which I appear to have transferred 
mv affections from one to another, they must do me the justice to 
admit that I never made choice of a new love until the old one was 
irrevoeably lost to me by some stem decree of fate, which seemed 
determined that I should never be fixed to any one in particular, but 
to veer eternally to every point of the female compass. 

Some sensualists there are who excuse their versatility by the 
distich of the poet, that 

•* When we are far flrom the lips that we love. 
We have but to make love to the lips we are near.'* 

I am, however, by no means such a materialist as to be influenced 
by this heretical doctrine. On the contrair, so far from wishing to 
cast off the chains I have proudly worn for my early loves, I still 
cherifl^ their memories with the most lively affection, and fancy that. 
in every fresh phase of my amorous existence, I but make a renewal 

p 2 
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of my affection to the same an^lic being, in "a new and aomewhat 
different form^ that first inspired me with the tender passion. 

But the anchor's a-peak, and we are off down Channel. Sweet 
Yectis is melting in the distance, and Boreas is blnstering in our 
rigging ; while ever and anon he takes the rulBan billows 07 their 
foamy tops and dashes them along our reeking decks in showers of 
spray, that send the fresh-water sailors dripping to their cabins. I, 
more accustomed to the rude element, with {orage>cap strapped under 
my chin, and Spanish capa wrapped m many folds around me, pace 
the quarter-deck, backwards and forwards, with the officer of the 
watch, spinning yam for yam with the seargoing monster, and 
peering curious^ into the cuddy windows, not by any means so much 
attracted by the savoury preparations therein going forward, as by 
a longing hope to catch a glimpse of this new star of my destine. 

But Julia, lovely, inexorable maid ! was invisible, and I was obliged 
to submit to the succedaneum of an excellent dinner, which was now 
announced by drum and fife, in the good old fashion. 

Our table extended the whole width of the cuddy, that is, of the 
ship's beam; all but the space allotted to a couple c^ IS-pounders 
on each side, their muzzles oeing presented to the lowering sea and 
sky, and their breeches to the company. The latter was by no means 
so numerous as I expected, for several of the passengers, and most 
of the young "soldier officers,** writers, and ciadets, were hor$ de 
combat; whue we, who were callous to nautical calamities, were left 
to the enjoyment of a banquet more than sufficient for thrice our 
number. 

At the head of the table sat the captain, with his pleasant smiling 
countenance, and at the bottom, old Cole, the chief mate, or first 
officer, with his little cunning bead-like eyes, looking out for a fresh 
victim at chicken-hazard. Both did the honours with much urbanity 
to their new guests; though a heavy lurch would now and then 
upset a toureen of pea-soup, or send an avalanche of knives, forks, 
and shattered crystal into the lap of some luckless Griffin. 

It came on to blow great guns as we got into the chops of the 
Channel, and matters were not much improved when we found our* 
selves amidst the mountain billows of tbe Bay of Biscay. A dreary 
silence meanwhile pervaded the poop cabins, whose inmates seemed 
to have given up tne ghost altogether : indeed, I began at last to 
fancy that no such person as Julia Monson really existed, but that 
my eyes must have been deceived by some bodiless creaticm of a 
distempered brain ; or else that some flitting sea-nymph had been 
amusing an idle moment at my expense. 

I had nothing for it, therefore, out to plun^, as a pU-aUer, into 
those gastronomic enjoyments which seem^ mdeed, to be the sole 
blessings of a long voyage : per esempio, at eight o'clock a.m. we had 
an excellent breakfast of pork chops, mutton chops, ham and esw^. 
fried fish, hot rolls, tea, coffee, chocolate, &c. ; at twelve, we nad 
biscuit, Stilton. Parmesan, pale ale, and Madeira ; at two, an ele^^mt 
and abundant dinner, with so many shore luxuries that no one could 
fancy that we were in the midst of the Atlantic. At six o'clock, tea 
was served, with many of the breakfast accompaniments ; and at moo. 



t caisUl sapper of edd meat, broiled bonei^ devilled iurkeyiL roasted 
potatoes, malt, ^pmg. punch. &o. Sancho himself never had greater 
reason to be satisfiea with the wedding of Gamacho ; ior the cuddy 
table was, in short, one continuous scene of eating and drinking, one 
meal being no sooner despatched than preparations were made for 
another. 

Julia, however, the sun of my existence, had not yet illuminated 
our horizon, for the weather was still rough, and the ship rolled and 
plunged heavily, keeping our decks in a constant deluge of spray, 
while our view was bounded bv vapoury clouds, through wluoh our 
other ships looked like spectral edifices of ropes and spars, showing 
their very keels occasionally on the crest of a mountain wave, as if on 
the very point of toppling over. 

Even X though I always loved the battling of the elements, 
would often weary of the sameness, and retire to my cabin, which 
rarely had occasion {or dead-lights, while others were involved in 
darkness. There, while my young companion of the 17th amused 
himself with hook and line catching mackerel, noddies, Mother Gary's 
chickens, and other aquatic birds and fish that followed in the wake of 
the ship, I endeavoured to give expression to my thoughts and feelings 
through the medium of my flute ; and once or twice 1 was gratifieid 
by something like a responsive strain overhead, a light and Graceful 
touch on the piano, accompanied by a voice of simple pathos and 
natural melody. Oh^ Julia 1 

We at length got mto the latitude of the Western Islands, and the 
St. Michael's boats came off with fruit, fish, and other insular 
luxuries ; while, the weather being warm and moderate, our lady* 
birds began to show upon the quarter-deck. Theih indeed, I had»my 
fill of love ; for, though Julia was the cynosure of all eyes, and the 
magnet that attracted everv heart, yet my attentions were so incessant, 
my assiduities so marked, that, before we reached Madeira, my position 
was pretty well defined as the favoured beau of the lovely passenger. 

One great advantage I had over my rivals was music, of which 
Julia was passionately fond : and as she played and sang with taste 
and expression, the accomi)animent of my flute was always welcome 
of an evening, when the ship was going steadily with a gentle breeze 
abaft the beam ; while the very air of those babny latitudes was 
redolent of all-pervading love. 

At Madeira, as the snips lay-to for a whole day, to take on board 
the usual stock of wine for India, and the London market, Mrs. Oddy 
availed herself of the opportunity to make a little party for shore, 
and I had the good fortune to be included in it : for, though Mrs. 
Oddy knew penectly well that I should be outbidden in the Indian 
market, yet she had a tender bosom, that felt for the yearnings of 
young hearts like ours. We spent a delightful day at Funchal and 
its lovely vicinity, where, having visited several sequestered retreats 
of nuns and friars, from whom we purchased a variety of nic-nacs, 
pretfy souvenirs, of no intrinsic value, we returned on board in the 
evening. The vessels then filled their sails, and we stood our course, 
due south, and bjy east, easterly ; the African coast, as the teader 
knows, trending away in that direction. 
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Our little excursion ashore had afforded me many opportcmities of 
evincing the warmth of my affection for Julia, and of recdving from 
her a sweet encouragement of my suit. We soon became inseparable ; 
and getting into the trade- winds, when the ships went almost mO' 
tionless beiore the breeze, and for weeks together had no occasion to 
stir tack or sheet, we spent the long pleasant day on the deck v 
together, walking, chatting, or reading beneath an ample awning, 
while the evening closed in with music and dancing. On these 
occasions, I sang seguidillas for Julia, which she accompam'ed very 
prettily on the guitar ; and I danced the Bolero and Fandango for 
ner with the cast^ets ; — sometimes burlesquing those mcturesque 
dances to a decree that made her laugh till she cried. Thus, every 
day added to the freedom of our intercourse, and the fervency of our 
love, as we proceeded on our voyage, laughing, singing, and dancing ; 
the captain pleasant and good-humoured, as usual ; the ship's officers 
obliging and attentive; the passengers becoming more amiable every 
day, the more nearly we approached the termination of our voyage ; 
ana old Cole, the chief mate, pigeoning the young writers and cadets^ 
as usual, in his cabin at chicken-hazard. 

But we met, of course, with the usual casualties incidental to long 
voyages. For instance, our maintop was struck with lightning one 
day, and blazed out with alarming fury ; on another we were deluged 
by the bursting of a waterspout, which set us aU. floating in our 
cabins. Then we had several dreadful gales of wind, which put a 
stop to co9king for days together ; and as many still more dreadful 
calms ; being lorced to take shelter fr9m the one in Simon's Bay, 
and patiently to endure the other, like "the Ancient Mariner!" 
Finally, when in the latitude of Bourbon and the Isle of France, we 
had to clear twice for action; but, on both occasions, the French 
cruisers, which had caused the alarm, kept a respectful distance, and 
showed each a fair pair of heels when our gallant frigate bore aown. 
upon them, under a towering cloud of canvas, gracefully skimming 
the surface of the subject mam. 



CHAPTER XLYH. 

LONGh CEOKEH OF CUBS. 

At length, after a favourable passage of three months and twenty 
days, we came in sight of the celebrated dowry of the infanta Donna 
Catalina, the far-famed island of Bombay ; and as we approached the 
picturesque shores of the beautiful inlet from which it derives its 
name, sailing bv the hanging woods and cavern-temples of Elephanta| 
and skirting the lofty mountains of the Mahratta shore, we hailed 
with delisht this first appearance of the gorgeous East, and revelled 
in fancied joys and golden anticipations. 

It was barely sis o'clock a.m. when we neared the shore : but all 
was life and bustle. The placid bosom of the bay was crowded with 
vessels of every description, from the lofty Inoiaman down to the 
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lumbermg pa!tamar and the unsophisticated fishing-boat ; while the 
somewhat turbid water, which succeeded the deep olue of the ocean, 
seemed aliye with large snakes winding lazily about, as if basking in 
the sunshine. This imparted a character to the scenery more novel 
than attractive ; but when the native boats came alongside, and we 
were boarded in every direction by crowds of dubashes, maty-boys, 
durgees, doby-wallas. et hoc aenus omne, all eagerly seelang employ- 
ment, and soliciting master s " patronage, we felt ourselves indeed 
in a new world, that received us with open arms, winning smiles, and 
a profusion of luxuries; altogether unlike the cold a])d churlish 
inmfiference we had been accustomed to in our own phlegmatic 
regions. 

jEvery preparation being made fOT immediate landing, our mrti de 
vo^ge now bade each other a friendly adieu, and Julia and I sepa- 
rated with fervent vows of everlasting affection. The 17th Light 
Dragoons being somewhere in the Guzerat, the officers and men of 
that regiment on board were to take un their quarters for the present 
in the fort ; the cadets were all taken charge of by the sergeant-major 
of the Company's European regiment ; the young writers and other 
passengers had generally some confidential peon, or servant of their 
friends on shore, to marshal them the way ; while a quarter-master 
sergeant of my regiment soon found me out, and gave me the 
unpleasin? intelligence that the battalion, having been at the capture 
of the Isie of france, had sailed thence to Madras, and was soon 
after included in the expedition to Java, under Sir Samuel Auchmuty, 
There was now, he said, nothing but a detachment of invalids, with 
ail the women of the regiment, left at Bombay, under the charge of a 
major and one subaltern. 

The sergeant's intelligence was a considerable damper to my anti- 
cipated enjovment ; but 1 lost no time in getting my men into the 
boats provided for them, and soon arrived at the bunder, or pier- 
head. There we had to bu^le through bales of merchandise, piles of 
te^wood, palanquins, hackeries, elephants, camels, and various other 
impediments, peculiar to a place of such extensive commerce ; while 
crowds of Parsees, Arabs, Hindoos, Chinese, &c., stunned our ears 
with their multifarious jargons. Under the guidance of our sergeant, 
however, we at length got clear of all these obstacles, and proceeded 
without farther interruption towards our destination. 

This was Colabah, or Old Woman's Island, the southern extrenaity 
of what may now be called the^ peninsula of Bombav ; a level piece 
of arid rocK and sandy soil, which is itself insulated at high water; 
and where some regiments and detachments were cantoned in very 
unsophisticated barracks, built of cocoanut^trees and bamboos, and 
roofed with cadjans, a species of rude matting made of the leaves of 
the former. After an hour's march, nearly, we arrived at our can- 
tonment, where, having delivered over my detachment to the ser- 
geant-major, I said to my conductor, — 

" Well, Sergeant Jamieson, what is become of your officers ? I 
have not seen one of them yet." 

"Weel, sir," replied Jamieson, "the major, ye ken, has just 
stepped over to Elephanta with a party, to see the caves, not ex- 
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l^ecting the ships would come in the day ; but the ieeftenant is not 
lar awa/' 

" Then show me to his quarters." I said, " for I am confoundedly 
peckish, and shaJl be glad of a good breakfasts" 

"Hech, sir/' cried Jamieson, with a smile, "ye'U be jest in time 
then for a bonny griskin." 

"A what?"! demanded. 

But the sergeant stepped out, and replied not; I could see, how- 
ever, by his manner that there was some mystery m the case. 

In two or three minutes we arrived at the compound of Lieutenant 
Croker ; a somewhat elevated piece of rocky soil, overlooking the 
sea^ and crowned with a few straggling cocoanut-trees, the mfini" 
tesmial roots of which seemed scarcely connected with the arid bed 
from which they sprang. The compound was suirounded by a low 
hedge of milk-bush, which seemed rather destined to define its limits, 
than to defend it from the incursions of sundry pigs, pariah-dogs, and 
naked black children of both sexes, who ran backwaras and forwards 
through its numerous gaps, shouting, grunting, barking, and tnmblii]^ 
over each other, with the most amusing hilanty and good fellowship. 

In the centre of this Indian estate stood the lieutenant's bungalow, 
a square building of the most unpretending simplicity; its walls 
being formed of four sturdv cocoanut-trees at the angles, which 
were connected by diagonal oamboos ; and these were covered witk 
cadjanSf impervious to the sun at least, if not to the wind and rain. 
The roof was formed in a similar manner, and the front of the build- 
ing was decorated with an equally light and graceful verandah : while 
the floor was formed of chunam, an excellent cement made oi burnt 
sea-shells, and which, when properly wrought, bears a polish like 
Parian marble. 

In spite of its rude architecture and rough materials, there was an 
air of lightness, coobiess, and comfort about this bungalow that 
struck me forcibly; but what still more attracted my observation 
was a dead pig that lay on a table in front of the building. It had 
evidently just been killed ; the hair was scalded off, the stomach 
opened and cleaned, and sundry incisions made, secundum ariem, in 
the body, by a very tall, gaunt young man, who, with his smrt- 
sleeves tucked up to his shoulder, stood by the table, bnndiBhing a 
huge butcher's knife, which he alternately sharpened on his sted 
and buried in the body of the pig, not only with a perfect know- 
ledge of, but an excessive enjoyment in, all the mysteries of the 
slaughtering art. 

"If you please, Leeftenant Croker," said my conductor, "here is 
Leeftenant Blake just arrived from England." 

" Oh, Jupiter ! " exclaimed the amateur butcher, making a rush at 
me, as if about to slaughter me also ; "I am happy to see you, Percy 
Blake:" here he shook me tremendously by the hand. "I have 
heard of you from Jack Dillon," he continued. " I know you of old 
— ^blown up at Bx)drigo — capital shot, eh ! — duck-gun, or rine — ^aingle 
or double— but I'll show you the sport, my boy !— 1*11 show you a 
jungle that will astonish your weak nerves, and make you wish your- 
self up to your neck in your fiather's horsepond." 
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Thus he ran <m» shaking me heartily hy the hand ail the tisie^ as if 
really glad to see me; and occasionally intermpting himjelf with 
floch exclamations as these : — 
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pound, 

home, ^ ^ . „ 

off with the pig^s croobeens 1 Knock ner down with the mallet. 
Kongapa !— vou thief of the world, you have missed the doy ana 
kOleaone of the children! — Oh. Jupiter! what a shinty we'll have, 
when Gnngy hears youVe squashed her brat— there, gather him up, 
rad ^Towhim orer the milk-hedge, or we'll have a court of inquiry, 
and idl the rest of the bahkrdash, for manalaughtering a little black 
hastardJ" 

Senpeant Jamieaon here dropped a hint that I had not yet hreak- 
iaateiL 

"Vm glad to hear it," replied this original, "ril give him a 
ffriakin that's better than cmrry, niUau, and all the rest of the balder- 
oash. Oh ! vou haven't been to head-quarters yet P You haven't seen 
PuraeramBhowP" 

" Who is Purseram Bhow?" I asked. 

*'Oh, by Jupiter ! " he exclaimed. " You don't know who Purse- 
ram Bhow is ! You'll soon know enough of him, my boy; won't he, 
Jamieaon?" 

" Awed, sir," replied the cautious Scot, " I think it vara likely he 
may." 

Come along, then," said Groker ; " breakfast will be ready in a 
jiffy. Chouree Mootoo, is the table laid ? " 

" Hot, sahib," replied Chouree Mootoo. 

"Clap us down a couple of nice griskins," said Crokcr. "I'll 
oome and sive them a touch of Cayenne when they're beginning to 
brown. You Rungapa— " 

" Master please r" said the maty-boy. 

" Go," said Croker, " and sweep out all the snakes, scorpions, and 
centipedes ; and get a couple of ohiUums ready for after breakfast." 

"Ho, sahib," said the maty-boy, as he scampered off to obey 
orders. 

"Joe Ingram," said Croker, t9 a military assistant m the slaugh- 
tering deputment, "take that pig's head to the major; and amce 
loin to the quarter-master's lady, and a hind-quarter to Mrs. Pay- 
maater. with my salaam; we'll com the rest. And, Ingram, von 
may tell the sergeant-migor I have excused you from knapsack drill 
for the next fortnight." 

" He says I must make up my guards, sir," iutermpted Ingram, 
**for them two nights I was out in the jungle with your honour." 

" That's more of the balderdash," replied Croker.. " 'Tis Purseram 
Bhow put that in his head, because he doesn't like me to be absent 
from quarters ; but teU him he must always return you on fatigue 
when Tou're with me. Tell the quarter-master sergeant to give you 
a bottle of rum on my account; and now for breakfast, Percy, my 
boy'— lUmgapaj let out the dogS'-^/horeday, choreday 1 " * 

«'*Lctgo!tetgoi'* 
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. Then forth rushed a dozen dogs of all breeds and sizes, from an 
outhouse where the noisT pack had hitherto been confined; andnp 
they jumped upon CroKcr and me with devouring t fondness and 
delight, roly^r, lurcher, retriever, pointer, spamel, terrier, and 
bulldog ; friskmg, barking, yelping, and coursing each other, in and 
out of the bungalow, ana round tne compound, like so many mad 
things* and thus accompanied we entered the salU-a-manger of my 
new fnend. 

The maty-boy had just swept out the snakes, scorpions, and centi- 
pedes, but I still thought I could detect a few crawling about here 
and tnere : while an occasional rustling in the roof overhead — ^for the 
room had no.ceiling-and a sparkHng eye peeping out between the 
cadjans, indicated the presence of a lurkmg snake or two. The 
breakfast, however, was excellent ; for, besides the promised griskin, 
we had a capital prawn curry, and some of those dear little geml^oua 
fish called Dungaree ducks. Our real China tea and our Mocha 
cofiee were sweetened with sugar-candy — an improvement certainly 
on our European loaf-sugar; and nothing could De more exquisite, if 
a large, green, flying bug did not occasionally flounce into the teacup, 
and render it undrinkable. 

" You Hungapa," said Croker to his maty-boy, " take a pellet-bow, 
and shoot those rascals." 

" Ho. sahib," renlied Rungapa, taking down one of the bows from 
the wall, against wnich several were hanging ; and. as he adjusted a 
clay pellet to the string, I looked round, to see ir any more *' little 
black bastards " were doomed to death ; when, swoop! through one 
of the windows rushed a crow, seized a fine thick slice of bread-and- 
butter which I held in my hand, and flew out of the door like a flash 
of lightning. 

"Ha, ha, ha! " shouted Croker, "that fellow would know a griffin 
a mile off." 

The sable felon, however, had not flown so fast, but that a pellet 
from Rungapa's bow struck him right under the wing ; knocked a 
shower of feathers from his body, and the bread-and-butter from his 
bill ; which was caught, ere it touched the earth, by another of the 
fraternity, who bore off the prize in triumph. 

When we had discussed enough of the solids and fluids, a couple of 
hookahs were set down on neat Persian carpets behind us ; and the 
silver mouth-piece of the long tube being gently insinuated into my 
right hand by Chouree Mootoo, who, in addition to his manv other 
employments, was hookah-burdar for the nonce, I then, for the first 
time, enjoyed the luxury of a chiUum ; so superior in every respect 
to our barbarous European methods of inhaling the fragrance of the 
Meditative leaf. 

" Oh, Jupiter !" my host suddenly exclaimed, " here is TomTchute. 
Come on, you limping rascal, and shave me." 

Here entered a little elderly native, who not only limped, but 
squinted awfully; looking, as Croker remarked, a dozen ways to cheat 
the devil. He was attired in the ordinary Hindoo costume, all per- 
fectly white and clean ; with large gold earrings, several silver no^ 
on ms toes, and a huge roll of white muslin round his waist, m 
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which were stock sundryrazors, hones, and razor-strops, the imple- 
ments of his calling, fie entered with a quick jerkmg motion, 
stropping a razor all the while, as if anxious to make the most of his 
time - and his little sparkling eyes shot rapid glances across his nose, 
as if in eager search of some object he either coul(hi't &id or couldn't 
shun. Croker said the latter was the case ; for that his contract with 
Old Nick had nearly expired, and he was now looking out for a bolt. 

Tom. who was sumamed Tchute, from a peculiar branch of his 
trade, lathered and shaved my friend Croker in a very masterly and 
artistic manner ; replying in monosjUables. or short caustic phrases, 
to all the taunts and questions of his equally original employer. He 
also performed a similar operation on my chin, and when he had 
finished, Croker said, — 

" You had better shampoo him, Tom." 

*' Spose master like/' replied Tom. 

" what is shampoomg P I asked. 

"The most delightful operation you can imagine," replied Croker. 
"Isn't it, Tom?" 

'* Some like, some not like," said Tom. " Young griihn sahib not 
know what good for him." 

" Well," 1 said, " proceed with your operation. I am ready." 

Tom then began to knead the upper part of my body gently with 
his knuckles, as if he had so much dough under his plastic hands ; 
l^is he would every now and then accompany with a smart slap on 
some muscular part, pressing and slightly pinching the flesh; his 
fingers still in rapid and perpetual motion, flying from one place to 
another ; imparting, not a tickling, but a tingling sensation to nerves 
and fibres that was far from unpleasant, ana producing a sleepy ten- 
dency, which he would suddenly dispel by an unexpected crackmg of 
all nay knuckles. Then he would resume the kneading process ; 
occasionally pulling me by the ears, and rubbing with his smooth, 
soft hand the muscles of the neck and shoulders, till he found I was 
again subsiding into a dozy state : when he gave my head such a 
sudden jerk, that I thought he had actually caused a dislocation of 
the vertebrsB. 

"You infernal villain 1" I exclaimed, starting up; "you have 
broken my neck ! " 

" Ha, ha, ha ! " shouted Croker. " By Jupiter, that's beautiful." 

" Spose master lie down a bit," said Tom very coolly, "him neck 
mend again." 

I felt, indeed, an uncommon propensity for sleep at the moment ; 
and, throwing myself on Crokers cane-bottomed couch, I fell into a 
delicious slumber, which lasted till tiffin-time, when I awoke wonder- 
fully refreshed from the effects of this peculiarly Oriental operation. 
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CHAPTER XLVm. 

tHB INDIAN LADY. 

Soon after tiffin^ vrldcli onlv differed from breakfast by the introduc- 
tion of mulligatawny, and tne substitution of wine and malt liquor for 
tea and cofPee, I felt an unconquerable desire to see my dearly beloved 
Julia again; for, although, a few short hours only had elapsed since 
we parted, it seemed to me like an age. I therefore requested 
Croker to send one of his boys to get me a palanquin whOe I oressed. 

" Oh, Jupiter ! where are you going to,'* demanded Croker, " at 
this hour of the day, when nobody stirs out unless they want a stroke 
of the sun?;' 

I am going to the commissary-general's," I replied. 
The commissary-general!" exclaimed Croker. "What do you 
want with him ? " 

"Nothing at all with him," I replied; "but I want to see his 
niece^ charming girl with whom I came out in the Cumberland." 

" Whew ! " exclaimed Croker, with something between a whistle 
and an interjection. "Is that the way the land lies? Then, by 
Jupiter, you shall have the handsomest palanquin in all Bombay.'^ 

Ue accordingly despatched an emissary for one of these vehicles, 
and I had just completed my toilette when it arrived. It was. in fact, a 
very handsome specimen of am Oriental carriage ; light ana graceful 
in its form, painted and varnished with great brilliancy, but perfect 
taste ; with silver mountings, pale green satin furniture, humauls all 
dressed in snow-white tunics, trousers, and turbans ; and a couple of 
ehobdars in front, with ebony clubs, and silver pine-anple heads to 
them. I congratulated Chouree Mootoo on the good taste of bis 
selection ; ana as I extended myself in this neplut ultra of luxurious 
locomotion, Croker addressed the humauls : — 

"You standy Burra Sahib Commissary-General in the fort ?*' 

" Ho, sahib," was the reply, " we standy, we standy." 

*'Then," said Croker, "you take the Colonel Bahauder Sahib to 
say salaam to Commissary-General Sahib. You juldee jow> and you 
shall have cherry-merry." 

" Acha, sahib," repLed the humauls. "Colonel Sahib bhote burra 
Bahauder." 

Off we accordmdy set at a very brisk pace, the humauls keeping 
step admirably witn the grunting sort of song peculiar to them ; ^nd 
in due time we entered theporte cochere of a splendid mansion in the 
fort, the ehobdars shouting at the very top of their lungs, " Colonel 
Bahauder Sahib ! Colonel Bahauder Sahib ! " 

I descended from the palanquin amidst a double row of sable 
domestics: all salaaming as I passed, and repeating from one to 
another, ''^ Colonel Bahauder Sahib! Colonel Bahauder Sidiib!" 
The announcement was caught up as I mounted a magnificent flight 
of stone steps ; and was echoed and re-echoed through a suite of lofty 
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apartments, gorseovsly fimibhed, by another double vow of domes- 
tics: till toe whole bailding rang again with "Colonel Bahauder 
SahU) 1 Colonel Bahauder Sahib V' 

Thus I passed &om one stately room to another; walking upon 
floors of such highly polished chunam, that the rich furniture, b^u- 
tif ol paintings, gold and china vases, or-moulu candelabra, and all the 
etce^Bras of Oriental pomp and luxury, were reflected in them as in 
the purest mirrors. I lelt, indeed, as if I was an unwarranted 
intruder on such fairy-like magnificence, and almost wished myself 
back again amidst Croker's snakes, scorpions, and centipedes : but I 
mentally repeated to myself my poor father's ^rand panacea for all 
sublunary trials, — " a light heart and a thin pair of breeches," — and 
boldly pushed forward to see the adventure out. 

At length, to my great relief, the chobdars ceased announcing 
" the Colonel Bahauder Sahib," and I found myself alone in a gor- 
geous saloon, the furniture of which seemed to me to be all gold : 
sandal-wood cabinets, satin-wood chairs, sofas, and ottomans, ooYcred 
with yellow silk damask furniture, upon which I was almost afraid 
to sit down : while the broiling sun was carefully excluded by gilt 
Venetians, that just shed a golden haze oyer the scene; and a 
broad punkah overhead was swayed gently to and fro by mvisible 
agency, diffusing a delicious and odorous breeze throughout the 
apartment. 

When I had sat here for some time, admiring over and over again 
everything that surrounded me, and contrasting this Oriental splen- 
dour with the bamboo shed of my friend Croker, I at length heard a 
rustling of silks and satins, and anticipated the pleasure of seeing 
my dear Julia in another moment. But I was disappointed : instead 
of the sylph-like figure, and lively, confiding manner of my mistress, 
a tall, stout, and stately lady, of a certain a^e, approached, with good 
but coarse features^ and. as I thought, an air of vulgarity, in spite of 
her rich and fashionable Parisian dress, and the hundred-guinea 
Cashmere shawl that was thrown over her shoulders with studied 
negligence. 

I made a very low bow to this somewhat formidable figure; but 
she received it with a gracious smile, and an inviting gesture to sit 
beside her on a very elegant vis-a-vis sofa : when, as she apparently 
expected me to open the conference, I said, — 

**I have taken the liberty of calling to pay my respects to Miss 
Monaon, after her voyage." 

"My niece," she replied, "is highly honoured by your attention. 
Tour visit has been announced to her, and she will be here pre- 
sently." 

" This is delightful ! " I mentally exclaimed. " How utterly free 
from pride these ereat people are in India! Here am I, a poor 
subaltern, received into a princely palace, as if I were the com- 
mander-in-chief himself." 

I made my acknowledgments to the stately lady of the mansion, 
and we entered into familiar chat about the sayings and doings of the 
mighty ones of the earth ; which was maintained on my part with all 
the tact of which I waa master, and no small share of invention to 
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sa]>ply my lack of knowledse. I was surprised, hovever, at the 
facility with which I imposeof on my fair hostess ; and this, with a 
few fframmaticaJ slips and other solecisms on her part, led me to 
conclude that, however she came to be enshrined in this golden 
temple, she was not altogether racy of the soil, and bom to the 
manner. 

"Yon have, of course," she observed, "mixed a great deal in the 
high society of the metroplusf* 

"A ffood deal madam, I replied, " during the very short periods 
that I nave not been on foreign service." 

*' Then I suppose you have met with some members of our family 
in tlie bo-munday ? " said the lady. 

"I have met Lord Monson's family frequently," I said, *'but I 
was not aware of the relationship." 

" Oh, yes ! " she said, the commissary-general qf the fotee* " 
(thus she was pleased to desifpate her husband) *' is first cousin to 
nis lordship ; and, indeed, if ms lordship's sons teas to die, he irould 
be next heir to the title." 

" This," said I to myself, " is indeed a remote contingency, all bis 
lordship's sons beins married, with large families." 

" You haven't," she said, " fallen in promueuously, at Wiadsor, or 
Carlton Palace, with my mamma, the dowager Mrs. Jenkinson^ of 
Pentonville, a distant relation of the Liverpool family ?" 

" I cannot say 1 have had that honour," 1 replied; "but I certainly 
have seen a very distinguished personas:e in the royal antechamber, 
on a lev6e day, bearing a great resemblance to yourself and Lorn 
Liverpool." 

" Oh, you see the family likeness, then," she said. " You are 
probably acquainted with his lordship ? " 

"I have had the honour," I replied, "of meeting his lordship in 
the House of Peers." 

"Oh, indeed !" she responded, "that was a great distinction; but 
officers of rank, to be sure, have many privileges that your tag-rag- 
and-bobtail subalterns can't pretend to. 

This was a shot between wind and water that I was not prepared 
for, and I fear 1 looked foolish ; but she rattled on : — 

"You have, of course, attended the Prince Regent's drawing- 
rooms?" 

"Oh, ves," I replied, "frequently;" for, like other fools, I had 
indeed often gone to see the company in their progress thither. 

" My mamma," said the commissary-general's lady, " was not at 
the last, being ill disposed with the Jlueuzar, She was to have gone 
with Lord Islin^on's family, to whom she is nearly related. Do you 
know Islington?" 

" Perfectly well," I replied, "especially the Angel Tavern." 

Here, from some cause or other, it was the lady's turn to look 
foolish: she started, blushed, turned deadly pale, stammered — ^indeed. 
I thought she was going to faint. I couldn't imagine what had caused 
so sudden a commotion, but thought she must have been shocked at 
my vulgarity in mentioning such a place; for, as it afterwards turned 
out, her question had reference to her relation^ Lord Islington, and 
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Dot to the snobbish subiirb so called. This little inddent, however, 
changed the conversation to other topics ; and, seeing me look ad- 
miiinglv on two splendid Chinese jars, she said they were a present 
£rom the Emperor Ching Fo to the commissarj-general of the 
forces. She also pointed my attention to a beautiful little cabinet 
of sandal-wood that perfumed the whole apartment, which was a 
present to herself from the emperor of Delhi. 

" I must really show you the inside of it," she said, plunging her 
hand into her reticide. " But where on earth is my kejrs P " 

I saw a small bunch lyin^ on the floor, which I picked up and 
handed to her; at the same time suiting my cacology to the standard 
of her own, I said, — 
• " Is them they, madam P" 

"Oh, thank you, colonel," she replied. "Via quite vexed at your 
having the trouble." 

"Colonel!" I mentally exclaimed ; "can it then be possible that 
Crok^s jest to the humauls has passed current upon this poor lady's 
credulity^ and that I am indebted for all her condescension to my 
supposea militar:^ pre-eminence P " 

This was mortifyine to my personal vanity ; but I determined not 
to clear up the mistake until, at least. I should see my dear Julia. 
I therefore continued to bear mv blushing honours as if they really 
belonged to me, and lauded to the skies the house, furniture, dress, 
and ornaments of the commissary-general's lady, as she eloquently 
desddbed to me every item ; descanting, with the usual absurdity of 
parvenus, not only on the taste and beauty of the different articles, 
but also on their pecuniary value, and the large sums they had re- 
8|>ectively cost the commissary-general of the loroes. 

I was evidently making a most favourable impression on mj fair 
hostess, which I did not fail to improve by an occasional compliment 
to her personal charms^ such as my countrymen are said to have a 
happiy knack at improvising. In short, she seemed on the very point 
(^ mviting me to dmner, when Julia appeared at the door, swimming 
in at first in a verv stately maimer, till she saw who it was ; then, 
with her usual frank famiharity, she ran up to me, exclaiming, — 

" Oh, it's you, Percy Blake I I would have come sooner, but they 
told me it was Colonel Bothero, or some such name." 

" Percy Blake I " cried the commissary-^eneral's lady, starting 
from the sofa bolt upright, as if under the influence of a galvanic 
battery. 

**Yes, aunt," replied the innocent Julia; "Mr. Blake that I told 
you of, who was so attentive to me on board that plaguy Indiaman 
that was always running into one mischief or another." 

"Percy Blake !" reiterated the commissary-general's lady, actually 
stamping her foot with passion. " What, sir, are you not Colonel 
BahanderP" 

**No, madam," I replied. " By some mistake, for which I am not 
accountable, I have been announced here by a rank to which I have 
no title ; but I assure you ^" 

" That's enough, sir," cried the commissary-general's lady, with a 
look of decided ferocity; " good inoming to you. Come along, miss." 
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Here she took poor Julia hj the aim. with as little oeremony as a 
hawk would uae towards a pigeon, ana dra^^ged her out oi the room* 
exclaiming aa she went, reroy Bkke, indeed! Marry-come-up» 
my country cousin ! " 

The scene was altogether so ludicrous that I threw myself down 
upon a sofa in a roar of unextinguishable laughter ; from which X 
was at length roused Iw the entrance of a very stately duhash, who» 
marohing up to me, said somewhat abruptly :-^ 

" Your palkee wait, sahib." 

" Very well," I said, "that will do, Chouree Mootoo." 

''My name not Chouree Mootoo," he replied, sulkily; ''my name 
Bamo Samee. Chouree Mootoo one Pariah name-*-not proper, sahib, 
call me Chouree Mootoo." 

I walked up to Bamo Samee, with a look that boded him no good : 
of which he seemed so convinced himself, that he turned about, ana 
vanished with amazing celerity. I then very leisurelv retraeed my 
steps through the goraeous apartments into which I had so imwar- 
rantably intruded ; and, seating mvself in mv palanquin, was borne 
back to the stony desert of Coiaban, where the recital of my adven- 
ture elicited from Croker such a guffaw as must have been heard at 
Mazagong and Malabar Point. 

Croker and I dined that evening at the mess of the 65th, wh^re we 
heard the history of Mrs. Commissarv-General Monson ; the most 
remarkable feature oi which appeared to be, that her mother had 
been a pastrycook; and she herself was barmaid of the Angel at 
Islington, when her poor husband fell in love with her. 



CHAPTER XLIX. 

THE BOBBERY HUKT. 

JJunTKO breakfast the following morning, I asked Croker several 
times whom he meant by Purseram Bhow, the mysterious personage 
he had so frequently mentioned the day before: but he alwi^ evaded 
my question, saying, with a smile, that I would soon hear enough of 
Purseram Bnow, and of Hurry Punt too, but that he wouldn't spoil 
my pleasure by anticipation. 

Croker, however, made up for his reserve on this point by his 
loquacity on evervtning connected with sporting, of which he was an 
enthusiast ; and ne gave me such descnptions of the delights of a 
jungle life, as made me curious^ if not anxious, to participate in them. 
His bungalow, indeed, was httle else than an arsenal of sylvan 
armoury ; for the walls, if they could be so called, were everywhere 
hunar with guns of aU descriptions, powder-flasks, shot-beltSi, tiger 
and Doar spears, pellet-bows. &c. ftc. ; the whole being intenningled 
with tiger and bear skins, elk and antelope horns, and one or two 
enormous skins of the hoa-oonstrictor. These were ail the spoils of 
his own hand in the jungLea of Solsette and the neighboorioff con- 
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tinent ; to which he was frequently invited hy some Mahratta chiefs, 
who had taken a great fancy to the Feringhee jun^Iewalla. 

Soon affcer hreakfast, being informed that Major Snublev had re- 
tamed from Elephanta, I got ready to report my arriyal to the great 
man in person. Croker also dressed to accompany and introduce 
me ; but, though the uniform did somewhat improve ms outward man, 
he looked so tall, so gaunt, and so ungainly, that I could not forbear 
smiling as he strode along, flinging out his less and arms like the sails 
of a lunatic windmill. He seemed, poor som, to be sadly hampered 
by the coatee, sash, sword, belt, and "all the rest of the balderdash," 
as he expressed himself ; but he took comfort from the reflection that 
the commandant having returned from his exploring trip to the 
cave temples, it woulof now be his turn to indulge in the more 
ratimial amusement of hog-huntmg and tiger-shooting, to which he 
purposed introducing me without delay. 

A walk of a few minutes brought us to the compound of Major 
SnnUey ; which, unlike Croker's wilderness, was walled in, and kept 
in the most rigid neatness and good order. The parterre, which 
abounded with flowers and shrubs, was intersected by trim gravel- 
walks^ bordered by channels of chunam, for conveying water to every 
part of the grounas ; while several pomegranate, custard-apple, and 
plantain-trees gratified at once the eve and the taste ; and a deep 
well, with apaicotta2 or balance-pole, tor drawing the water, afforded 
anaoundant snpnlytor irrigation and the bath. The bungalow was 
also of more elaDorate pretensions, being built of sun-dried bricks, 
plastered, ceiled, and covered with tiles — ^with a good verandah, ana 
polished chunam pillars ; while, at some paces' distance in &ont, was 
raised upon arches a sort of summer-house, built in a similar manner, 
and commanding a view of the barracks and adjacent territory. 

We found the commandant in his hall, or central apartment, for 
the bungalow contained three rooms, seated at a large table covered 
with maps, and bundles of documents tied with red tape. He was a 
very solemn, dignified-looking person, and seemed, when we entered, 
to be absorbed in some very abstruse problem of civil or mUitary 
statistics. With a well-affected start, as if suddenly roused from the 
deep i>rofound of thought he arose and gave me a most gracious 
reo^tion, remarking, old-Indian like, the freshness of my European 
complexion, and observing, with a sigh, that his own was just like it 
in '92, when he made his first campaign at Seringapatam. 

" That was a great affair, major," said Croker. 

" We shall never see war on so grand a scale again, sir," responded 
the major. " It is not by such paltry expeditions as those to the Isle of 
!Franoe and Batavia that a man of talent and enterprise can hope to 
rise to the top of the tree. No, sir ; it requires such an overwhelming 
armament as that of Lord Comwallis — " 

"But with all that," said Croker, "you were compelled to retreat 
on that occasion." 

" True, sir," replied the major, "but only for want of provisions ; 
but when we were joined by our valued friends and allies. Hurry 
Punt and Purseram Show — " 

Here Croker's eye met mine, and he indulged in a little chuckle ; 



336 THE TonvG vmxJUJSt. 

vrbSe I was taken so much by surprise, ihvA it was witb diffieoity 
I could avoid laughing outrigfat. 

" Something seems to hare tidded your fancy, gentlemen,'' said the 
major ; " but, as I was saying, we were fallii» bai>k on ouriesoiarces. 
tiE one morning a cloud of cavalry appeared on our leffc flank^ ana 
supposing it was that miscreant Tippoo, we opened a dozen field-pieces 
noon them, when, lo and behold, it was our friend and ally Furserain 
Bnow — ^Hurry Punt on one flank, and Purseram Bhow on the other.'* 

"A^izeonthat bitch, Juno!" exclaimed Croker, starting from 
his chair ; " there she is tearing up all your bulbous roots," and out 
he ran, unable any longer to restram his laughter. 

" A singular young man, Mr. Blake," observed the major ; "a very 
singular young man. The people here call him the Feringhee jungle- 
waUa, or European wild man of the woods. We had one exactly 
like him at Seringapatam, in '92, and, strange to say, Purseram Bhow 
took a great fancy to him." 

"Pray, sir," I asked, " who was Purseram Bhow? " 

" He was the commander of the Mahratta contingent in the war of 
'93," replied the major, delighted at finding himself astride of his 
hobby ; "and a very great man, sir, in his way, was Purseram Bhow. 
Hurry Punt was his second in command ; but I always pinned my 
faith on the dictum of Purseram Bhow. The Punt was glorious in 
the onslaught, and the Bhow mighty in retreat." ♦ 

Thus the worthy major went on during the whole interview, ringm^ 
the changes on the two Mahratta warriors, while he favoured me with 
an elaborate history of that doughty campaign. Whatever point of 
the narrative he started from, he was sure to wind it up with Hurry 
Punt or Piirseram Bhow, or both. So mesmeric, indeed, was the 
effect this repetition had ui)on me, that I actually dozed with my eyes 
open, being utterly unconscious for the two mortal hours during which 
he kept me fascinated, as it were, of any other words than Hurry 
Pont and Purseram Bhow. 

My docility, however, had this good effect, that the worthy major, 
finding me so patient a listener, invited me to share his bungalow, an 
offer which I gladly accepted ; and some additional furniture b^g 
procured from Bombay, I was speedily installed in my new quarters, 
consisting of a comfortable bedroom and the aforesaid sammer-honse, 
which 1 made njy study and sitting-room. Here I surrounded mysMf. 
as usuaJ, when I had means and leisure, with books, drawings^ and 
musical instruments, very much to the disgust of my new friend 
Croker, who had never read a book in his me, or played upon atoy 
instrument but the drum. 

" Oh, by Jupiter ! " he exclaimed, " you are enough to drive a fellow 
mad, with them books and picters, and all the rest of the baldeardwh. 
Who ever knew any good come of fluting and fiddling, and drawing 
nddle-merees. and breaking one's head about pothery, and all the rest 
of the balderdash ? Take a gun in your fist, Percy Blake, and let us 
be off to the jungle, or Pll give you up for a milksop." 

I pacified Croker with an assurance that I was ready to ^ when- 
ever he chose, and he accordingly set about making preparations. In 
the mean time, he insisted on my joining a well-known sporting society. 
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vbose title has long been a " household word " in the res pesia of the 
East. 

Sir Lionel, the distingoished son of the once celebrated Charlotte 
Smithy who was at that time Ueatenant-colonel of the 65th regiment, 
was also president of the "Bobbery Hunt." Under his ans^ices I 
became a member of that famous sporting olub, whose celebnty has 
long since spread from the eastern to the western hexnisphere — ^^ou^ 
whether it still survives the chance and change of time I am unable to 
inform the curious reader. 

At that period we had not subsidized the Mahrattas, nor sent the 
Peishwa to keep company with other ex-potentates at Benares, as 
Voltaire sent his dethroned kings to the carnival of Yenice. Having; 
consequently, no territory on the continent, our hunting was entirely 
confined t9 uie original donation which Charles II. made to the Com- 
panjr. having no use for it himself; or rather to that small i)(fftion of 
it caUed Colabah. This being a space of not more than jfve or six 
miles in circumference, it will bereadilv imagined that our sport was 
of arery^limited character, espedallv as the whole of our hunting-ground 
was nearly covered with soldiers* oarraoks and ofScers' bungalows. 

We made desperate attempts, however, to persuade ourselves that 
we were actually hunting ; and great was our glorification when we 
had the good fortune to start a jackal for our English foxhounds. 
Then, indeed, the members turned out in full score, attired in the 
handsome uniform of the hunt ; while crowds of the uninitiated 
followed in the rear, and every descnotion of quadruped appeared 
upon the field, from the high-caste Arab down to the humble tattoa 
TneiLy indeed, we made the welkin ring with our clamc»rous shouts ; 
hunting the poor animal in and out of compounds and barrack-yards, 
taking nying leaps over guns and tumbrils, and scattering drill squads 
immersed in the mjrsteries of goose-step. Sometimes a portly Brali- 
min got enveloped in the mazes of the chase, and invoked the wrath 
of Mahadeo on our sacrilegious heads ; sometimes a palanquin was 
unset, and its wealthy occupant scattered about on the dusty road, to 
the uproarious amusement of the mad hunters ; sometimes a whole pack 
of panah-dosps would fly before us, yelping, howling, snai>T)ingat, and 
bitmg bewildered foot-passengers m the madness ottheir fright ; while 
fish-wives,nedlar8, and other old women, would scatter their commodities 
to the winds, to avoid being trampled to death, as we swept along, 
like the wild huntsmen of German romance, over fence ana furrow, 
through garden and fiower-i^Iot — ^riders tumbling in one direction, 
horses making summersaults in another— till, at last, weary and worn 
out, pantins with heat and fatigue, we retired to the refreslung baUi, 
to prepare for the enjoyment of the night. Then, after a late dinner, 
incur splendid club-room, when the social daret-mg circulated round 
the table, which was loaded with the riches of tne eastern Pomona^ 
and the^ sea<breeze, redolent of health, played refreshingly through 
open door and window, we recounted our individual explcdts^ and 
laaghed at the mishaps of our neighbours ; or else we woke the 
night-owl with a catch that would draw three souls out of one weaver," 
cheerfoUv welcoming the small hours, and thus bringing to a happy 
close the labours of the day, and the glohes of the Bobbery Hunt, 

q2 
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CHAPTER L. 

A DAT IN THE JTJ3JGLB. 

Having furnished myself with a stoiit> active country horse, about 
fourteen hands high, and undergone a week's drilling with the boar- 
spear, under the tuition of Croker, during which we slaughtered 
sundij tan^ porkers that came in our way, without any remorse of 
conscience, we started about four o'clock one morning for Salsette, 
to have a day or two in the jungle. Our train consisted of our 
ghoratoallas and grass-cutters for the use and behoof of the nags, our 
maty-boys for our own especial comfort, each with a brandy-biottle 
and a goglet of fresh water, three or four coolies with spears and 
rifles, some others with the dogs, and a couple of banay-waltas, with 
basket-boxes, containing some creature comforts and changes of linen 
slung on bamboos across their shoulders : our respective dubashes had 
been sent on the evening before, to prepare breakfast for us. 

As we rode across the Esplanade, the Parsees were ah-eady con- 
gregating to prostrate themselves on the first appearance of their ^od, 
as the glorious luminary rose above the horizon ; but, though anxious 
to witness this novel and interesting sight, we were obli^d to hurry 
on, for, as Croker remarked, we haaeight or nine miles still to cover ; 
and though the scent lies well before daylight, it evaporates very 
rapidly arter sunrise. 

We accordingly pushed on through Black Town, and past Eyculla 
and Parel, the governor's residence, till in due time we arrived at the 
shallow strait that separates Bombay from Salsette, across whicK 
Governor Duncan had recently thrown a causeway; but, as we 
cantered our nags over his excellency's road, we little dreamt that 
some forty years later, even while I pen these lines, the same narrow 
opening would be spanned by a railway, and the crowning triumph 
of British science, capital, and skill exliibited for the first time to 
the wondering eyes of thousands upon thousands of our sable fellow- 
subjects. 

But hark to cover ! The sun is just tipping the lofty pinnacles of 
the Western Ghauts, whose magnificent range extends on our right 
beyond the Tannah river : while on our left are the rocky rid^s of 
Salsette, crowned with nauffing woods and matted jungle, inter- 
spersed with richlv-cultivated fields, hamlets, aiid cottages ; the road, 
as we proceed, becoming embowered under lofty trees, and dis- 
coverinff many a vista of some of the most magnificent scenery in 
the world. 

We soon came to a small choultry in the wood, where we found a 
host oi peons, shikarees* and beaters, armed with latties, or long 
bamboos, rusty matchlocks, hunting-spears, and tulwars, under the 
command of the jemmadars of some neighbouring villages, who all 
salaamed profoundly to the great Croke Sahib, as they called him, 

* Messengers and hunters. 
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by whose orders iliey were assembled. We also found onr dubashes 
getting breakfast ready; and as this meal had to be despatched 
before we commenced ousiness, we hurried them in their prepara- 
tions. 

While these were in promss, a horde of fifty or sixty wild-looking 
savages, all naked but the langooty, rushed down upon us from every 
opening in the jungle ; and, drawing up in front of the choultry, 
salutedCroke Sahib as they would have done Nimrod, or Nadir Shah, 
or any other mighty hunter of biped or quadrupea. These were 
charcoai-bumers, fellows that dwell entirely in the woods, and hold 
no other communion with their civilized brethren of Bombay than by 
the silent interchange between their charcoal and such commodities 
as they may require from the market. On the present occasion, it 
seems, they volunteered their services, and those of twenty or thirty 
panah dogs that accompanied them, to the great Croke Sahib ; and 
the latter, having addressed a few sentences to them in their owa 
dialect, wnich appeared to give general satisfaction, they all squatted 
down on the ^ensward, and awaited further orders with the most 
exemplary patience. 

Croker now held a conference with the jemmadars and shikarees, 
and a plan of operations was laid down ; in pursuance of which they, 
and the beaters and charcoai-bumers, with all their panah dogs, who, 
having excellent noses, are very useful on such occasions, set off to 
take up good positions for beating an extensive sugar-plantation, in 
which a sounder, or herd of hogs, had been marked down by the 
shikarees the evening before. 

They were also attended by several horn-blowers and tomtom - 
beaters, it being necessary to muster on that side of the plantation 
as powerful a concert of diabolical sounds as possible, to interrupt the 
rei)ose of our swinish enemies. 

We then sat down to an excellent breakfast, at which, in addition 
to other good things, we were regaled with the bumbalo, a superior 
sort of sand-eel, served up with kedgeree, a dish consisting of boiled 
rice and split pease, enriched with butter, and coloured with turmeric. 
We had also the pomfret, a fiat fish that abounds at Bombay, of so 
exquisite a fiavour that a celebrated gourmand swore it was worth a 
voyaj^ to India to enjoy it. In spite, however, of aU these viands, 
we hurried over our morning meal; Croker from constitutional 
eagerness to be at the sport, and 1 from an ardent curiosity to 
witness, for the first time, this boasted Oriental pastime. 

Our horses, having been well groomed and fed in the interim, were 
also eaeer for the field ; and as I sprang on the back of mine, he 
bounded forward as if he actually shared in the excitement of the 
chase ; while I firmly grasped my spear^ a bamboo about nine feet 
long, with a glittering blade of eight inches, which Croker had 
shajrpened on a hone for me, till its aouble edge was like that of a 
razor. 

. "Now rein in a little, Percy," said my friend, "and take my 
advice: fair and easy goes far, you know, and that shall be my 
motto ; but you, I see, are full of tuzzy-muzzy, and all the rest of the 
balderdash." 
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''You wouldn't have me go to a hoat," I said* ''as I would to a 
funeraL" 

"Bj no manner of means," replied Cioker; "but joa'll baive 
occasion for all your horse's mettle when the boar is at speed." 

"Speed!" I exGlaimed; "ha, ha, ha! The speed of a pig! 
That's capital I" 

"Laugh, and weloome." said Croker; "but take a fool's adviee. 
Keep jour horse wdil in hand, and look to your seat, which I see is 
that gI a fozhunter ; but you'll find the sround about here fall of 
man-toips^ and now and then a dowlie,* naif full of water, that majr 
bringyott up in spite of the proverb." 

"Ha, ha, ha! very good," I replied; ''the mozning air has 
sharpened your wit, CroKer." 

"Now then." he oontinuod, "you and I will take our pkoes on 
one side of the sugar-cane pieoe as silent as the gnve, while the 
beaters make the devil's own row at the othtf . Then, when the ho*^ 
bolts out, let us start fair for the first spear in him : keep you to his 
left side» and when you deliver your spear li^t behind the shoulder, 
file off to your left, to make way for the next comer." 

I promised to observe all his directions, and we proceeded aooord- 
ind^^to take up our ground. 

^3ut don't forgeV' said Oidcer, reining back, "that tiie boar's 
tusk is six inches dear of the Jaw, and that if he gives yon or your 
horse a rip, he will fit you for radre Burrows's po^o«w."t 

" rU keq) a steady eye on the gentleman," I said. 

"One word more," said Croker: "the boar always rjp*, and the 
sow always bites; so take care ci your toes from the female salute." 

We at length took up our respective positions, about one hundred 
Yards wart, on one side of a mie sugar-cane plantation, surxounded 
by fields of wheat, barley, and other grab. On the opponte side of 
the plantati(HL our beaters were ranged, about five or six feet distant 
from each other, waiting for the sisnal to begin. This being given by 
Croker, they advanced regularly, beating the canes with their UtHes^ 
or long bamboos, shouting with all their mi^t, sounding bonis and 
beating tomtoms ; whidi, added to the yelpmg and barking of two 
dozen dogs, made such an infernal din as might have soared aU tiie 
boars in the jungle. 

Meanwhile, we were as silent as the grave, eagerly expecting the 
outburst of the foe ; while our horses, pricking their ears, and occa- 
sionally shuddering, seemed to anticipate the advent of some terrific 
monster. My own mind, I frankly confess, began to be somewhat 
disturbed at being so long kept on the rad^ of expeotatiott; for, 
though a daring n(»8eman after the hounds, and generally in at the 
death wherever I hunted, — in Ireland, in Leicestershire, and in the 
PeninBuhL-~yet the situation in which I now stood was so perfectly 
novel^ and the nature of the game was so avowedly savage and 
ferocious, that I may well be excused for not feeling quite at home, 
any more than Peter the Great himself did, in this the first of my fields. 

« A well. 

t The ciliirchyvdp or ** itonhoofle,** of the Reverend Mr. Bonows, at that time 
garrison chaplain at Bombay. 
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Ifj ooiingQ^ however, bad not time to ooce oat a(t my finders' 
ends, &r tbe canes sadoenly crashed, and were rent aaimaer wiUdn 
ten yards of where I stood ; then forth nuhed, with a horhble grant, 
a huge l[dack monster, larger than the largest pi^ I had ever seen, 
with long tasks, bristles erect, and champing his foaming mouth, 
while his fiery eyes glared aroond with anmistakable fury. 

My horse gave a sadden spring, then stood trembling, as if rooted 
to tiie spot, till Croker shouted charge 1 " when, driving the spurs 
into his flanks, I dashed madly after the flying foe» rollowed by 
Qroker, and all tbe dogs in fall and glorious cry. 

But if the sice and ferocity of the monster had suiprised me, I 
was perfectly astonished at his fleetness. It was somewhat early in 
the season ; and he had not been feeding long enough on the luxunant 
cropof canes, whidi are so nutdiiTe and fattening, to become indolent 
and fleshy; he therefore sprang through the wheat with a rapidity 
which at one time actually distStnoed us all. We had to pass through 
some paddV'fields, howeyer, whid), beans deep and muddy, apparently 
distressed him, and we eviaently gainea upon the chase ; tiD, at last, 
as we tore away over some broken ground, interspersed with rocks 
and low jungle, I came within a reasonable distance, and delivered 
my Qpear with all the force and velocity of which I was master. 
Unluckily, however, a lar^e pariah-dog had at the moment seized 
the boar oy the left ear, which, causing nim to swerve a little to the 
right, my spear planed the dog to the earth, and the liberated savage 
rushed on again with fresh rapidity. 

" Way there ! " shouted Croker, just at my horse's crupper ; and 
spurnsg out of his path, I turned off to seelc another spear. With 
this I was soon fornished by my ghorawalla, a very active fellow, 
who had nearly kept up witn us ; and, resuming the chase, I went 
fuU tilt after Croker. 

Being a heavy rider from his unwieldy stature, my friend lacked 
the speed with which 1 had opened the chase, but he made up for 
this by superior experience ; and, just as I was coming up with him, 
hand over hand, he darted his spear right through tne body of the 
boar. Not being struck in a vital part, however, the monster still 
kept on his way towards a jungle copse that would have effectually 
screened him from our pursuit ; but, ere he had gained this friendly 
shdter, I plunged my spear into him just behind the left shoulder, 
and as it pierced his heart he instantly fell dead. I had thus the 
honour oi killing the first game; though Croker had the still greater 
glory of dehvenng the first spear, and drawing the first blood. 

Several of our attendants now came up, and innumerable praises 
were showered upon us, while the panting dogs and horses rested 
after their severe and heavy run. We then wended our way back to 
the plantation, which some of our most experienced shikarees as- 
sured us still contained more of the sounder, or herd ; and having sent 
our beat^ off to their former post, we took up our stations as before. 

But this time we were left waitinjg a much longer period ; for the 
game kept so dose, that it was not in the power of voice or tomtom 
to dislooge it from the dense and almost impervious cover. It was 
inyain that the beaters thrashed the canes unmercifully: equally 
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vaiii were the wild sonnds of oollary horn, the barking of the dogs^ 
and the frantic shouts of the peons, coolies, and charcoal-burners ; 
not a stir was perceptible where the game was supposed to lie. At 
last the noise ceased altogether, and Croker, calling to one of the 
shikarees, asked hLtn what was the matter. 

''Master please, Croke Sahib," replied the shikaree, " coolie-logue 
plentv '{raid; too much frightened come." 

'' That not proper business," said Croke Sahib. " What for I give 
cherry-merry r" 

"!No can help," replied the shikaree with a deprecating look. 
•'Coolypoor man Sahib ;.spose him bite leg, spose him rip beUy, 
who can give nee to him piccaninny r 

As I could pretty well make out this Anglo-Indian, dialogue, I 
asked Croker what the ordinary mode of proceeding was in such 
cases, which I supposed were not unfrequent in hog-hunting. 

" It often happens," replied Croker, that the beaters get terrified 
in this way ; for a sow, if she has young ones, will freauently da^ 
in amongst them, and bite them dreadfully, ri^ht and left. Our 
only resource, therefore, on such an occasion as the present, is to go 
boldly into the cane-piece, and call the sow to account with the 
grooved barrel." 

"Then I claim the post of honour," I said. " You have had the 
first spear, let me have the first shot." 

"By Jupiter, you shall then." said Croker; "but I'll be ready to 
back your tack, as we say at Skibbereen." 

The beaters were accordingly ordered out of the plantation, that 
none of them miffht get hit in the melee; then, havmg ascertained, 
as nearly as possible, the direction in which the game was supposed 
to lie, we dismounted, and taking our rifles^ prepared to enter the 
cane-piece. Croker followed me by convention at a distance of ten 
paces : and it was also settled that he was not, on any account, to 
take the first shot : these preliminaries being adjusted, we advanced 
towards the scene of action, our peons and ghorawallas calling 
out — 

" Cobberdar, Blake Sahib ! Plenty bad wild pig. Spose Croke 
Sahib go first, that proper business." 

But I laughed at their warning; and, determined to see the adven* 
ture out, I stepped boldly into the cane-piece, my rifle at the present, 
and my finger on the trigger. 

"These breeding sows," observed Croker, "for I suppose this is 
one, do more mischief to the canes than the boaxs themselves ; for 
they not only devour them, but cut them up for litter, and to make 
little huts like, to cover them and their savage brood." 

The canes were eight or ten feet high, waving to and fro over our 
heads, as the light breeze played among their silky tops ; but the 
stems were so close together, as to render our progress slow and 
difficult. We could see, however, pretty well some distance before 
us ; and with our rifles cocked ana protruded in advance, we were 
tolerably well prepared for anything tiiat might happen. But it was, 
I admit now, in my old age, a foolnardy enterprise; to beard, even in 
her very den, amidst the close and almost impervious jungle of 
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sugftr-cane^ the grisly monster whose mate had so lately startled 
and astonished me even in the open field. Youth, however, and 
animal spirits stifled the voice of prudence in our breasts ; and on 
we went, wantonly tem|)ting, as it were, the utmost malice of fate. 

We had proceeded in this manner for some tune through the 
wilderness oi canes ; our eyes, our ears on the alert, our expectation 
on the rack, and the profound silence that prevailed adding mtenseiy 
to the excitement of the scene. At Ieng[th we approached a spot 
that was partially cleared of the canes, wmch had been eaten away 
by the v9racious animals; a great portion of half-consumed frag- 
ments being heaped up in a sort of mound in the centre. I was 
making my way to this spot, the canes crashing at every step I 
took, when the mound of rubbish, as I took it to be, suddenly burst 
open, and, with a fearful grunt, out sprang an immense sow. 
followed bjr a dozen young hogs, her hopeful progeny, squeaking and 
tumbling higgledy-pijggleay over each other. 

With a deadly spring, the monster made at me ; but, though the 
snrpise was perfect^ I had presence of mind enough to receive her 
with the muzzle oi my rifle, which fortunately entered her open 
mouth, as I pulled the trigger, and the balls from both barrels went 
crashing down her gullet, putting a speedy period to her marauding 
existenoe. The impetus of the bound, however, bore me to the 
earth ; and there I lay under the dead body of the enemy, till Croker 
came up, and with some difficulty relieved me from the burden. 
The peons and coolies were now summoned to our aid, and speedily 
carried forth the grisly prey from the cane-piece; singing lo pieans 
to the praise and glory of Percy Blake Sahib, Gureeb purwaun and 
Bahauder Jung.* 

Meanwhile, the young ^nmters, whose nest I had so effectually 
broken up, having rushed m their terror out of the plantation, were 
speedily set upon by all the dogs of high and low degree ; poligar 
and pajiah, greyhound and bulldog, and despatched with multitu- 
dinous wounds : the spoil of our morning's sport thus embracing 
every individual of the whole family, whose depredations had long 
been a source of annoyance to the neighbourmg villages. Their 
head men accordingly came and thanked us ; and noped that Croke 
Sahib and Percy Blake Sahib would often visit their neighbourhood, 
and relieve them from more of the savage monsters with which their 
jangles abounded. 



CHAPTER LI. 

INTERVIEW WITH A BOA-COXSTEICTOE. 

TiTPiN being now announced as ready, we repaired to our choultry, 
where, after a shower-bath in the ordinary manner from a chatty, 
and a change of linen, we sat down, comparatively cool and re- 
freshedf in our sylvan shade, though the thermometer ranged at 120** 

• Protector of tbe poor, and ▼aUaat lord. 
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in the sun. It is needless to tronUe myreader with onr bill of Due ; 
on such oeasions as the present, if our cuisine is not the best in the 
world, it is at least the most appdtUtimie, when jaaik and exercise 
impart a healthy tone to the stomach, and the ^astrio juices are not 
impeded in the due performance of their functions. A satisfactory 
portion of the solids navinff been disposed of, we oo(d:ed our less up 
on the table, as we smokea our cheroots ; and brandy paunee oein^ 
the order of the day, we drank, and laughed, and (matted oyer the 
momine's incidents. 

Somdbowor other, it occurred to me that Croker was unreasonably 
jealous ci this last exploit of mine; for he harped more thitfi he 
ought to haye done on my first misadventure in spearing the pariah 
dog instead of the boar, which he said would make a capital story at 
the next meet of the Bobbery Hunt. He was evidently piqued, I 
thought, that he had not killed the sow himself; and I accused mm 
mentally of selfish ambition in wishing to monopoliee all the honours 
of the <uiy. He was, however, a very good fellow, with whom I did 
not wish to quarrel; and lest some unlucky or unguarded word 
might disturb our harmony, I tiirew my rifle over my arm, and 
sauntered into the jungle. 

Here nature haa strewn her riches, and squandered hec beauties 
with a lavish hand : the towering teak and blackwood intermingled 
their leafy brandies, to guard the greensward from the parching 
splendours of the sun, whose beams, occasionaUy breaking through 
the dense mass of foliage, scattered long patches of brilliant verdure 
across the deep, cool shade. The tufty mango grew side by side with 
the spreading tamarind ; and the tall slender columns of the bamboo 
shot upwards, in diverging rays from one common centre; their 
united stems forming a bulwark impenetrable to all but the insidious 
snake, whose yellow and greenish coQs are not unfrequenUy taken 
for the vegetable itself. The rocky heights that sprang up amidst 
this glorious woodbind were crowned with whole forests of wild 
palmyra^rees ; while occasional patches of cultivation displayed the 
lilac nym, the jack, the guava, tne plantain, and various otb^ fruit- 
trees, wl^se forms and produce are equaUy pleasing, wholescane^ 
and nutritious. 

Absorbed in admiration and delieht, I wandered on through this 
ever-varying wilderness, sheltered from the sun by the vast vege- 
table umbrella that spread above, swarming with myriads of birds, 
monkeys, and squirreb ; while below, a distant antelope would some- 
times cross my path, or a startled hare spring from its form, or a 
peacock or jungle-fowl rush on whirring wing from one covert to 
another, to avoid the unwonted stranger. 

In the midst of so many objects of natural beauty and interest, 
some of an artificial character would frequently intervene ; such as 
an ancient tank, whose finely-chiselled steps and sculptuored orna- 
ments spoke 9f past elories, and whose green, stagnant water was 
overgrown with the broad leaves of the lotus. Or a mouldering 
terrace, or mytholofidcal antiquity ; a bull, or a luigam« indioating the 
site as one where the worship of Mahadeo had prevailed in all its 
sanguinary splendour, long ere the image-making and idol-breaking 
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Gnisftiaii hid diaooTered and dMecraited ibe reolnse md hallowed 
precmot. 

One of these Tenerable renains of Imone eapentitaon was an 
HBmense ardfioiai oavein, hollowed out oy htunan labour and in- 
gennity from the bowels ot a granite mountain, whose solid material 
was aealptuied into a variety of pillars, altars, and rude images of 
the deij^ — ^in his triple attributes of creator, preserver, and destroyer, 
pet8(Hiified under the forms of Brahma, Yishnu, and Siva. Two of 
these figures of colossal magnitude, each at least twenty feet hi^h, 
whidi atood at the entranoe, still bore the coating of red paint with 
whioh tiiey had been daubed by the Fortuguese. who had turned 
this pi^aa temple into a Christian churdi, with the view, probab^. 
of wnming over to the new faith some proselytes from the creed of 
aneieiit days and kmg^^erished associations. 

fiavini^ gratifed my curiosity, in spite of the nauseous and suffo- 
eating air of this oavwn, which was now onlv frequented by bats, 
jackals, and other birds and beasts of filthy habits, I gladly inhaled 
once more the pure air of the jungle, and wandered onwaids, rumi- 
Bating on the mysteries of ftath ana diversity of creeds that have 
puczted and pm>lexed the human brain, setting man i^inst his 
bro<lier man, with the ferocity of the tiger, and in the name of a God 
of lore and mercy, through every age and dime of this wondrous 
worid. In short, I became so involved in my own speculations, that 
I lost my way; and the more I endeavoured to retrace it, in a 
wilderness where every object was multiplied a hundred-fold, with 
the most perplexing similarity, tiie more dreotually I became puzzled 
in the labyrinth. 

The sun was now declining towards the horizon, and the shadows 
eveiy moment became broader and deeper. Apprehensive that I 
might be overtaken by the night in a {dace tiiat was neither safe nor 
agreeable, I fired oS both my barrels several times, in tiie hope of 
aftracting^ the notice of some of my party. This at last had the 
desired meet : for I first heard a distant and faint halloo, and this 
was succeeded by several others around me, which all seemed to be 
ooaverging towards the spot where I stood. Many of these sounds 
w^e doubtless nothing more than echoes ; but it was evident that 
my companions were on the search for me ; and, at length, to my 
great relief, I could distinguish the voice of Rungapa, as he slrauted 
out, — 

•^ Cobbeedaur, Percy Blake Sahib ! Plenty baugh hi ! " 

It was, to be sure, very encoun^ng to learn that there were plenty 
of tigers in the jungle ; and I looked around me suspiciously into 
every brake and thicket which might serve as cover to the feline 
monsters. At length, nearly exhausted by fatigue and anxiety. I 
sat down on the long round stem of a pahnyra-tree, which lay 
stretched across mv path, half buried in rank weeds and jungle- 
grwss, determined io wait there till some one should come to my 
assistance. 

They approached at length on every side, and the first tiiat 
appesared was Groker himself, who gave a view nalloo the moment he 
peroerred me. He was coming down a gentle slope, laughing and 
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singing in his usual unsophisticated manner, till he ^t within thirty 
yards of where I sat, fairly fagsed with the exertions of the dav. 
Then suddenly stopping, and looking, as I thought particularly 
wicked, he brought nis rme to the present, and fired off both barrels 
directly at me ; so effectually, indeed, that I tumbled backwards, from 
the object on which I was seated, mortally wounded, as I natnrtdly 
concluded. 

I jumped up, however ; and though I looked upon myself as a 
dead man, the most savage revenge inspired my breast, for it struck 
me that Croker had been either seized with sudden frenzy, ok in a 
paroxysm of jealous spite, had taken advantage of this secluaed spot 
to murder one whose morning exploit had cast his own into ike sbtuie. 
I therefore sprang at him, determined to avail myself of the few 
remaining moments of existence to punish his treachery. I seised 
him by the collar, and shook him. tall and towering as he was i but 
to my utter amazement he was cooking with laughter. 

" By Jupiter ! " at last he exclaimed, " you are mad, Blake. Just 
look at what you were sitting on." 

I looked, and beheld to mv horror and astonishment, thai the 
palm^ stem on which I had been sitting was in motion ; writhing 
in frightful convulsions, lashing the rocks, trees, and brambles with 
the most intense and destructive fury. 

" Stand clear of him ! '* shouted Croker, dragging me away from 
the spot : " if he gives you a whisk of his tail, you're done for." 

Bewildered and stupiiied, I gazed on the phenomenon till the 
supernatural convulsions gradually subsided, and the object, what- 
ever it was, animal or vegetable, lay gasi)ing, fluttering, and finally 
motionless and deprived of existence. I felt as if in the paroxysm of 
a terrible dream, ready to yield up the ^host to a frightful nightmare; 
and I stupidly gazed on Croker, as he joyfully cried out, — 

" Oh Jupiter ! what a beautiful boa ! " 

"A boa!" I repeated, forgetting at the moment that there was 
anything else in existence under that title but the once fashionable 
appendage to a lady's dress. 

Croker drew me cautiously towards the spot ; and then, for the 
first time, I comprehended that the supposed palmyra-teee on which 
I had been sitting^ was actually a monstrous boa-constrictor, whicli, 
having gorged an immense pre^r, was Iving half-concealed amidst the 
long grass, in that state of torpid indulgence peculiar to the ^gantic 
reptile ; otherwise, I must have paid with my life for the liberty I 
took in making a camp-stool of him. He was now perfectly dead, 
havins received both balls in his head ; which, to Croker's great 
mortification, was dreadfully shattered. 

" By Jupiter ! " said Croker, " Til engage that fellow swallowed a 
young jackass this morning ; and if I hadn't killed him " 

" He'd have swallowed an old one this evening " I added, finishing 
the sentence for him. " Too true, my excellent mend," I continued, 
" a donkey, indeed, I must have been to suppose you were murdering 
me at the very moment you so admirably saved iny Ufe." 

*' Oh, that's all balderdash," replied Croker, with his usual insou^ 
cumce^ "you'll do as much for me another time, Blake. I wouldn't 
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Kaye tried it, though," he continned, " if I didn't know you could 
stand fire." 

Peons, coolies, and charooal-bnmeTS were now Bummoned to the 
spot, to bear off the glorions spoil ; and as they bent nnder the enor- 
mous load, which they carried on bamboos, Croker exclaimed in high 

gleer- 

" Twenty-six feet long, and fonr feet in girth. By Jupiter ! 'tis a 
beautiful boa 1 " 

That night, after a plentiful supper, and quant, suf, of brandy 
paunee« we spread our mats on the chunam floor of the choultry, and 
slrapt the sleep of hunters. The following day was devoted to skinning 
ana salting the skin of the " beautiful boa ; " an operation too disffust- 
iiig for me even to look upon, but which afforded as much delight to 
Croker as the one in which I first beheld him engaged, the morning I 
landed. 

On the third day, having first satisfied our sylvan followers to their 
hearts' eontent, we returned to Ckdabah, with such trophies as 
attracted all the world to Croker's bungalow. This snake was 
chrfistened by universal consent *' Faddy Blake's boa ; " a name still 
current amonsst the Hamadryads of Dungaree, and the young 
carpenters of Mazagong : and it is but little to say that so great a 
monster was never seen before cr since in Old Woman's Island. 



CHAPTER LH. 

THE MASSOOLA.H BOAT. 

The nine days' wonder occasioned bv this singular and amusing 
transaction had scarcely subsided^ and, I was actually making pre- 
parations to follow mv dear Julia to Goa, whither she had been 
sent to avoid me, and snatch the golden fruit from its guardian 
dragon, when we received orders to proceed instanter to Madras; 
to which presidency my regiment had returned from Batavia. 

Here was an interruption to my promised ioys ; for I had actually 
enga^^ a passage in a patamar to Goa, and Croker had exacted a 
promise £nom his friend, the garrison chaplain, that he would tie the 
inevocable knot for us on our return to Bombay. But this cursed 
route baffled my hopes, for I was refused leave of absence point 
blank, the Indtaman being ready at her moorings to take us on 
board ; and I was thus comi>elled, for the present, to curb my im- 
patience for the bonds of matrimony. 

I shall never forget the scene oi our embarkation : one hundred 
and fifty recruits, and two hundred women and children, black, white, 
brown, and whitey-brown, every cast of feature, every shade of colour, 
European, Eurasian, and native Hindoo ! The row was stupendous: 
the confusion of tongues surpassed that of Babel : the sauabbles of 
the soldiers with the lascars, the outcries of the women, the screams 
of the children, and the barking of Croker's two dozen dogs, pro- 
duced altogether an uproar on the pier-head» in the boats^ ana on 
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hotoA Hhtlnt^Mum, sueh as had never been uritnessed before^ eren 

in that noisy locality. For the settlement of the thousand and one 
disputes that arose trom saeh pioiifio somrees^ every one came to me ; 
Cxoker haTias gone off to the brigade major ci king's troops to get 
an order for the embarkation of his dogs and the skm of his Doa<4Km- 
strictor, the latter having been refused admittance^ on the 'plea that, 
being badly cured, it was disgusting and iniectious in sm^ ana 
appearance. Major Snubley, in despair of being able to effect any- 
thing like peace, also took himself off, remarking to me as he irent 
over the ship's side, — 

''Purseram Bhow would never tolerate such a scene as this, sir : 
he would either blow up the shin, or bowstring the women and 
chiliken, as the shortest solution of the difficulty. He was a great 
man^ sir, in his way, was Purseram Bhow." 

At last all got on board; but here a new difficulty presented itself, 
for the orlop-deok^ which is always appropriated to troops, was chock 
full of cotton and opium for China ; and so was a great portion of the 
■lain-deek. the guns even beinff stowed away in the hold, to make 
room for those precious commodities. It was in vain that I shofuted 
for the captain: he was not to be found; and the first mate was a 
crabbed sort of cross between a bulldog asd terrier^ that neither would 
nor could do anything in the matter. He said it was all the hxdi of 
the governor in council, who knew the crowded state in which the ship 
was, and should not have sent so many troops on board. The weather 
was fine, he added, and the men and women might stow themselves 
away on the forecastle, and the booms and boats amidships ; all that 
his crew wanted being room to work the ship. 

Fortunately we had delightful weather, and a favourable passage. 
In a week we rounded Ceylon, having a splendid view of Adam's 
Pei^ and its subordinate mountains ; and, in another, the long low 
coast of Coromandel hove in sight, sprinkled with coooanut-tones, 
with here and there the lofty tower of a pagoda risiog above the Sat, 
monotonous horizon. Great, indeed, was our iubuation when we 
came to anchor in the roadstead of Madras, and beheld the marble- 
like aspect of the lines of palaces, as they seemed to be, that stretched 
along the beach to the northward of Port St. George, whose battle- 
ments, bristling with cannon, were waslied by the spray of the well- 
known surf, as it broke in thunder on the sandy shore. 

Towards evening we were amused with the approach of a catama* 
ran ; this was nothing but two logs of eocoanut-tree lashed together, 
on which the boatman, if I may so call him, sat squat on his hams, 
with a paddle in his hands, that he used alternately, right and left. 
As he came alongside, bobbmg up and down, like a peoe of eork, with 
the motion of the waves, he took a chit» or note, &om his langooty, or 
waistcloth, and handed it to a seaman at a lower deck port^ for the 
burra sakib. This was an order to get the troops in readmess to land 
forthwith ; and soon alter, we were surxounoed by ten or twelve 
Massoolah boats to take us to shore. 

It was not, however, without misgiving that we intrusted our 
bodies to the safeguard of these singular specimens of naval axchi- 
tecture. Let the reader imagine a nuge, shapeless, hoUoir shoi^— 
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without deeky aoMts, 8ai]a» or limpng,— formed of rough i^anks of the 
oocoauut-tree, actually atitcked together (there not being a single 
nail in Uie whole structure) with a sort of twine, made from uie 
fibrous coating of the cocoanut, and he will readily understimd the 
diffidence with which we stepned on board such a snaking, bending, 
pliable &bric, which might, for aught we knew, collapse with our 
weight, and carry us aU to the bottom. The Massoolah boat is, 
however, the only description of vessel that can live in this laremendous 
surfL which would dash the most substantial vessel that ever was built 
in England to atoms in a few moments. 

Our crew consisted of eight or ten wild-looking fellows, naked all 
but the langpoty, who, with long uncouth oars, impelled us gently 
forward, until we approached the outer wave of the surf; while our 
elastic boat, yielding to every pressure, seemed ready, as we thought, 
to burst asunder at the frist shock, and plunge us into the deep. 
Suddoily the boatmen set up a wild, vociferous chorus of " Ulla ! 
ulla ! ulla !" which increased to an extraordinary rapidity of enuncia- 
tion as we rose to the summit of a watery mountain; for we were now 
within the influence of the suif . 

Scarcely had we crested this enormous wave, which was at least 
twei^ feet high, when we were plunged into a deep and foaming 
abyss ; the song of the boatmen now sounding in our ears like the 
veUs of so many flenda, rejoiced at having entrapped their prey. The 
land had totally disappeared from our eyes, and nothing was visible 
but two huge walls of water, supporting, as it were, the canopy; of 
heaven. We had barely time to wonder at this strange position, 
when, with a fearful hoist, we found ourselves elevated to the summit 
of another mountain wave : plunged again into a foaming ab^ss ; lifted 
for the tibird time to another watery pinnacle : and then, with a long 
impetuous sweep, cast high and dry upon the beach. 

3j the time we had collected our scattered senses, we found our- 
selves safe from the thundering siyrge, and surrounded by a host of 
smiMng and obsequious dubashes, maty-boys^ coolies, humauls, 
ghoracurras, &c. &c., who offered us every possible comfort, accom- 
modation, and luxury, as if they were the ready agents of some 
be»ieficent genius who presided over this enchanted land. 

We had no time, however, to avail ovrselves of their tempting 
offers, for we were marched off immediately for Poonamalee. an 
extensive depot some fifteen miles distant. But, as we jomed along 
on the beautiful Mount-road, smooth and level as a bowlmg*<greenf 
and lined on each side with splendid palaces, luxuriant gardens, ana 
park-like pleasure-grounds, i felt inclmed to repeat the well-known 
Persian couplet— 

Oh! if there be an Elysinm on earth. 
It is this! It is this t 

Sol, in Homeric phrase, had now sunk into the arms of expecting 
Thetis, but the atmosphere was excessively hot and sultrv. Mt^or 
Snubley had accommodated himself with a palanquin for the march \ 
Croker had hired a tattoo, which, when he mounted, his long[ legs 
swept the ground; but I withstood all temptations <^ a similar 
pat^j being determined on all occasions to walk with the mevr-^ 
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species of magnanindty which greatly excited the wonder and con- 
tempt of the natives. A number of hackeries, doolies, and other 
conveyances having been hired for the women and cliildren^ brought 
up the rear, with a long line of bullocks laden with our baggage ; and 
thus we proceeded on our route, to the great admiration of the 
mulls, as the Madras people are called, from their fondness of 
mullikatauny. 

But night had now come down; and though a splendid moon had 
risen, we had scarcely got half way upon our journey when two or 
three of the riien began to complain that they couldn't see. 

"Hollo ! hollo!" cried one, "I'm blind!" 

" By jingo, I'm stone blind !" cried another, as they both began to 
stagger about till they fell down by the road-side, where they were 
soon joined by several others in the same predicament. 

" What's this P What's^ this ? " exclaimed Major Snubley, as his 
humauls now came grunting along. "Is it a mutiny? Purseram 
Bhow would blow these fellows away from the mouth of a 24- 
pounder." 

** Fiddlestick, mutiny ! " responded Crqker. " It's no mutiny, but 
blindness ; the men are all getting blind in front." 

"Oh, if that be all," sail the major, "you have only to push on, 
Croker, with those that can see ; those that cannot must stay where 
they are. with a few men to look after them, till the sun rises, when 
they will be sure to recover their sight. I know this night-blindness 
perfectly well ; the first time I ever observed it, Mr. Blake, was one 
evening when I commanded a guard of honour over Purseram Bhow, 
in the jungle that surrounds Savindroog — " 

Here, luckily for me, the major's humauls suddenly whipped up the 
palanquin, and bore him off, in the midst of his story, the last of 
which I heard was a murmurmg repetition of Purseram bW-ow— 
ow, which chimed in passably well with the ordinary chorus of the 
palanquin boys. 

"Fall in. men!" shouted Croker. "By Jupiter! this is more of 
the balderdash. Keep your sections now, bad scran to you. for an 
awkward squad as ye are. Slope arms ! quick march ! " and on we 
went again; blind men falhng out occasionally, and lying down 
patiently by the road-side till the sun got up. 

At length, about 12 o'clock, we arrived at Poonamalee, with abont 
half our men, and no women, the latter having stopped to comfort 
the sick. 

It was a beautiful moonlight night ; and the broad, level esplanade 
upon which the barracks and officers' quarters are built, in long, low 
lines of masonry, had a peculiar air of neatness and cleanliness. The 
men were dismissed to their barrack-rooms, where refreshment was 
supplied to them from the canteen, and we proceeded to the mess- 
room. 

This occupied the centre of a fine esplanade ; its numerous doors 
all open to tne ^eensward, giving ready ingress to a well-furnished 
supper-table, brilliantly lighted, which awaited our presence ; and 
there we brought the labours oi the day to a cheerful close, in spite 
of Major Snubiey's old stories about Hurry Punt and Purseram Bhow. 
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CHAPTER LIII. 

THE SACKILEaE. 

Wx lemained at Foonamalee only long enongh to be furnished with 
tents and other camp-equipage ; and then got orders to march to 
Bangak»:e, about 300 miles distant, where the regiment lay. Our 
mess was increased by Br. Scott, the assistant-surgeon of tlie 3id 
native cayalry, a shrewd fellow and a joUy companion, who was 
ordered to take us in medical charge : our commissariat ana transport 
d^artment being also duly attended to, and hackeries provided for 
the women and diildren, we commenoed our march. 

I hare, on a former occasion, spoken in praise of a march in 
England, as a delightful party of pleasure, but I doubt if it be not 
greatly surpassed by one in India. The dav^s journey, for instance, 
rarely exc^ds ten or twelve miles: and tnis may be performed on 
horseback, or in a palanquin, according to the state of the exchequer. 
When we come to our ground, having sent our servants in advance, 
we &id an excellent breakfast laid out, as if by enchantment, in some 
shady tope or comfortable choultry by the side of a tank. By the 
time this has been disposed of. the tents have come up and are 
pitched : then the carew(»*n subaltern may lie down upon his comfort- 
able couch, to repose after his morning's fatigue. Or, if so disposed^ 
he may throw his gun over his arm, and shoot paddy-binls or 
florikens ; or, if the country be jungly, he may bag a peacock^ an 
antelope, or a wild boar, making up his mind to the possibility 
of fallmg in with an elk or a tiger, in which case his matv-boy and 
other attendants will leave him to shift for himself. After this sylvan 
exercise he retums to his tent, throws off his clothes, has half a 
dozen chatties of water poured over him, sits down and dresses 
leisurely, saunters to the mess-tent, where an excellent dinner awaits 
Mm, indulges in its varied enjoyments till the drowsy god asserts 
his reign, and enables him, by spund repose, undisturbed by guard or 
outlying picket, to meet the vicissitudes of the morrow. How often 
have I compared this playing at soldiers with our long, fatiguing 
marches in the Peninsula, our sleepless nights in the trenches, our 
sudden retreats without tents, canteens, or camp-equipage, our lost 
dinners, and our empty stomachs ! And every time I did so my 
conscience seemed to reproach me with the enjoyment of my present 
luxury. 

In this manner we journeyed on for several days without meeting 
with any incident worth recording. Groker and I supplied the mess 
plentifully with all sorts of game, in pursuit of which we wandered 
over hill and dale, sometimes floundering in paddy-fields, sometimes 
losing ourselves in the intricacies of the jungle: rarely, however, did 
it happen that our attendants were not heavily laden with the spoils 
of the chase, which we freely shared amongst the feminine portion of 
onr nomadic community. 

B 



242 THE TOUK& MlfLSMAlT. 

One unlucky day, as Croker called it, for he was insensibly 
imbibing the superstitions of the people with whom he mingled so 
familiarly, we had met with little or nothing ; and were returning 
moody and disappointed to camp, with a paody-bird and a few rea- 
legged partridge only. Our road lay through a Brahmin village, 
completely emoowered amidst the numerous stems and wide-spread- 
ing oranches of a magnificent banyan-tree. The air of neatness, 
cleanliness, and calm religious repose that breathed around, a£Fectea 
me in an uncommon degree ; and I asked myself why should not 
happiness be found in such a secluded spot, as well as in all the 
turmoil and troublesome pursuits of the great world. 

There was scarcely a Iiuman bein^ to be seen ; now and then, 
perhaps, a graceful female, with majestic step, coming from ^e 
bowlie, or Tillage well, with her brazen lota, filled with the sacied 
fluid, steadily balanced upon her well-formed head. Or else, a 
yenerable sage, reclining in the shade, with a book, com|K)sed of 
strips of the talipot leaf , m his hand, closely written with the stylus : 
haply containing an episode of the Hamayuua, or that portion of 
sacred history which represents Krishna as opening his divine mouth 
and showing therein, to his astonished nurse, the universe and all its 
wondrous glories. 

But, few and far between as were the human beings below, the 
umbrageous foliage above was rife with myriads of its customary 
denizens. Blue pigeons, in thousands, flew amidst or floated round 
the wondrous mass of leaves in eddying circles ; while the lazy flyisig- 
foxes hun^ in hundreds by the tips of their bat-like win^ m>m the 
branches m the dark recesses of the tree ; and several distinct races 
and generations of monkeys plajred, frisked^ and chattered amongst the 
pillared windings of this gigantic monarch of the vegetable kingdom. 

The gambols and antics of these singular animalb at first amused 
me. as I sauntered on before Croker, who was collecting bis dogs, 
and chastising the wild and refractory. As the monkeys scampered 
away from the Eeringhee, I laughed heartily at seeing them tumble 
over each other ; and they returned my laughter with such incessant 
chattering and singular gesticulations, so germane, as it were, to 
the actual posture of affairs, that I could not help thinking there was 
some rational foundation for the Monboddo system after all. 

They evidently looked upon me as an intruder on their consecrated 
ground— an invader of then: vested rights ; and their indignation was 
mlly evinced, not only in their gestures, but their actions ; for they 
grinned, gnashed their teeth, and pelted me with leaves, branches, 
and pebbles. There was one old fellow, with a white ton-knot, that 
seemed more virulent in his hostility than all the rest oi the gang ; 
his gestures were contemptuous and threatening in the extreme; 
and the paroxysms of his impotent rage, though they amused me at 
first, became troublesome in the end; for he followed me from 
branch to branch, venting his malice in a thousand little ways ; till, 
at last, when he stood at a considerable distance, on one of the top- 
most branches, I levelled my rifle at his top-knot, and sent a ballet 
through his head. 

Scarcely had he fallen to the earth, when out from cabins, huts. 
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and jungle recesses rushed a mnltittide of men, women, and children; 
shouting^ yelling, screaming, wringing their hands, tearmg their hair, 
and exhibiting the most unequivocal signs of mingled grief ana 
horror; while thousands upon thousands of blue pigeons, mghtened 
by the report, fluttered about in all directions, and the flying-foxes 
flitted silently backwards and forwards, like the ghost or deceased 
Brahmins at the day of doom. 

"Oh, by Jupiter! you have done it now, in earnest, Blake," 
exclaimed Groker. running up at the disturbance ; " we shaill have to 
fight our way back to camp, my boy." 

This, indeed, seemed very evident; for an immense crowd of 
people, — ^Heaven knows where they all sprang £rom in a moment, — were 
closing around us fast, with thieatenmg cries and gestures, eager, 
apparently, to tear us to i)ieces. We presented our rifles, and kept 
them at bay for a while, till one fellow, bolder than the rest, seized 
mine W the barrel, and endeavoured to wrest it from me. I shook 
him off in an instant, and gave him a gentle punch with the butt-end, 
in the stomach ; when, to my horror and amazement, he fell dead, 
stone dead, apparently, on the ground. 

** By Jupiter ! " exckimed Groker, " you have now killed a man 
and a monkey, and we shall have a coroner's inquest, and all the rest 
of the balderdash." • 

The sudden death of this fellow multiplied the disturbance tenfold. 
of course ; but it also relieved us from our tormentors, for they all 
gathered round the fallen wretch, bewailing his untimely fate, and 
appealing to Heaven for vengeance on his murderer. We now got 
back as mst as we could to the camp, very much agitated, of course, 
at the dreadful accident, and having no one to consult with as to the 
ccmseouences : for Major Snubley was enjoying his siesta, and Dr. 
Seott nad ridden off to look at a distant pagoda. 

It wasn't long, as we anticinated, ere we beheld an innumerable 
host of mourners coming in melancholy procession from the Brahmin 
village towards the camp ; one party bearing the dead body of the 
man on a bamboo frame ; and another, the dead body of the monkey; 
eaually, if not more so, the object of general sympathy and sorrow. 
Tney drew up on an open space, in front of the head-quarter tent, 
and, depositing the two Gorj)ses on the ground, they set up such a 
pkililoo as awoke the major in a terrible fright, and attracted every 
soul in camp to the spot, soldiers, women, children, horse-keepers, 
grass-cutters, &c. &c. 

This appeared to be very consoling to the friends of the deceased ; 
for they set up another tremendous howl, which brouf^ht the major 
out of his tent in a hurry, rubbing his eyes, and exclaiming, — 

" Good gracious ! what is the matter? Never have I neard such 
a disturbance since the battle of Seringapatam, when Purseram 
Bhow cut up the camp-followers of Tippoo." 

!Fifty voices, at least, responded to the major's question ; each, 
doubuess, with a different version of the affair. But, as he could 
make neither head nor tail of the matter, he appealed to his dubash, 
who, being himself a Brahmin, gave him a most awfal statement of 
the case. 

B.2 
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''Good gradoiifl, Mr. Blake ! " said the major, pale and irembliiiff, 
" you JukYO committed murder and sacrilege. It this had happened, 
sir. in the camn of Punmam Bhow--" 

It's no sncti thing," said Groker, stoutly intarapting the major : 
''that dnbash of touts has been telling you a jn^ o£ lies, as ril 
piOTC to his £Bioe.' Here he stated the whcde a£nir in Hindcotanee, 
m which, and some of the country dialects, he had neat fluency ; 
appealing to the crowd, as he went on, for the truth of ois assertions. 
But, air." said tiia major, "I must believe the evidence of my 
own eyes ; there lies the dead monkey." 

" Wc^," responded Croker, "tis only a monkey alter all, and 
make the most of it; my Mend is willing to pay a handsome fine for 
shooting him." 

"But he has committed a sacrilege, sir," cried the major; "iiiat 
monkey, perhaps, contained the transmigcated sool of tne god 
Hanoomaim." 

" That's all balderdash," returned Croker. 

" Sir," said the major, "I look upon the Hindoo system of mytho- 
logy as the most ancient and mysterious doctrine m the universe: 
compriang as it does the metempsychosis, or trans '' 

"Oh, .lupEter!" said Croker, "you're always looking into. the 
dictionary for big words to bother us." 

" And sure I am." continued the maior, " that Purseram Bhow, in 
all his glory, wouldn't dare commit sucn an act as this." 

"That may be," said Croker: '*but he was only a black rascal 
aftwaU." 

" Then you are of opinion," said the major, " that white pec^le are 
at liberty to shoot men and monkeys whenever they please r " 

"I am of opinion," said Croker, "that this black rascal deserved 
his death, for he first seized upon Blake's gan ; and. aiba all, the 
punch he got of the butt-end wouldn't kill a mosquito. 

Here i& multitude raised anoUier dismal howl ; after which, tiie 
principal Brahmin dedaied his intention of sitting dkurua on the 
major, until he j^ satisfaction for the murder and sacrilege com- 
mitted tiiat day m his village. 

Accordingly, at a sign from this very astute personage, the multi- 
tude squattea themselves down before the door of the major's tent ; 
and the chief Brahmin^ drawing a da^er, declared his resolution to 
stab himself if the muor ventured to step beyond this saend cordon. 

" Good gracious, Mr. Blake !" said the poor major ; "you see what 
a predicam^ you have brought me into ! But perbi^s I should 

explain to you tne meaning of this awful ceremony *' 

It's all balderdash," interrupted Croker. 

"'Tisno such thing, sir," replied the major; "but a very sacred 
and mysterious rite, by which an injured person seeks to obtain 
justice; for which purpose he places himself at the door of tiie 
person from whom he seeks redress — mine, for instance~*and 
threatens to poison or stab himself, if tliat person issue from that 
doorway till he is satisfied." 

"Then cut a hole in the kanauta/' said Crdter; "and go out hy 
that," 
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''Even ihit is provided against^'' said the mtiog; ''far, as yoa see, 

the Brahmin's atSendants have drawn a cordon round the whole tent, 
and I must either starve here^ or cause the death of the venerable 
priest, by violating the sanetity of his dlmma** 

"By Jnpiter ! " exdahned Croker, *' such flummery as that won't 
do for an English stomach/' 

'*'Tis not flummenr, sir," retorted the nu^or; "for I recollect 
when Hurry Pont, who was himself a high-caste Brahnun— I must 
explain to you, Mr. BlakcL that Punt is an abbreviation of Pundit ; a 
doctor, or, I should rather say, dodisdmnu, most learned in the 
law '* 

Here Br. Soott galloped into the camp firom his excursion, and 
fastened to the spot, very much astcmishea at the state of affairs. 

"As for you, Mr. Blake," continued the miy'or, "it will be my 
painful duty to send tou back to Madras^ under arrest, to take your 
trial for this murder.'' 

" Murder ! " exclaimed Br. Scott. " Who has he murdered ? " 

I told the doctor, with whom I was an especial favourite, how the 
whole affiur had arisen. 

"But are you sure the man is dead?" demanded the doctor. "Let 
me feel his pulse." 

" No. no, no ! " shouted the multitude, crowdinff around the dead 
body ; the nmrdered man is a<Brahmin, and the ctoctor is a Pariah. 
ImDOSsible for a Pariah to touch a Brahmin." 

The doctor smiled significantly; and, addressing the people in 
their own dialect, asked if they would like to see the murderea man 
restored to life. 

" Certainly," they replied, "if such a thing were possible." 

"Then," said the doctor, "I undertake to work this miracle for 
you. You all know what wonders an English doctor can perform." 

"Yes, yes, yes, we standy," every one exclaimed. Peringhee 
doctor like one god." 

"But you musn^t dare to touch the body," said the chief Brahmin. 

" Certainly not." replied the doctor. 

"Neither witn hand, knife, stick, or lancet," continued the 
Brahmin. 

"Very well" said the doctor. "I agree to all your terms ^ Pll 
merely stand by his side during the magical operatkm." 

There was a good deal of whispering, and anxious deliberation 
amongst the crowd, while the doctor went into hb tent for a moment; 
and on his return, the principals among them stood closely on the 
watdi, to prevent him mim touching the body. We drew nigh also, 
eager to witness a result in which we were so deeply interested ; the 
soktLers, women, and children crowded aftor us, and idl hung forward 
in breathless suspense to witness the stupendous miracle of raising 
the dead. 

The murdered man was lying on his back upon the ^und, per- 
fectly naked, all but his eummerband and turpan. BSs body was 
motionless and tdready stiff; there was no breathinff, no apparent pul- 
sation, nothing whatever to indicate that the soul had not taken its 
flight from the senseless mass of eUy that lay before us ; and yet there 



246 THE TOtJNG BIFliSlON. 

was a look of confidence about the doctor that I conld not at all 
account for. 

The latter now took his station by the side of the dead body; and, 
standing upright, gazed around with a glance fuU of mystic meaning. 
He then drew from his pocket a small phosphorus bottle, at that 
time a recent invention, with a match, and a stick of sealing-wax. 
Waving these instrumenta magica backwards and forwards, he ele- 
vated his voice, and chaunted torth, in a solemn and sonorous tone, 
the national anthem of " God save the King ! " 

At the end of this stanza^ which produced an evident effect on the 
nerves of the multitude, the doctor plunged the match into the 
phosphorous bottle; and, applying it to the sealing-wax, three 
burning drops fell in rapid succession on the naked stomach of the 
defunct. 

Up sprang the wretch, with a yell that would have frightened a 
whole prairie of wild bulls ; and off he ran, shouting "Murder I mur- 
der ! Apa Samee ! Apa Samee ! " in a voice of intense agony. 

Off set Croker, also, with his dog-whip ; and laying it into the 
fugitive witli right good will, as he roared and ran, lie gave the inv- 

fostor a memento of British vengeance both before and behind. 
)huma was broke up with astonishing celerity : and the innocent 
Brahmins and Brahmmees scuttled off, being pelted with stones ont 
of the camp, by the women and children ; while Major Snubley de- 
clared that ne had never witnessed such apiece of deception since the 
wonderful days of Purseram Bhow. 



CHAPTER LIV. 

THE PETTICOAT MUTINY. 

PoRsome days after this startling event, we bowled along over the 
level and uninteresting plains of the Carnatic, without the occurrence 
of any incident worth mentionmg. In this period, we passed Arcot, 
then a cavalry station, and once celebrated for the glorious defence of 
an old rickety fort byClive; who, with twoor three hundred sepoys, 
kept ten thousand of Chunda Sahib's troops at bay for sixty days, 
and finally beat them off, at a critical moment for the glor^ ana 
stability of the British empire in India. We also passed by v elore, 
a fortress rendered famous by an equally gallant exploit of one of our 
modem heroes. Gillespie; whose lamentable fall, when leading a 
desperate assault on Kalunga^ in Nepaul, deprived the British empire 
of a star of the first magnitude. 

Now, whether it was the memory of these glorious events, or some 
other equally martial souvenirs, 1 cannot venture to say : but certain it 
is, that a most pugnacious spirit began to evince itself, about this time, 
amongst a portion of our detachment which the gentle reader will 
the least suspect of such a propensity. The i)etticoats, in short, were 
in a state of commotion : the women and children, to the number of 
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two hundred, were in open and most flagrant mutiny, wliicli came to 
a head, and exploded two days' march beyond Yellore. 

As usual, nobody suspected anything of the matter. We all slept 
soundly in peace and quietness till about two 9'clock in the mominff ; 
when, the bugle having sounded, and the soldiers' tents being struck, 
the sergeant-major entered the commandant's marquee, and duly re- 
ported that the women and childien, one and all, had refused to 
march. 

"Pooh! pooh!" exclaimed Major Snubley "they are not awake 
yet, I suppose." 

" They are wide awake, sir," said the adjutant's deputy. 

" Are they mad or drunk, then ?" demanded the major, petulantly. 

" Drunk they are not, su*," was the reply ; " but mad they cer- 
tainly may be." 

" The aog-star rages ! " exclaimed the major, as he got out of bed, 
and fumbled on his clothes in the dark. 

" The stars are all down, sir," said the chief of the non-commis- 
sioned ; " but it will soon be dayhght." 

"Now," resumed the major, half solilotiuizing, "what would 
Purseram Bhow do on such an occasion as this ? — 1" know— I have it 
— strike their tents, to be sure, and then the jades must either march, 
or get a coup de soleil" 

" We have tried that, sir," replied the sergeant-major ; "but they 
have beaten off the lascars." 

" Ho, sahib," said the maistry of the tent-pitchers, sidling into 
the marquee, " one devil woman break my head vrith a mallet." 

" And anoder knock me down with a tent-peg," cried his deputy. 

Eight or ten lascars now pushed their way into the majors pre- 
sence, each complaining of some outrage or otner. 

" Are the men under arms, sergeant-major ? " demanded the com- 
mandant, in a vdce of stem authority. 

" They are, sir," replied the sergeant-major, " arid there isn't a 
tent-pole standing in the whole camp, except the women's." 

" Inen, pile arms," said the commandant, " and march the men off 
in squads to strike the lades* tents, whether they will or no." 

The sergeant-major naving made the usual salute, retired to obey 
his orders; and the commandant continued his toilet, soliloquizing 
every now and then, as he proceeded, on the dogged and stubborn 
. nature of the European, particularly tne English female, as compared 
with the gentle pliability of the Asiatic ; but expressing his resolution 
to carry matters with a high hand on such an occasion as the present, 
. when an example of insubordination was set so fatal to the discipline 
of the British army, and which Purseram Bhow would deal with in 
the most summary manner. 

Here the major's sohloquy was interrupted by an immense shout 
from the vromen's tents, which were always pitched by themselves at 
a certain distance from the men's ; but the shout was of so dubious 
a character^ that the major could not exactly make out whether it was 
one of denance or of victory. It was, in fact, a mingled mass of 
sounds, screams, cries, groans, and laughter, such as probably never 
awoke the echoes of tnat locality before or since. 



348 TEE roxnxB keflekak. 

''What on earth is the meaning of this uproar?'' demanded the 
astonished Snubley. 

" 'Tis the women again, sir/' replied the sergeant-mijo^^ roahing 
in. " They have tripped up the men with the tent-ropes, in the 
dark, and they are tying them neck and heels with their apron- 
strings." 

"Impossible, sir!" cried the commandant, pale with ire. ''Eng- 
lish soldiers would never suffer themselves to be so treated by a 
parcel of drunken beldames." 

"However that maybe, sir," replied the sergeant-major, "there 
they are, tumbling over one another in the dark, and not a tent 
struck, nor likely to be." 

" Gk)od gracious !" exclaimed Snubley. "Where on earth is Lieu- 
tenant Croker ? He's always out of the way when I want him. Off 
in the jungle, I suppose, shooting wild boars or boa-constriotocs." 

" rn go and look for him, sir," said the sergeant-major, rushing 
out. 

Croker audi, with shame I must acknowledge, were enjoying the 
fun at a little distance, utterly regardless of the major's quandary: 
when an orderly stumbled upon us, in the dark, and summonea 
Croker to head-quarters. 

" By Juptiter ! then," exclaimed Croker, as he went off laughing, 
" I'll tell him the whole secret of the matter." 

I followed to witness this interesting eclaireissement, and took post 
at the door of the major's tent. 

" Oh, you are come at last, sir !" cried Snubley, with an explosion 
of pent-up wrath. 

I came the moment you sent for me, major," repHed Croker. " I 
eouldn't think of intrudmg before, under the circumstances." 

"Oh, I know what you mean, sir," said the major, "by kying 
such an emphasis on the word ' circumstances.' Of, that, more here- 
after ; but I now demand of you the meaning of tms uproar, which^ 
I shame to say, may be heard above the Ghauts." 

"Well, then," replied Croker, "if you must know the truth, it's 
all along of Zmeikha Beebee." 

" What dat you say, Croke Sahib ? " demanded a shrill voice, as a 
female head was protruded from behind a curtain that hung at one 
end of the marquee. 

" I say, 'tis all alonff of you, Beebee Zuleikha," repeated Croker. 
" The women swear they won't have you for a commanding officer any 
longer." 

*7ou mind your eye, Croke Sahib 1" cried the kdy, in a passion. 
"I give you de slipper in your head." 

Here, an angrv and discordant trio ensued, in which all spoke toge- 
ther, and in douDle alto. But, as the reader could learn nothing from 
such a galimatias, I must play Chorus on the occasion, and unravel the 
mystery for him. 

It appears, then, that Major Snubley, when we commenced this nn- 
propitious march, had invited and prevailed upon a Mussulman lady, 
of somepersonal attractions, to travel to Bangalore under his protec- 
tion. This fair being, without a soul, whose name, like that of 
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Potiphar^s wife^ was Zulakha, embalihed in the lyric vene of Hafis, 
was somewhat portly in person, with hxge gazelle eyes, whose appa- 
rent magnitude was still farther increased by the application of konol 
ronndthe lids; while her teeth were dnly blackened and polished, 
and her lips, fingers, and toes, died with henna. She was, as I have 
said, somewhat portly in person ; and, as she walked, according to 
the recommendation of Eastern poets, with the stately majesty of the 
elephant, or thephenicopteros. she set jingling, at every step sne took, 
about a nundred and mty little bells and silver trinkets, distributed 
over various parts of her person ; her ears carrying five distinct tiers 
of ornaments, and her nose-ring being as large in circumference as 
the hoop of an oyster-barrel. 

This delectable creature travelled in a very handsome hackery^ 
drawn by two snow-white Brahminy bulls with map[i£Scent bumps. 
The canopy of this four-sided carriage, on two wheels, was composed 
of rich damask, with a gilt ball on the top. It was supported by four 
silver-plated pillars, between which green silk curtams being ex- 
teodec^ shaded from the vulgar gaze, and the sun's rude assaults, the 
charming occupant who sat cross-legged within. 

So distmsutshed a personage, travelling, moreover, with all the 
prestige of the commandant's laay, could, of course, oocupv only one 
position in the line of march : this was at the head of the long, long 
column of hackeries^ bandies, bullocks, and camp-followers that 
broueht up the rear of the fighting men, who, like the army of Xerxes, 
numbered only one-tenth of the sum total. This pre-eminence was 
submitted to quietly enough, for some time, by the soldier's wives ; 
till the demon of discord began to hint amongst them, that it was 
highly derogatory for Englishwomen, Christian women, ay, and honest 
women to boot, to foDow like so many menials in the tram of a black, 
or at least a brown, pagan of the feminine gender, who was, more- 
over, and above all. no better than she ought to be. 

No sooner was this idea once broached, than it took like wild-fire : 
and the only wonder now was, that the degradation had been brooked 
so long. At first, the discontented matrons thought of gaining their 
point hy an expedient of their own, and endeavoured to circumvent 
the enemy by getting before her on the line of march; but Zuleikha 
Beebee was wide-awake to the perils that beset her dignity, and was 
always half an hour before them at the post of honour. Polled in this 
attemi)t, they next had recourse to hints, inuendoes, invectives, and 
downright insults; but, ensconced behind her green silk curtains, 
Zuleikha Beebee was impenetrable to their attacks, and regardless of 
the piressure from without. Driven at last to desperation, the British 
fair ones mutually vowed to support each other in a straggle for their 
rights ; and, declaring war, a Voutrance, the scene above described 
was the glorious result. 

"To out this matter short," exclaimed Major Snubley, at the end 
of a stormy debate, "I order you. Lieutenant Croker, to go and quell 
this distur Dance, and I place the whole detachment in your hands for 
that purpose. Lieutenant Blake, vou'll stay with me, as a guard of 
honour, m case the wretches shoma attack my person." 

" But don't you think now, Zuleikha Beebee," said Croker, in a 
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♦ 

sootliing voice, " that if you would only be so kind as to go a little in 
the rear of the. line " 

" Bah ! bah I '* interrupted the lady, stamping her elephantine leg 
upon the ground with a degree of energy that set all her trinkets 
tinkling, like the bells of the Chinese porcelain tower in a squall. 
" You no tink I do dat business, Croke Sahib ? " 

" Only for a day," insinuated Croker, "just to pacify them for the 
moment." 

" No. nor for tree day," replied the lady, " nor for one week, nor 
for twelve year. No proper business for Musselmaun Beebee to ride 
after Dobee women." 

"But English woman say," persisted Croker, "not proper busi- 
ness for Moor 

"More 
always cock-o 

Nizam army, I always ride him elephant, and nobody say, ' Bo ! you 
goose ! ' " 

" You see how it is," said poor Snublev, shrugging his shoulders. 
" She won't yield, and I cannot blame her. 

" I should tink not," said the lady. "If you do, you one old fool. 
Captain-ee-Smith was de proper man ; he soon blow 'em up." 

And so would Purseram Bhow," cried Snubley. "And so will 
I ; but, first of all, Croker, you go, my dear fellow, and see if you can 
settle the matter peaceably for us." 

Croker went accordingly ; and as he strode along, his tall, sannt 
figure cast a shadow ot portentous length, for it was now broad 
daylight, and the sun was showing his fiery disc above the horizon. 

With all the anxiety of our Vienna diplomatists, awaiting the ulti- 
matum of a truculent bully, who feels, or fancies, he has the game 
in his hands. Major Snubley and I awaited the return of our envoy : 
nor were we kept long in suspense; for, after another shout of scorn 
and defiance, we beheld Croker flying from the triumphant foe, hold- 
ing his handkerchief to his face. In another moment he was in the 
tent, displaying to our horrified gaze his visage streaming with blood, 
that issued from ten distinct furrows dug into his features by the 
nails of some mutinous fury. 

"By Jupiter! now, Major Snubley," exclaimed Croker, "you only 
say the word, and I'll fight any ten black fellows that ever were 
pupped ; but I'll be sniggered if ever I go near those devils of women 
again." 

" Ha, ha, ha ! " laughed Zuleikha. " You put Dobee women before 
me ! See what dey give you now for tanks ! " 

"'Tis six of one, and half a dozen of another," retorted Croker. 
" You are all the same sort of cattle." 

" You call me one cattle ! " cried Zuleikha^ sprin^g forward ; and, 
snatching off her slipper with wonderful dexterity, she gave poor 
Croker such a smack with it on the lips, as drew forth some more of 
his heroic blood. 

" Grood gracious I " exclauned Snubley, "what on earth am I to do 
amongst you all ? Never was any one so beset as I am, since the 
days of rurseram Bhow." 
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" Tou one fooHsh old man," said Zuleikha. " Captain-ee-Smith was 
de proper fellow for dat business : he soon settle de hash of 'em." 

So can I too," said the commandant, proudly ; " but we must first 
try the effect of diplomacy and tactic. Stay— I nave it— we'll starve 
the jades : they're too well fed, that's the fact of it. Sergeant-maior, 
order the eomicopola* to go forward a day in advance ; we will then 
march, and leave the nasty sluts to starve behind us. Hunger will 
soon bring them to their senses," said Snubley, rubbing his hands in 
high fflee at the idea. 

''They're beforehand with ns there, sir,'' replied the sergeant- 
m^or. '' Thev have ^t the eomicopola a prisoner in their tents, and 
swear they'll brain him^ if he attempts to escape." 

"But his people," said the commandant, "can move on with the 
cattle." 

^'I have tried that, also," said the sergeant-major; '' but they wont 
budge a foot without him." 

" Glood gracious ! I'm at my wit's end," cried poor Snubley, wring- 
ing his hands, and looking the very nicture of despair. " Blake, my 
dear fellow^ you go and try what enect you can produce. Palaver 
them, my dear bpy : promise them everything." 

" No, no ! " cried Zuleikha ; "not everytiug, you old fuzool ! " 

"I meant to say, everything but that," resumed the poor major, 
drawing in his horns. 

I accordmgly set off on my mission, but with very little hopes of 
success. TVamed, however, by Croker's mishap, I resolved to try the 
soothing system ; and approacned the enemy's position with smiling 
looks, waving a white cambric handkerchief as a symbol of peace. 

I was greatly amused, as I drew nigh, at the military ,aspect of 
affairs. The women's camp occupied a shghtly elevated ground ; and 
the tents, twelve in number, were pitched close together, in a solid 
square of cotton, the tent ropes being so interlaced and intermingled, 
as to defy the ingress of all but the most practised of cUuMes, In 
the centre, was elevated a tall bamboo, from the summit of which a 
petticoat nuttered in the breeze. Quarter and rear-guards were es- 
tabHshed, and sentries marched backwards and forwards with mops 
and broomsticks over their shoulders; while a battery of pails and 
buckets filled with water, by no means deodorized, stood ready for 
immediate action ; and the young fry scampered about as scouts, to 
give timely notice of the proceedings of the enemy. 

A deputation of a dozen of the most staid and elderly matrons came 
forward to receive my communication, and I addressed them in my 
most fascinating maimer. 

"My dear, good, worthy souls," I began. 

But this exordium was received with a stunning peal of laughtei\ 
which interposed an abstacle in limine, as the logicians say, tiiat I 
could not get over ; and I stood for a moment or two, stammering 
and unable to proceed ; at length, 

"Why don't you go on? " cried one. 

" There's a hole in his ballad," said another. 

* The meat contractor, who always accompanies troops to the field with droves 
of cattle and flocks of sheep. 
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** I nerer saw a bashM Irisbnaii before/' said a tldrd. 

*' You're a 'pretty fellow for a Tipperary boy/' said a foortb. 

'' He's Corl^ darlint," said a fifth. " Don't you see lie has kissed 
the Blarney-stone." 

" I'll engage/' said a sixth, '^ he's got a bi? Inmp of it in his poeket.'' 

''Isar, young man," cried a lady from Westminster, *'does your 
mother know you're out P " 

" Give ber my oompKmenis when you write,^ said aDoiber, "and 
ask her, has she sold her mangle ? " 

Much more of this ehaffing I underwent, tifl one buse matron, with 
a mob-cap flapping about ber ears, that made her look like Abd- 
el-Kader, as that gallant chieftain is represented in our print-shops, 
exclaimed : — 

"Be off wid you now, Paddy Blake, or I'll mark your baby-faoe as 
I did that gom»il Croker's." 

Totally abashed bv this shower of threats and witticisms^ I was 
about to retire, looking very sheepish, I eox^ess ; when the whole 
pack of them surrounded me, in three distbict circles of young and 
old, hand in band ; dancing witb more energy than grace to the okl 
nursery rhyme, which was most proroking^ impropriate to the oc- 
casion — 

" Rings cm her flnyers, bells ott her toes. 
She will have music wherever she goes.*' 

The kind reader will . I bope, pardon my vanity ; but, in tbe excite- 
ment of the moment. I could not help comparing myself to Orpheus 
about to be sacrificed to the fur;^ of the Thracian matrons. I escaped, 
bowever, the frigrbt ; for, after mdulging some time in tbeir satur- 
nalia, they opened out and allowed me to retire, as tbe saying is, with 
^Tfinger iTmy mouth, contenting themselves witb pinning a ra; 
to my coat-skirts ; and, all unconscious of tbe honour, I marchea 
back tbrou£^ the camp and into the bead-quarter marquee with this 
respectable appendage dangling «t my tail. 

Matters were now proceeding firom bad to worse : and tbe major 
began to anticipate serious consequences to himself, if the mutmy 
was not immediately checked, xlie women, however, positively 
refused to stir, if the Beebee was not sent to ber proper plaee at the 
end of the column of hackeries : and tbe Beebee, with a stupendous 
pdvglot oath, declared she would not reHnqmsb the post of fWDOor. 
in tms dilemma, there was but one alternative,— to send Zuleikha 
back to Madras, till happier times : and the major, having screwed 
bis courage to the sticking-phkce, imparted the sad news to her: 
which produced a terrible scene of tears, faintings, hysterics, and 
invectives. She declared, bowever, that she oouldirt thmk of going 
b^ herself, there being plenty of robbers on tbe road to take her 
tnnkets from ber, and perhaps ber life — ^Thug^ism being then very 
common. Upon this, the major ordered his dubasb to attend her, 
but Bam 8amee flatly refused the office : he was no Bunoak, be said, 
but a bigb-caste Brahmin, and it was not proper business for him to 
do. Indignant at this rerasa], tbe maior discbiu!ged bis dubasb ; and 
ZukLkba was prevailed on by a very handsome present, to venture 
ber precious person idone on the journey. 
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These arnnfaBeats being made, all obskdes vere at length 
obviated ; the women got into their hackeries, their tents were struck 
and sent forward, and thoogh the son was aheady high m the heavens, 
we oommenced our march. 

'*Halt! bait!" cried the vaajoar, before we had proceeded fifty 
paces on our way. '"Mr. Croken countermarch the detachment; 
here is another confounded piece of business ! " 

We aooordinfily took up our fanner position, and began to think 
ourselves speli-bound to the spot. 

The major, it seems, had no sooner got into his palanquin, than he 
found there wasn't a humaul to carry him^ : they had all gone off with 
Bam Saraee. Tooc Snubley, in this predicament, ordered his horse to 
be saddled ; but there was neither a ghorawaliah nor a grass-cutter 
to be found. His maty-boy had also vanished, together with his 
gardener, his hookah-burdar, his doby-waUa, his lascars ;— all, in 
short, having been hired^by the dubash, went away with him, and 
left toe real master on the camp-field, alone with his glory ! 

This bang a predicament which admitted of no possible remedy 
save one — we had all to hunt about for the wUy Brahmin ; wha after 
putting our patience to a severe test, at length suffered himself to be 
found, and was reinstated in his former functions. All difficulties 
being thus obviated, we finallv left this unlucky camp, the triumphant 
dubash remarking with a sly leer : — 

" Good ting master come to him senses. S'pose Maior Sahib not 
know when good servant got, Biun Samee know when got good 
master." 

A few days after this, we ascended the Fednadurgum Pass, one of 
those stupendous defiles that lead to the table-land of India; and 
another week's march brought us, without further adventures, to the 
cantonment of Bangalore. 



CHAPTER LV 

THB CjOrTONMENT. 

A CAVTONVIVT in India is altogether so different from our military 
^tablishments in Europe, that the reader will, perhaps, be nratified 
with a brief skd^h of jBangalore, which will give him an iSequate 
idrai of all the others. 

The European infantry barracks, the centre, or nucleus d this 
cantonment, stand <m a level plain, spacious enough for the manoeu- 
vres of four th(Hisand m»i. These bairadcs form a great quadrangle 
of large ainr rooms, one story high, with verandahs facing inwards ; 
capabfe of lodging fifteen hundred men, exclusive of officers, whose 
quarters are msewhere. At some distance in rear of these barracks 
stands a great bazaar or market ; and in front of them, on the oppo- 
site side of a vast esplanade, or parade-ground, extend the officers' 
bungalows, ranged in rows, intersected by streets or roads running in 
parallel and perpendicular Imes. Each bungalow stands within a 
spadous compound, or garden, kid out in parterres: these are planted 
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with frtiit-trees and flowering shrubs, and separated from the con- 
ti^ons comnounds by hedges of milk-busb. cactus, and bamboo, or 
other yegetable production of rapid growth and impervious nature 
peculiar to the climate. 

To the right and left of the infantry barracks before mentioned, 
extend the bun^ows of the Companjrs officers ; together with the 
lines of the native cavalry and infantry regiments, situated amongst 
topes of coooanut and other trees, where the sepoys and their fami- 
lies live in clay-built huts, constructed either by themselves or their 
predecessors. At a little distance to the eastward, but within the 
cantonment lines, are spacious barracks for a European light dragoon 
regiment, surrounded in like manner by the officers' bungalows ; and 
beyond these extends a fine level racecourse, forming part of an arid 
and uncultivated plain many souare miles in extent. 

After our long march throupi a wild, and, in many places, a desert 
country, the verdant and highly improved aspect of Banzalore was 
extremely refreshing to us ; ana gave us a foretaste of those plea- 
sures which it is always in the power of lar^ congregated masses of 
troops to command. We marched in with all the honours, the 
splendid band of my new regiment playing before us; while a number 
of the officers, who had come out to meet us, pranced and caracoled 
their beautiful Arab and Coorg horses around m all directions, deter- 
mined, as it were, to "witch" the griffins with "noble horseman- 
shin." 

I must pass over the warm ffreetings between the fair part of our 
detachment and their husbands, sons, and brothers, who all flocked 
out to receive them affcer so long a separation ; in order to mention 
that my own reception by my new associates was of that warm and 
brotherly character which is nowhere to he met with but in the 
army. 

Several of them contended for the pleasure, as they were good 
enough to call it, of ^ving me a share of their quarters : and at last 
I accepted the hospitality of two young fellows, for tney generally 
went in couples, whose bungalow was sufficiently capacious to accom- 
modate an additional tenant. There, after a pleasant bath, and an 
excellent breakfast, I sat for some time smoking m^ hookdi, sur- 
rounded by fresh squads in succession, all being anxious to have a 
chat with one so recently from the Peninsula ; and before the day 
was out, the name of Percy Blake was as familiar in the mouths 
of these Orientals, as ever it had been with the old 'Apple-greens, 
or the Light Brigade. 

Croker, who had taken up his quarters with an old chum, faaviu!? 
called for me about eleven, we went to pay our respects to the colonel, 
whom I had not yet seen. 

" By Jupiter, Percy," said this original, as he stalked onwards, 
throwing his long lira ds in all directions, " you're such a tight-built 
fellow that the colonel will fall in love with you. immediately." 

" What do you mean ? " I demanded. 

" Oh ! you'll see fast enough," said Croker, with a chuckle ; " but 
I don't think you'll wear that battalion epaulette much lonf^r." 

We entered the compound of Lieutenant-Colonel McClish, which 
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displayed all the neatness and precision of an old bachelor. It was 
situated on the esplanade, withm view of the barracks, and was laid 
out with great taste and beauty : abounding in every species of oma- 
mentid vegetable in which the East is so prolific : whde the guava, 
the plantaiiL the pomegranate^ the custard-apple, and many other 
fruit-trees oi small size and dimensions, ail in full bearing, offered 
their tempting products to the passing stranger. The bungalow was 
a perfect epitome of Eastern luxury and comfort. It all lav on the 
ground-floor, and was covered with a heavy thatch ; which, though it 
harbours snakes and other reptiles, is best calculated for repelling the 
intense heat. The rooms were shsided irom the sun by broad veran- 
dabs, whose pillars were enwreathed with a variety of beautiful 
creepers; while the walls and floors were covered with white chunam, 
polished with all the brilliancy of Parian marble ; and a handsome 
punkah in the central, or sitting apartment, spread a delicious breeze 
throuffh the whole. 

" "iSs all very nice," said Croker, observing mj; admiration : "but 
His all for his own and sole enjoyment. He's a niggardly, selnsh old 
hunks, that has never even given so much as a regimental tifSn." 

We found the colonel and the adjutant walking to and fro in one 
of the verandahs, and I was presented in due form ; having to all 
appearance, as Croker prophesied, made a very favourable impres- 
sion. 

My new commandant was a small, spare, weazen-faced man ; with 
a foxy wig and little ferret eyes, expressive of cold distrust and 
selfish cunning. After the customary salutations, rendered on his 
part in a sharp Scottish accent, he honoured me with a particular 
scrutiny ; as he would a young norse he was about to purchase, ex- 
claiming at length aside to the adiutant : 

" 'Gad Ameety ! he'll do, Vm thinking. He's quite a Polly Belve- 
dero. Tell me, sir, have you ever been a Light Bob, eh ? " 

" I have never been anything else, colonel," was my reply. 

" 'Gad Ameety ! I thocht so," he resumed. " Show me your leg, 
sir, show me your leg." 

X stretched out my leg accordingly, but this was not enough. 

"Tighten your troosers, sir, aboot the knee-pan," cried this original 
critic of fine forms; "let me see the atomy of your limb, sir. The 
kilt, noo, wad be the thin^ ; but these trews, or troosers, as ye ca' 
*em, are a great construction to the ee-seet, and that's a fac'." 

Having compHed with the colonel's wish in this particular, he 
exclaimea : — 

" That'll do, sir ! Ye'U do, men ! Ye're as clean-built as a High- 
landman : that's a fac'. Hoo tall may ye be ? I'll wager five feet 
nine, or tnereaboot — the vara thing. Can ye jump, sir ? Can ye rin? 
Can ye put the stone and pitch the bar ?" 

I satisfied the colonel on one of these points, at least, by jumping 
backwards and forwards over his palankin, which stood before the 
verandah. 

" That'll do, sir,'| cried the colonel, in high glee. " Gad Ameety, 
mon, but ye're a clipper, and that's a fac*. Mr. Standish (turning to 
the adjutant), post Mr. 3lake to the Light Company, sir. And hear 
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to me, Mr. B]ake^*-get yoiirself wings, sir, and a sabre, and all the 
other paraphersalia S a Light Bob. Gad Ameetr, men ! ye maanna 
be stookit down amang the flat feet : that's a fac ." 

I made mj acknowledgments to the colonel, and told him that he 
had crownea the summit of mv ambition. 

"Vera weel, sir, vera weel, replied the colonel. "Ye ken right 
weel hoo to acknowlec^ an obligation, sir'; that's a fac'. Ye hae 
been wed brocht up, sir. Hae ye been m fashionable life^ sir ? Hae 
ye seen much o' Lunnun P " 

" A good deal, sir," I replied, "in the intervals of sernoe." 

"Ah! that's the place to gang tull," said the colonel, "for boto 
and bomunday. But a mon must hae plenty p' siller in his poke ; 
that's a fac'. Nae mon can gang to Lunnun withoot." 

" But what are poor fellows to do, colonel, who have no money in 
their pockets," demanded Croker. 

" Let them grin and bear it, sir," replied the colonel, with a frown 
at their presumption ; "let them grin and bear it. Sic-like folk should 
stay at name, and roast their shms at the fire. Ha ! ha ! ha ! that's 
a fac'." 

The adjutant, Groker, and I, having, as in duty bound, echoed the 
colonel's laugh, the grc»t man became facetious on the strength of 
his witticism. 

"Anhoo's a' wi' ye, Meester Croker P" he exclaimed, with a ffracious 
smile. "Gad Ameety, mon! but ye're ganging up tull the vara 
sennit, ye're sac tall, mon." 

" I hope rU do for the grenadiers now, colonel," said Groker. 

" Ae, moiL that's anither affair," said the colonel, with a sudden 
chill on his facetious mood. " Ye're sac uneainly, sir. with thae l^s 
and arms. Gad Ameety ! ye look like twa haioerts badly tied togitber : 
and that's a fac. But what the deil' s the matter wi' your face, mon r 
Hae ye had a young teeger aboot y'ere lugs in the jungle, eh P ^' 

Here Groker gave the colonel an account of the mutmy : touching, 
however, very delicatelv on the cause of it. 

" The rampaging wild beasts ! " cried the cok)ne]« in a SNassion. 
" See if I don't give 'em a quid for a quod. An sae the puir ratj^ was 
obleeged to part with his iSerrymse, and to travel soleas cum 8olm, like 
the fellow that lost his wife at the siege of Troy. But here he comes, 
and I must quizsify him a leetle on the /m pass he made wilii that 
robff. Good m(Hiiing to ye, gentlemen, we shall meet again at 



dinner. Dry ffonf, as we say in Erance. 

We accordingly made our bow, and retired. 

"He has made a Light Bob of you," said Croker, with a grin. 
" That cost him nothing ; but he'd see you at Jericho bef<»e he offered 
you a glass of sangaree or a slice of water-melon." 

From the residence of Colonel McGlish, Croker and I sauntered 
down to the mess-room^ where we had an excellent tifin with a large 
party of the prune snirits of theeantonment, King's, Company's, and 
civihans; for in this last category we had some young fellows enjoy- 
ng situations in the vidnitv, as pollectors, jungie-jaages, ftc., of two 
or three thouswd a year, whose incomes a tew months before did hot 
amount to as many farthings. Tiffin was succeeded by billiards. 
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ijaoits, blind-hookey, and other games that did not require much 
exertion, till parade-time ; when, oaving gone through the ceremony 
of falling in and out, I was well mounted oy a brother officer, and we 
had a gaUop on the race-course till eight o'clock, when we rode home 
to dinner. 

This meal, in India» though abundant and luxurious, is but sparingly 
partaken of in general, the appetite being sufficiently satisfied at 
t^n, to which all sit^ down in white jackets and unrestrained con- 
viviality : but the aprh-diner^ with the incentives of delicious fruit, 
excellent wines, and agreeable chat, is frequently prolonged to the 
small hours. At five o'clock the following morning we were under 
arms again, and mauGcuvred on the race-course, in brigade, till nine, 
wben a good substantial breakfast awaited us at our respective bunga- 
lows. Such, with the occasional intervention of guards, courts- 
martial, and courts of inquiry, was the ordinary routine of our life at 
Banfi;alore. 

Tfiough life in India is sufficientlv monotonous, for want of those 
Taxied and abundant materials which make up the sum of European 
society, we exerted ourselves with tolerable success at Bangalore to 
push old Time gaily on his course. The ladies of the cantonment 
were not verv numerous, but they were sociable ; and with their 
assistance and co-operation we got up a succession of balls, concerts, 
pic-nics, and equestrian excursions, which greatly enhanced the 
general eigoyment. Nay, we built a theatre, of which I was nominated 
architect, manager, and poet in ordinary. From amongst the privates 
and non-commissioned officers of my regiment, I selected a verv 
respectable eont dramatique ; half a dozen young drummers and band- 
boys being drilled to perform the female characters. After over- 
coming a thousand and one obstacles, we commenced a very prosperous 
season with the comedy of "John Bull," and the farce of " liaising 
the Wind," the house being crowded to the ceiling by an enraptured 
audience, and an opening address from my pen received with 
unbounded applause. 

Then we had excellent races, and abundance of shooting in the 
neig[hbouring jungle, which extends for miles and miles round 
Savindroog, and several other hill forts that lie between Bangalore 
and Seringapatam. The rajah of Mysore, also, our interesting 
protege J who, on the fall of Tippoo, had been raised to the musnud 
by the arms of Great Britain irom the humble position of a chatty- 
maker, having visited our cantonment, ordered a splendid race-stand 
and racket-court to be built for us ; and occasionally sent us half a 
dozen tigers in trap-cages, to be hunted on the race-course. At this 
amusement I became very expert : there were few. even amongst our 
light dragoon and native cavalry renments, that could spear a 
tiger with greater dexterity than Percy JBlake ; and no one ever drew 
forth more rapturous applause from the fashionable occupants of the 
race-stand. 

Then, again, when any fair dame was in want of a beau or an escort, 
the dashing young Light Bob, who kept his brace of Arabs and rode 
and won ms own races, was the chosen preux. In all matters of 
amusement, in all poin& of taste, be was the general umpire : in 
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short, nothing could be done without Percy Blake; whether the 
object was the Duilding of a ball-room, the arrangement of a gorseoos 
jentertainment, or a mere shopping excursion to the godown of JPeter 
Boxley. 
This worthy, a little punchy half-cast, had taken up an excellent 

Eosition in the very centre of our lines : there, a spacious comnound 
aving been allotted to him, for the general convenience, he haa built 
a vast godown, or warehouse, and stocked it well with every imagin- 
able article of European or Chinese manufacture, which he renewed 
and refreshed on the arrival of every fleet at Madras. 

In tins grand emporium might be seen and obtained, on short 
notice and long credit, all manner of creature oomforts — hams, 
tongues, Bengal humps, Colchester oysters, caviare from the Mediter- 
ranean, edible birds' nests from the land of Confucius, wines, 
brandies, Hollands, and double stout ; all mixed up and mingled with 
hats, caps, coats, shoes, boots, and stockings ; every article of ladies' 
flnei7, from a hair-pin to a casket of jewels ; and everything belon^:ing 
to the masculine gender, from a shoe-tie to a general's aiguelette. 
Kever did mortal eye look upon so miscellaneous an assortment ; 
never did the fancy rove, pleased and bewildered, amidst such a pro- 
fusion of tempting objects ; where the blind goddess seemed to have 
emptied her cornucopia at the feet of her joyous and reckless 
worshippers. 

Thither was Percy Blake invariably summoned by his fair adherents 
on the arrival of every new fleet at Madras ; and as, at that period, 
we were in the midst of a tremendous European war, when ships 
never ventured to sea without convoy ; and when, moreover, free-trade 
had not been so much as dreamt of, these events were few and far 
between, our means of obtaining fresh supplies being limited to the 
periodical advent of the Company's fleets, xhis, of course, increased 
the eagerness with which every one rushed to Peter Boxley's the 
moment he announced the opening of his goods ; and for several days 
his godown was crammed to sufFocation, ladies and gentlemen jostlin» 
and struggling with each other in a manner that never was surpassed 
anywhere out at the Free-trade Bazaar in Covent Garden Theatre, 
which my readers have doubtless not yet forgotten. 

Then might be heard the silver sound of female voices in accent-s 
such as these:— "Mr. Blake, how do you like this?" "Dear Mr. 
Blake, don't you admire that P " intermingled with the rougher sounds 
of, "I say, Percy Blake, my wife's dying to have your opinion of a 
crape shawl:" or, "Blake Sahib, colonel lady want speak you &ve 
minutes— only five minutes, sahib." In short, if incessant activity 
and universal consideration could constitute happiness, I might at 
this period be set down as the happiest fellow in India. 
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CHAPTER LVI. 

XT neighbotje's -wife, 

BvTj alas ! there was a thorn in my breast that embittered all this 
eiiQoyment ; and the reader, perhaps, anticipates its nature, if he has 
not already be?un to accuse me of heartless insensibility and a 
recreant forgetfulness of the first devoir of every accomplished 
cavalier. 

I had written repeatedly to Julia; addressing my letters nnder 
cover to her nnde, being unacquainted with her address, or with any 
better mode of transit ; but i had never received a single line in 
return. None of my letters, however, were sent back, from which I 
concluded that they must have reached their destination ; and the 
silence with which they were treated induced a bitter suspicion that 
Julia was unfaithful to her vows. The agony occasioned by this 
thought was at first so overwhelming, that for many days I ^ve 
rajsea up to despair, and secluded myself altogether from society. 
Time, though it blunted the edge of my affliction^ failed, however, to 
restore the serenity of my mind. 1 became mopmg and melancholy ; 

rkve up my former pursuits, and retired from the busy scene in which 
had long played 59 distinguished a part : as a natural consequence, 
I was superseded in the world of fashion by one who was more 
zealous in its service, and more willing to mimster to its wants and 
wishes. 

It bein^ generally considered that my secession was occasioned by 
a total failure of pecuniary resources, which in India is held to be 
the only legitimate and irremediable cause of unhappiness, I was 
speedily tabooed by the proud, the selfish, and the unfeeling ; and all 
who know the world will admit that these constitute thf vast majority 
of what is called fashionable life. It is astonishing with what rapidity 
a man who gets into this predicament falls into utter insignificance. 
It was not my case, it is true ; but being too proud or too indolent 
to undeceive my former friends and adherents, the result to me was 
the same : from admiration they fell to pity, from pity to contempt ; 
and ere long the name of Percy Blake, once the tahsman that opened 
every heart in Banjepalore, had passed into the category of unpro- 
nounceable vulgarities. 

About this time, Lieutenant-General Sir Nicholas Pipkin was 
appointed to the command of this division of the Madras army, and 
arrived at Bangalore, where a spacious and elegant mansion was 
fitted up for his accommodation. His predecessor haying been an 
old bachelor, the change was hailed with pleasure. Pipkin being a 
married man, and consequently more likely to contnbute to the 
general enjoyment. All tne world was, therefore, agog to pay him 
and his lady every possible attention; and the commandant's mansion 
was constantly crowded with visitors, as eager as the Parsees them- 
selves in their adoration of the rising sun. 

s 2 
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Two or three of my intimate friends, the only persons who now 
took any interest in my fate, pressed me to call amongst the rest : 
they said it was an essential piece of etiquette ; they even insisted 
on it as a point of duty, to f^ in which would be looked upon as 
singular, if not resented as an impertinence. Their remonstrances, 
however, were of no avail : society had become so utterly distasteful 
to me, that man de%hted me not, nor woman either : and to get 
rid of their importunities, I put myself on the sick-list with an 
imaginaiy complaint, to which my melancholy visage gave but too 
colourable a pretence. 

Tor a long time, I secluded myself within my compound, brooding 
over the wreck of all my hopes^ occasioned by the infidelity of Julia^ 
of which I could now entertain no doubt: The only enjoyment I 
indulged in, was a solitary walk of an evening, when the fervours of 
the day were over, and the moon, rising in a pure and cloudless sky, 
shed a silvery raoiance, unequalled in any other part of the world, 
over a scene of rustic tranquillity. The direction I generally took, 
was towards a beautiful piece of water, called Lady Olive's Tank ; 
embosomed in a splendid tope of mango, tamarind, and. cocoanut-trees, 
about two miles from the cantonment ; and here, throwing off my 
clothes, I was accustomed to swim about for an hour or two before 1 
returned to my hermitage. 

One evening on my way to this solitary spot, while immersed^ in 
deep rumination on my future destiny. I was startled by the galloping 
of horses in my front ; and looking forward, I could discern by the 
brilliant moonlight, that it was a riding-party returning to the can- 
tonment. 

As they rapidly approached, I plunged into the deep shadow of a 
mango-tree, to avoid observation ; and found it was several officers 
and ladies, apparently in a hurry to get home in time for dinner. As 
they passed me in full sweep with their ghorawallas panting after 
them, the moonlight was so brilliant that I felt no difficulty in recog- 
nizing the pai ty, though myself screened from view. But, heavens ! 
O earth ! what was my astonishment— my ecstasy, when, in the very 
last lady of the cortege who was chattinpf and laughing with an aide- 
de-camp that cantered by her side, I plainly and distinctly recognized 
my Juha ; paler than when I last saw her, but the same matchless 
features, sweet expression, and bewitching smile ! 

I was confounded, I was thunderstruck for a moment ; but when I 
came to my recollection, I started off in full chase after them, with a 
speed and energy which few at that time could surpass. It was in 
vain, however ; I was beaten hollow, distanced ; and long before I 
reached the cantonment I had lost every trace of my adorable 
mistress. 

What was now to be done ? Pifty methods rushed into my mind 
at once for discovering the locale of my divinity; but the most obvious 
was to question one of her riding-party: they were all, however, 
either staff or cavalry men, and were then, of course, at their respec- 
tive messes. I had, therefore^ nothing for it but to wait, Heaven 
knows with what impatience, till morning, for the gratification of my 
excruiating curiosity^ 
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I did all I oould^ however, to advance my object : I wrote to the 
sturgeon to report me fit for duty ; ordered my dubash to get my 
regimentfJs r^y for parade ; abused him for not being quicker iu 
his motions : threw mself on my couch ; tried, but in vain, to sleep, 
and faithfully counted every stroke of the gong, as it came booming 
over the esplanade, till the hour of four. Then I started from my 
sleepless bed, humed on my clothes and accoutrements, and rushed 
towards the barracks : where I enjoyed the frescoe, by myself, for at 
least half an hour before the first bugle sounded. 

Every one was glad to see me on parade once more; and con- 
gratulated me on getting out of the piclding-tub, as they called it. 

" You are just in time for the ball, said one. 

"I shouldn't wonder," said another, "if that's what brought him 
out to-day." 

"What ball ?" I asked. "I have not so much as heard of one." 

" Sir Nicholas and Lady Pipkin * at home ' to all the world to- 
night," said a third ; "you'll go, of course." 

Here the buele sounaed, and we fell in. 

During parade, it occurred to me that a ball given to aU the world 
would be the most likely place to find my Julia ; for she, the " cjno- 
sure " of all e^es, would, of course, be one of its principal attractions. 
As my impatience, however, would not brook the ordinary occupa- 
tions of the day, I mounted my horse after breakfast, and galloped 
into the jungle ; whose mazy labyrinth stretched for many a mile 
westward of the fort of Bangalore. Here I wandered for hours, 
amongst the sylvan scenery and rocky eminences of this woodland 
region; indulging in day-dreams of my approaching bliss, and pic- 
turing to myself the delight I should feel m once more gazing un- 
obstructed on the eyes of my beloved, inhaling her balmy breath, 
and drinking into my enraptured ears the melody of her voice, as she 
ingenuously accounted for her silence to my letters, and renewed her 
vows of never-dving affection. 

Lamartine calls this indulgence in imaginary bliss, the suicide of 
happiness ! Alas ! 

The sun was descending towards the western horizon, when I 
returned to the cantonment in time to dress for the eveninjg. 

As the reader will readily imagine, 1 ate very little dinner; and 
I was so abstracted, that 1 answered many questions at random, 
to the general amusement. The colonel, making use of one of his 
big words, said I appeared to be in a perfect state of constipation, 
and that my thoughts must be in ccelum quius. 

I got off, however, at an early hour, with three or four others, who 
seemed desirous of dancing themselves into the staff, a thing by no 
means uncommon in India \ and we anived at the general's mansion 
just as the band were tuning their instruments for the first set of 
quadrilles. We made our bow to Sir Nicholas, a little punchy old 
man with a bald head and a copper nose, who received us cour- 
teously, and said we should find Lady Pipkin at the other end of 
the room. 

" Come along, Blake," said Captain Johnson, "Pll introduce you to 
her ladyship ; X don't think you nave seen her yet." 
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" Ob, bother Lady Pipkin for an old fmmp ! " I replied. ** I am in 
search of more attractive metal." 

" Old frump ! " exclaimed Johnson, staring at me with evident 
surprise ; " what can you possibly mean ?" 

]But, without stoppmg to answer him, I pushed on in pursuit ol 
my divinity ; elbowmg and josthng everybody, with very fittle cere- 
mony, and scarcely waiting to ai)ologize lor my rudeness. 

The quadrilles were now forming, and the band about to strike up, 
when I reached the upper end of the room ; where, to mv delight, 
within a few paces of me stood my Julia, ready to lead off, with an 
old jungle juoge for her partner. 

I stood for an instant to gaze upon her who now constituted the 
sum total of my earthly bliss. Her dress was splendid : she was one 
blaze of diamonds, but ner native charms far outshone their factitious 
splendour. Her bosom heaved, as it were impatient for the dance, 
as she smiled archly at some remark of her partner's. An aide-de- 
camp, who stood behind her, clapped his hands thrice ; the first coup 
d'archet was given, and her pretty little foot protruded from her 
white satin jupe, when her eye causnt mine, and with a fearful shriek 
she staggerea forward. Listantly burstmg through the amazed 
dancers, I caught her in my arms, before she fell to the ground, and 
laid her eently on an ottoman that stood near, while several ladies 
hasteneato her assistance. 

All was now one scene of indescribable terror and confusion, 
every one hurrying to and fro, without knowing what was realW the 
matter: some calnng out "fire!" others screaming out "murder!** 
Meanwhile, I knelt by the side of my insensible Julia, chafing her 
temples, and reviling myself as the cause of her friffht ; when sud- 
denly a hand was laid roughly on my shoulder^ ana a harsh voice 
exclaimed : — 

" Stand aside, sir ! stand aside ! " 

I sprang to my feet, and without taking time to ascertain who the 
intruder was, I seized him by the collar, and hurled him backwards 
several paces. 

" Good heavens ! Mr, Blake," cried one of the ladies, " what are 
you about P You have pushed away the general from his wife ! " 

"^His wife ! " I exclaimed, with a start of frenzy. 



" V7UUU ucHvcus I jsLT, x>iiuLC. uricu uuo ui buc louies, wu 
auuub r 1 uu uavc pusiicu away luc ^cucrtu. injiu lua wuc : " 

(C 

" Certainly " said another. ** Don't you know Lady Pipkin ? " 
" Lady Pipxin ! " I cried, striking my forehead in agony. " 



Mer- 
ciful Heaven ! what is to become of me! " 



camp 



Step this way, Blake," said Van Beurle, one of the aides-de- 
p, taking me kindly by the arm; "I have something particular 
to say to you." 

I accompanied him without knowing why or wherefore, such was 
the horrible distracti9n of my thoughts, and when we had got into 
an antechamber he said, — 

" I grieve heartily, my dear fellow, at the communication I have to 
make to you; which is, that you deliver up your sword, and retire to 
your quarters in dose arrest. 

I immediately complied with his demand^ and said, ''There, Yaii 
Beurle, give it to my evil genius ; and with it give him my oommia- 



KY KAIGHBOUR 6 WIf B. S63 

sion, since he has deprived me of that which alone could make it 
sweet." 

The good-natured aide-de-camp walked down with me to the 
yerandao, and, puttine me into nis own palanquin, I was carried 
home more dead than aJive. 

Eor three or four da^s I was in a state of utter distraction, raving 
incessantly on my Juha, defying her husband to the field, stabbing 
him in her presence, setting fire to her spendid mansion, ana carrj^ing 
her off amidst the flames. " Gracious heavens," I have often since 
prayed, ** blot for ever from my memory the horrors of that short but 
unutterable agony I " 

During tiiis period, I had locked myself up in my room, and refused 
to see any one, though several had earnestly prayed for admission. 
Being, then, released from arrest, I consented to see Croker, who, 
with his usual insouciance, exclaimed :- 

" Oh, by Jupiter, Percy ! you're always puttmg your foot in it — 
but this was even worse than shooting a man and a monkey. What 
on earth could tempt you, now, to kiss the general's wife oefoi^e all 
the company P" 

I cast a grim smile on my friend, who went on as before : — 

"But di d yo u ever hear of such an old fool as the general made of 
himself ? What do you think he did now, when you were sent off in 
arrest?" 

I shook my head, without replying. 

"Ctti!" said Croker, " I suppose that means you don't knowi 
then, by Jujoiter, I'll tell you. He called for his head dubash, and 
said to him m a thunderingpassion, ' Put out the lights ! Take back 
the wine to the godown ! I)ismiss the band ! Ladies and gentlemen, 
go h<Hne ! ' And home we accordingly went." said Croker.* 

In spite of my wretchedness, I couldn't help laughing heartily at 
this terrible dSnoHmeiU ; and X then learned that Sir ISI icholas and 
his young bride had suddenly departed for Madras. A day or twQ 
after, a sealed note was put mto my hand by the wife of a brother 
officer with whom I was intimate. 

It ran in fragments, as follows :— 

** Farewell tor ever, and forgive me— you will— you must, when 
you hear my sad story. 

*' They told me you were dead— they said you had fallen by the 
hand of a friend, wnose domestic happijiess you had destroyed. 

" They had even the cruelty to for^e a letter purporting to come 
from you, on your death-bed— confessing your crime, and praying for 
forgiveness. 

'^This letter, the only one, alas 1 1 received from you, accomplished 
my wretchedness; for, though I afterwards listened to another-^ 
stm-stiU 

(Here a few words were obliterated by a tear.) 

" He, however, was not guilty of complicity— his conduct has been 
always honourable ; and is, even now, kind and considerate, though 
I have told him all. 

* This part of the story is a Indicrous fact : the occasion was somewhat different, 
but the same ** tetenrlma causa belli." 



264 TH£ Youira BtniEicAir. 

"Farewell! If it be any consolation to you to know tbftt you 

§ossess my entire and perfect esteem — my—my— be satisfied that you 
— I have inquired into, and know all ; and shall carry to my grave 
the sad memory of my cruel, cruel deception." 



CHAPTER LVn. 

THE PLANK BATTALION. 

Eon twelve long months after this terrible blow, I led a Hfe of study 
and seclusion; restricting myself to the society of mv own regiment, 
and the intimac;^ of two or three sterling fellows who knew now to 
appreciate the bitter loss I had sustained. Many tried to brms me 
back to a life of gaiety and dissipation : but my spirits had suffered 
too severely, and my mind had received a shock from which it was 
not easy to recover. 

My energies, however, did not sink under the infliction ; they were 
only diverted into another channel. I resolved to become an Oriental 
scholar ; for which purpose, I engaged a moonshee, with whom I 
studied Persian and Hindostanee literature, through the medium of 
Gilchrist and Sir William Jones. I plunged into the deptlis of 
Eastern mythology, till I became lost m the interminable mases of 
the Mahabarut ana the Ramayuna. I read Todd till I became fas- 
cinated with the Rajpoots, and Eerishta till I fancied myself a Jffo^. 
But what was more useful than all, I obtained a fluency in Sindo- 
stanee ; and could even translate a tale from Perdusi, or an odo from 
Hafiz with passable spirit. 

During this period, the south 9f India was in a state of profound 
peace, though war was raging in Nepaul, where two or three td our 
generals ^t shamefully compromised and cut up bytheir half-savage 
enemj^ till the cautious and able tactics of Sir I)avid Oohterlony 
turned the tables and vindicated the supremacy of our arms. There 
was, however, a storm brewing in Central India^ which ultiomtely 
drew us into its vortex, and gave rise to scenes and events of sur- 
passing interest and vast political importance, which effectually 
rousecTme from my lethargy, and rescued my mind from hopeless and 
incurable stag;nation. 

The marquis of Hastings, at that time govemor-preneral, having 
brought the Nepaul war to a successful termination, — or rather 
Ochterlony having done it for him, — ^and bein^ ambitious of a loftier 
fame than any of his uredecessors had attained, he plunged into 
another contest, which m^htened his masters quite as muck as his 
enemies. Indeed, it is difficult to say whether the peishwah of the 
Mahrattas or the Court of Directors was the most reluctant to en- 
counter the terrors of this mighty and expensive struggle. 

It is not, of course, my object to trouble the reader with a history 
of the Mahratta-Pindarrie war^ but a very brief summary will be 
necessary to enable him to follow the narrative of my personal 
adventures as connected therewith; and beyond this^ I promise him 
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that he need not apprehend any further dry reading from my light, 
and ^rhaps too flippant pen. 

Bajee Kao, the peishwah and nominal head of all the Mahratta 
states^ had long heen suspected of harbouring designs against our 
eastern empire, in which he was aided and abetted bv Holkar« Scindia, 
and the ra)ah of Berar ; the other chieftains of that powerful con- 
federacy which had overturned the throne of the Mogul, and reduced 
to subjection the most wealthy and productive districts of Central 
India. In order to crush this confederacy before its projects were 
matured, the governor-general called into the fleld the three armies 
of the Presidencies ; and before the Mahrattas had time to strike a 
blow, they found themselves hemmed in by the Bengal army on the 
ntxrfh-east, the Bombay army on the west, and the army of Madras 
on the south : aU these forces, numbering 110,000 men, admirably 
disciplined and equipped, together with 20,000 irregular cavalry, 
supplied by the alCes of toe Com^anv, converging, as by one common 
impulse, on the very centre of their dominions. 

There was a secondary, but a most important object to be also 
obtained by this armament, viz., the suppression of the Pindarries, — 
ruthless bands of robbers and murderers, who had originated many 
vears before in the feuds, changes, and commotions which had so 
long convulsed the peninsula. These ferocious plunderers had in- 
cr^sed in numbers and audacity at different epochs, till they became, 
as it were, a nomadic nation ; sweeping^ like flights of locusts, from 
one end of the Deccan to the other, without nxing anywhere their 
seat of power; and retiring in the rainy season to their obscure 
retreats on the banks of the Nerbudda. to enjoy themselves on their 
ill-gotten spoil, and mature their plans for future incursions. 

The Pinoaines, we are informed by Sir John Mdcolm, were not a 
distinctive race, but a numerous class of men of different races, 
religions, and habits, graduallv associating, and assimilated bv a 
eommon pursuit. They were all horsemen and all robbers, who, trom 
obscnre freebooters, rose into sufficient consequence to be deemed 
useful auxiliaries by the different Mahratta powers, whose desultory 
mode of wiufare was suited to their habits. Occasionally, the 
Mahratta rulers purchased their aid by grants of land, or by a tacit 
admission of then: right to possess tracts which they had already 
nsuiped. But the more usual price paid for their assistance was the 
privilege of plundering, even beyond the ordinary license given to a 
Mahratta army. 

When they set out on a lubhur, or expedition, they placed them- 
sdves under the guidance of one or more chosen leaders, called 
Inbhuriahs, who were selected on account of their knowledge of the 
oonntry that it was meant to plunder. They never encumbered 
themselves with tents or baggage ; but each horseman carried a few 
cakes of bread for his own subsistence, and some feeds of grain for 
his horse. The lubhur, which usnaUy consisted of two or three 
thousand good horse, with a proportion of mounted followers^ ad- 
vanced at the rapid rate of forty or fifty miles a day ; turning neither 
to the right nor left, till they arrived at their place of destination, 
-where they divided and made a sweep of all the cattle and property 
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they could find ; committing, at tlie same time, the most liomd 
atrocities, and destroying what they could not carry off. 

One of the peculiarities of these miscreants was, that they never 
fought when they could run away ; deeming it wisdom to plunder and 
fly, out folly to stay and fight. If pursued, they made marches of ex- 
traordinary length, by roads almosi; impracticaole for regular troops : 
but if overtaken, they dispersed, to reassemble at an appointed 
rendezvous ; and hefore an adequate force could be brought against 
them, they were on their return. 

Such were these depredators, whose terrible irruptions, which came 
as regularly year after year as the tempest of the monsoon, the 
governor-general determined to put down, even at the expense of 
a long and sanguinary war ; while, at the same time, he resolved to 
reduce the great Mahratta chiefs to such a state of subserviency as 
would effectually prevent them from ever after conspiring together 
against the paramount power of the British. 

The Madras contingent of the invading army assembled on the river 
Toombudra, under Sir Nicholas Pipkin, who, to my great mortifica- 
tion, was accompanied to the field bv his lady, for 1 thus unavoidably 
came in contact with her occasionallv, to our mutual embarrassment. 
These rencontres, however. I avoided as much as possible, devoting 
myself sedulousfy to mj duties, and acquiring ample knowledge of 
Indian field service, which was subsequently of essential use to me. 

But for many months we led a dull and unsatisfactory life. ^ The 
arrangements of the governor-general not being yet sufficiently 
matured to admit of our advancing northward, our operations were of 
a trivial character, and our marches extended no further than from one 
side of the river to the other, over a sandy soil devoid of vegetation, 
or amongst heavy cotton grounds, with the thermometer ranging from 
110** to 120" in our tents, while our ordinary luxuries, and even com- 
forts, were both scarce and expensive. This state of inaction pro- 
duced little else than murmunns and discontent amongst us : put 
one little incident cnat occurrecu while we were thus kept dodging 
about in the hot winds, may noi oe uuacwptcble to the reader. 

Captain Cooke, of Ours." being on the quarter-guard one day 
when the thermometer stood at 130* in the sun^ retired into his tent, 
and took a short snooze in Ms regimentals. His post was just then 
visited by the field-officer of the day^ and the guard turning out 
without their captain, the latter was, of course, loudly called for. 

Cooke ran out in a hurry, and being sharply questioned as to the 
cause of his absence, replied very sententiously, 

" Well, major, I did not thint I was expected to stand out the 
whole of the day in the meridian sun." 

This little bull made a great laugh against Cooke, more especially 
as he did not come from the sod; and I turned it into an epigram as 
foEows : 

" Wonder no more, ye sceptics bold. 
At miracles perform'd of old. 

Recorded in the sacred book : — 
If Joshua, the son of Nun, 
Could stop midway the blazing sun, 

'Twas stopp'd as well to-day by Cooke.*' 
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This was handed round, and was held to be an improvement on the 
original ; but one officious toady took the scrap of paper to the com- 
manding officer, whose brains being no brighter than those of Cooke 
himself, it was a long time before he could make either head or tail of 
mypoor epigram. 

The colonel's commentary, when he did gain a competent know- 
ledge of its inflammable nature, was, as usual, luminous and con- 
elusive. 

"Meester Blake," he said, "thocht himsel, and nae doot he was, 
an unco dever ohiel ; but he had mony things yet to lam, espeecially 
in skeeleton drill, where he was too often oot in his distance, and did 
not always come up successfully into line. With respec to this 
conundrum, he was an enemy to all sic-like ; an' he was nae that sure 
but they were in direc' contradeection to the airticles o* war. Every 
one knew guite as weel as Meester Blake, clever as he thocht himsel, 
that a meridian was a sort of a roon-aboot three square, that the 
captain of an Eendiaman aye looked through when he wanted to see 
what o'clock it was by the sun, an' he didna ken why Captain Cooke 
might not mak' use of the same term. Then the word ' olazin^ sun ' 
was vara unscreeptund ; every one kenned that the sun was m the 
centre of heaven, and that the ' blazes ' belonged to the ither place, 
which it was nae that canny to mention. With respect to one Joshua, 
the son of a nun, it was unco indiscreet of Meester Blake to eentro- 
duce any sic' a person to the notice of his brither officers — an' he was 
ouite sure they Kenned naething aboot ony sic a low-bred fallow : as 
for Captain Cooke stopping the blazing sun. he did not consider him 
sic a daft carl as to oum his fingers with ony sic expeeriment." 
Einally, the adjutant came to roe laughing, with a request from the 
colonel, that " I would not write ony mair sic whigmaleeries, whilk 
only sarved to brew ill-bluid, and set folks togither by the lu^." 

This literary delinquency did not, however, prevent McChsh from 
conferring upon me soon after a post of sreat confidence. As li^ht 
field-movements were to be the order of the day in the apnroaching 
campai^ Sir Nicholas Pipkin was directed to form a flank battalion, 
to consist of ten light companies from the different regiments under 
his command, both native and British. The command of this chosen 
band he conferred upon Colonel McClish, as confessedljr the smartest 
officer in the whole force ; and McClish having appointed me his 
adjutant, both he and I vied with each other in our efforts to bring 
our motlev corps into the highest state of perfection. This we did by 
nnweariea assiduity and attention in the course of five or six months, 
and though, at first, the men complained of the severity of drill, 
they ultimately took so much pride in the admirable condition to 
which we had brought them, that one spirit of emulation seemed to 
influence every individual of the battalion. 

Nor was it allowed to evaporate. Orders were, at length, issued 
for an advance on the Mahratta territories ; and, to my great comfort. 
the flank battalion being removed from the immediate command of 
Sir Nicholas Pipkin, was attached to the division of Brigadier-General 
Sir Lionel Smith. Under him it bore a distinguished part in his 
famous porsttit of Bajee Bao, the peishwah of the Mahrattas, when 
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that prince ran away from his capital Poonah ; and also in the redac- 
tion of his numerous strongholds. 

Tor these eveuts I must refer the reader to other works. It will 
be sufficient here to say that the peishwah, after flying with his dis- 
comfited troops before Smith's victorious division, over many hundred 
miles of most difficult country, finally gave himself up to the British, 
abdicated his power in their favour, and retired with a pension of 
£80,000 per annum, to enjoy a life of ease and luxury, near Cawn- 
pore, on the Ganges. 

This celebrated chase was immediately after succeeded bv another 
long hunt, in which the flank battalion bore a distinguished part, 
after Apa Sahib, the rajah of Berar. This prince's complicity in the 
conspiracy against the British having been laid bare, his capital, 
Nagpore, was taken i)Ossession of, after a determined resistance. A 
cantonment being laid out, and speedily erected in the vicinity, a 
large body of the Madras contingent was stationed there, under Sir 
Nicholas JPipkin, while we were detached in pursuit of the fugitive 
rajah. 

After a long chase through a wild and savage country, in which Apa 
Sahib was hunted from one fastness to another, we at length penned 
him up in the hill fortress of Asseerghur, which we immediately 
besieged and took, after a long and desperate resistance. During the 
melee , however, Apa Sahib escaped in the disguise of a sepoy, and fled 
to the country of the Sikhs, where he was indirectly sheltered for the 
remainder of his life by Bunjeet Singh, the Lioaoi the Punjab. 



CHAPTEE LVm. 

THE PINDAllKIE CHASE. 

The flank battalion was now returning to Nagpore, after this in- 
effectual pursuit of Apa Sahib ; and as we proceeded by easy marches, 
the men were much less fatigued than might have been expected from 
the great distance they had travelled, at so constant andf so quick a 
pace. In fact, they were much less harassed than annoyed at losing 
their prey, for the ex-rsgah was said to carry jewels of such immense 
value about his person, that they had all anticipated handsome prize- 
money ; and their feelings against the foe, especially the Pind^uries, 
who had materially aided his escape, were embittered in proportion 
to their disappointment, a circumstance which, in the result, produced 
the happiest effects. 

I was riding with the colonel at the head of the battalion on the 
last day's march, listening with becoming attention as he suggested 
various improvements in the equipment of the men on these light 
expeditions, and the better organization of bheesties of bangy wallas ; 
when, within three miles of cantonments, we descried an officer, 
followed by an orderly dragoon, riding towards us at full speed. 

He soon came up, puffing and blowing like a grampus, and proved 
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to be the krigade-mt^or, a short, pursy little fellow^ and a great 
gourmand. 

" Colonel," he exclaimed, as soon as he recovered breath, ** Sir 
Nicholas requests you will be good enough to hasten your march, for 
we have hacf a temble to-do here in your absence." 

" What's the matter noo, mon ? " demanded the colonel. *' Some- 
thing or ither is aye sure to gae wran^ when the flank battalion's awa\" 

" Well, that is the fact," replied the brigade-major, who always 
knew when a little soft-sawder was acceptable. "Those rascally 
Pindarries, finding that you were absent on a wild-goo — hem ! ahem ! 
secret expedition, pounced upon us last night, and absolutely harried 
the whole cantonment, in as little time as you'd take to carve a plum- 
pudding." 

" De'il ha' my body and saul, mon ! " exclaimed the colonel. ** Did 
the ramscallions do muckle misch^^ ? " 

" My bungalow is utterly gutted," replied the fat official, with a 
look of desolation quite comic. " Compound, godown, larder, piggery, 
and poultry-yard. There is not so much as a merrythought left of 
all my beautiful stock." 

"Did I na tell ye, mon," said the colonel, " that your bungalow was 
too far awa frae the main-guard ? " 

" True, my dear colonel, true," sighed the poor sufferer. " I wish to 
heavens I had taken your wise counsel. But then, you know, I 
always require so much space for my stock— and I had such a splendid 
pig«ry. But the villains have gobbled up everything—geese, 
turkeys, hams, humps, and capons. I had the loveliest litter of 
sucking-pigs — " 

" Weel, aweel," cried the colonel, impatiently, " what other mis- 
chtf^ have they done ? " 

"Done!" replied the official, as if amazed at the stupendous 
amount and universal importance of his own particular losses ; " thev 
have guttled my wines, brandies, and brown stout. They haven't left 
me as much as would wet the whistle of a tom-tit." 

" Weel, weel, mon," said the colonel snappishly. 

"Ihadthedivinest batch you ever saw of Lafitte," resumed the 
bon-vivant, "imported by myself from Bordeaux, direct; and the 
dearest little cask of 'particular' — clear crystalline, amber-coloured, 
as ever came from Madeira. In fact, my dear colonel, I had set apart 
these special favourites to welcome your return." 

" Thank ve for naething, then," said the colonel, who well knew 
the value of a French compliment. "Butdeil ha' my saul, the chiels 
are a' ganging asleep. Stnke up, bugles, close up thae rear sections ; 
step oot, men, step oot in front. 

We accordingly now beffan fo step out in earnest, and the brigade- 
major, meanwhile, resumed his catalogue of disasters. 

" Tlien, there's the poor dear general," he exclaimed, with a look 
of official commiseration. " They say his misfortunes have driven 
the gout into his stomach." 

"What do you say ? " I now for the first time demanded. " Wliat 
about the general's misfortunes ? " 

" His poor dear family, Blake, all destroyed," was the reply. 



870 IHB YOXme SIFUSKAir. 






I' Great heaven J " I exdaimed. '' Is it possible P '' 

"Poor Shi^m Po ! " continued the brigade-major. 
D— n Shigram Po ! " I exclaimed, in a pet. 
With all my heart!'* responded the comphusant official; ''but 
let me tell you, Blake, that he was one of the best, if not toe very 
best, cook in the whole Madras army ; I don't care who the other — " 

"But Lady Pipkin P" I said, impetuously. "What of Lady 
Pipkin P *' 

** Poor dear Lady Pipkin ! " he replied. " Let me see ! Oh ! she's 
either burnt to death, speared through the body, or carried off by the 
Pindarries. I came out in such a hurry, that I couldn't ascertain 
which." 

The asony I was thrown into by the egotistical prosing of this 
sensual nog was excruciating. I demanded permission to ride 
forward, to ascertain the worst: but this the colonel himself did. 
Meanwhile, we hurried on at such a pace, that we were soon drawn 
up on the parade ; having proofs enough around us, in the still 
blazing bungalows and smoking ruins, of the desolating <!ourse of the 
ruthless Pindarries. 

All this mischief had been done in two or three hours, by a lubhur 
often thousand, under two pctive and notorious chiefs, Sevajee and 
Secunder Jah; who, sweeping down suddenly, like a whirlwind, 
upon the too-scattered cantonment, at an hour when all were buried 
in profound repose, effected their villanous purpose before a bodv of 
troops could be got together to oppose them. Having carriea off 
everything worth taking, and w^^^^oi^ly destroyed the rest, they 
scoured and scampered off^ in their usual manner, as rapidly as they 
came, no one knowing whither, or in what direction. 

As speedily as possible, however. Major Lumsden had started in 
chase of them with three squadrons of Light Dragoons, and galloper- 

funs, while Captain King pursued them by another road, with two 
atteries of flying artillery. 

While listening to these details, the colonel galloped up, and 
addressed the line in a short but pithy speech, as follows : — 

" Sodgers !— The geeneral wants twa hunred volunteers, to follow 
thae rantipole Pindarries, wha hae carried awa his wife and bairn. 
Ilka mon wha joins willingly and nolens volens in the pursuit, is to 
receive ten rupees frae the geeneral's ain pouch, and he wha rescues 
the leddy and ner puir wee bairn, a thoosand." 

I spurred forward at the first words the colonel uttered, and drop- 
ping the point of my sword, claimed the honour of being the first 
volunteer on the occasion. 

"Nay, but Meester Blake." said the colonel, "I canna spare ye 
frae the orderly-room ; I shall hae sic a muckle sight o' leeterary 
correspondency mon, aboot this infamal claniamfry." 

"C!olonel," 1 repbed, firmly; "I claim this honour as a right; 
being the senior subaltern of my regiment, and, as such, entitled to 
lead the first forlorn hope." 

"WeeL aweel!" cried the colonel, somewhat puzzled. "I dinna 
dispute the reet, mon; but what the de'il am I to do tor a wumh 
t^pntisf" 
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"rilfind you one," I replied; "there's Jenkins, the junior sub- 
altern of my company, who writes a much better hand than I do 
myself: and who, I added, w^^o f?oc?^, "will be very much obliged 
to me for leaving him at home." 

" Weel, weel," said the colonel, whose test of scholarship consisted 
in superior caligraphy; "we'll see aboot it, mon: but recoUec', su:, 
that 1 shall require the pen of a reedy writer, as Shakspeare says." 

My own company instantly volunteered to a man, as did several 
others, both native and European ; and eventually the whole regi- 
ment came forward ; but the colonel would give me onlv one hun- 
dred Europeans, and a hundred sepoys, with a dozen light cavalry 
as scouts. I was very well content with this arrangement ; for the 
native soldiers of the flank battalion were all brave fellows, very 
much attached to their adjutant, and quite as capable of bearing 
fatigue and privation as the Europeans themselves. 

hjA noo. Blake," said the colonel, taking me aside, " I shall na 
seend ony o the captains wi ye, mon, that ye may ha' it a' ye're 
own way, soleass cum soleass, as the French say." 

I expressed myself, and really felt, grateful to McClish, for this 
act of kindness ; and, shaking hands, he wished me a ^^^^peecious and 
triumphant journey. 

Preparations were now made for a speedy start; an excellent 
dinner was prepared for the men, which they ate on the parade 
funder tents pitched for those who had been unhoused) ; ^vith a 
double allowance of rum for the Europeans, and vegetable curries 
in abundance for the natives. Fresh flints, and sixty rounds of am- 
munition, were served out to each man ; strong active camels were 
fumishea by the commissariat, to accompany us, laden with rice, dol, 
pickled P9rk, biscuit, rum, coffee, sugar, &c., and a sufficient number 
of bheesties with mussuks, or water-bags. These, with the officers* 
private sepants and bangywallas, secured us pretty well against all 
apprehension of hunger and thirst on the expedition through a 
country which we could only expect to find in a state of desolation ; 
while the warmth and dryness of the weather enabled us to dispense 
altogether with tents ana camp-equipage. 

In three or four hours' time we were ready to start on this fresh 
expedition, after having just accomplished one of several hundred 
miles, in pursuit of Apa fc>ahib. The men were in the highest pos- 
sible spirits, while the whole cantonment turned out to witness our 
departure, and bid us God speed. 

Fortunately, for some time past I had very much devoted my at- 
tention to the geoCTaphy and topography of the country between 
Kafpore and the I^erlDudda. I had furnished myself with, and 
col&ted, the best published maps ; and had even drawn up some 
myself, with the assistance of a friend in the engineers, rounded 
pMiily on actual survey and partly on information collected from 
nircarrahi, tamall men, brinjaries, and other intelligent natives. I 
was thus well prepared for the command I had undertaken ; and, as 
I knew there would be little use in following with infantry the pre- 
cise track of the Pindarries, whoise hardy Mahratta horses travelled 
^ the rftte of forty miles a day on these expeditions ; J determined 
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to strike at once across the conntry, for the principal fords of the 
Nerbudda, on "which the different Ivhhun would be converging, to 
cross that formidable stream before the approachmg rains should 
render it impracticable. 

Keeping, therefore, the lofty Droog of Gawilghur to the left, as an 
excellent landmark, I directed my route, by compass, for Hindia, on 
the right bank of the Nerbudda, where I knew that the principal 
ford was situated; scouting well to the right, myself and my 
dragoons, in the hope of hearing something of tpe foe. 

Nor was it long before we met with sad vestiges of their ruthless 
course, in the flying inhabitants of the intervening country ; some 
drivin? their cattle before them, laden with their simple implements 
of husnandrv, and the few household utensils or other valuables they 
had been able to save from the spoiler. Everv individual man, woman, 
and child, above six years old, carried a load, of grain proportioned to 
their strength ; the mothers, m addition, bearing their infants astride 
on their hips, in the i^eculiar manner of the Hindoo female. 

But these lucky fugitives were on the outskirts of the tract of country 
through which the gang of fiends had swept, like the deadly simoom, 
spreading ruin and desolation in their feanul course. As we drew 
nearer to the focus of their operations, then, indeed, our hearts were 
rent with pity and horror. Buined villages^ shattered walls^ and 
smoking homesteads, told too vividlv the tragic tale ; while, if any- 
thing could increase the rage that filled our breasts, it was the homd 
sight of dead and dying bodies, men, women and children ; the help- 
less, inoffensive inhabitants of this once peaceful region, now mingled 
in one common scene of butchery. Some had their noses and ears 
cut of by the ruthless monsters, in their horrid impatience to possess 
themselves of ear-rings and nose-rings : young women with their 
liands and feet mercilesslv chopped off by the battle-axe of the 
Pindarrie, eager to clutch the silver bracelet and anklet of the hapless 
wearer. Old men groaning in agony, to the soles of whose feet red- 
hot irons had been applied to enforce adisclosureof concealed treasure : 
others, whose clothes had been saturated with oil, and ignited: ana 
many whose heads were tied up in bags filled with hot ashes, ana thus 
frightfully suffocated. Though a few years previously, I had looked 
with horror on the cruelties committed by the French in Soain and 
Portugal, they were infimtely surpassed by those which marked the 
course of the fiend-like Pindarries. 

But I shall no longer pain the reader's breast by my feeble relation 
of horrors which no language can adequately describe. The savage 
monsters pursued their merciless career, unchecked by anv feeling of 
human pity, till the hour of retribution came, as come it did ; for, even 
in this unaccountable world, the just vengeance of the Deity is often 
evinced in a manner not to be mistaken. 

We had now been three days upon our march ; in which time we 
had passed over eightv miles of country, without encountering the 
enemy. We generally marched at the rate of thirty miles in the 
four-and-twenty hours ; the greater portion of the distance being 
got over in the night, the most favourable time for expeditions of 
this nature, especially at this season of the year, when the roads 



were good, tlie grass-jmi^les burnt up, and few or no tigers lurking 
near the highways. Dunug the excessive heat of the day. when the 
ground was hot enough to scorch the feet, we lay by in the jungle, 
of which there was no scarcity ; and that was the time for cooking, 
eating, sleeping, washing, ana otherwise refreshing ourselves for the 
toils of the niglit. 

Our route lay through a country of diversified character. Some- 
times we stumbled on through deep wooded ^lens and ravines 
into whose dark recesses the silver radiance ot the moon could 
seldom penetrate. Sometimes the country was rich in the extreme ; 
studded with villages, and covered with luxuriant fields of wheat, 
hemp, grain, sugar-cane, &c., and at others, nature seemed to riot 
in unbounded luxuriance; lofty trees spreading on all sides tlieir 
gigantic arms, while the road was fringed with thorny and prickly 
shrubs of every size and shape, and canes soaring to the height of 
sixty feet and upwards. Nothing interrupted our progress or dis- 
turbed us on the waj^, except occasionally the low, deep growl of a 
tiger, a$ he skulked into the woods, the ferocious grunt of a wild 
hog, whose lair we had beat up^ or the mournful cry of a pack of 
jackals, which bore a character ot appalling and desolate melancholy. 

At length we began to get tidings of the Pindarries, and evei7- 
thing now seemed to indicate our mutual approximation ; for it was 
evident that, pursuing, as it were, the chora of the semi-circle they 
were describing, we had intercepted their retreat, and actually stood 
betweeii them and the ford by which they calculated on passmg the 
river. 

Oh the morning of the fourth day, 1 was scoutinff, as usual, at 
some distance from the line of march, when I heard female shrieks 
on the other side of a belt of jungle that lay a little distance in my 
front. 

Sounds of this description had always met with a ready response 
in my breast; but now that my thoughts were pre-occupied witli 
Julia, and the horrible captivity mto which she was plunged, my zeal 
in the cause of the oppressed was inoreased tenfold. .Givmgthe reins 
to my Arab, the best of two which I rode alternately on these excur- 
sions, he bounded forward, and speedily cleared the bosky obstacle 
that lay before us. 

Beyond this was a tract of cleared level ground, over which a Pin- 
darrie, armed with a long spear, was cantering ; dragging after him, 
in spite of prayers and entreaties, an unhappy woman, round whose 
neck he had fastened a coil of roi)e, such as the scoundrels always 
carry at their saddle-bow for exploits of this nature. 

Enraged at the fellow's brutality, for the hapless creature would 
sometimes fall to the earth, and thus be draggedf for many yards along 
the rugged surface of the ^und, my first impulse was to shoot him 
with my rifle ; but, reflectmg that if I could take him alive, he might 
serve as a guide to the encampment of the lubhur, I reslung the 
trusty weapon, drew mv sabre, and, dashing forward with a loud 
shout, challenged the villain to the combat. 

He no sooner saw me, than he cast off his victim ; and, digging 
the stirrup-irou, which contaius the spur, into the sides of his norse^ 

T 
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he galloped off with all the speed of the animal^ in the opposite 
dbrection. 

Eut the poltroon had now a high-blood Arab, and an Irish fox- 
hunter to contend with ; and the chase was speedily determined. I 
was coming up with him, hand over hand, when, turning round in his 
saddle, with ferocious threats and villanous language, he levelled one 
of his pistols at me, with a very deliberate aim ; but the weapons of 
the Pindarries are never of a trustworthy character, and it missed 
fire. He then discharged the other with better effect, the ball pass- 
ing through my cap, but fortunately without touching my head. At 
last, finding that he had only one more chance for his Ufe, he very 
adroitly wheeled his horse round as I api)roached ; and, poising his 
spear, rushed at me with the hope of pinning me to the earth. 

Another moment, and my doom was sealed. But with a pre- 
sence of mind which has fortunately never failed me, by a aex- 
terous application of spur and snaffle, mv gallant steed made a side- 
spring, which cleared me of the formidable weapon ; while, with a 
back-stroke of my sabre, I cut the bamboo shaft in two^ and the Pin- 
darrie lay at my mercy. 

Finding it all over with him, he became as humble now, as before 
he had been bold and insolent. He threw himself off his horse, fell 
upon his knees, and begged for his life in the most abject terms. I 
untwisted the fellow's turban, which was of enormous length, thereby 
scattering abroad sundry nose-rings, ear-rings, and other poor maid's 
jewels, of wliich it was the repositoi^ ; and, tying one end of it round 
Ids neck, I thus led him, more mercii'ully than he had done his poor 
captive, to where he beheld, to his amazement, the band of avengers 
wnom ne imagined safe in the cantonment of Nagpore. 

Having halted the detachment, I summoned mv orother officers to 
council ; and we had no difficulty in obtaining all necessary informa- 
tion from the now crest-fallen Pmdarrie. 

The lubhur was to halt that night at a large village, called Chil- 
lumbaucum, about five miles to our right; hoping to cross the 
Nerbudda the following day, unscathed, and with all their ill-gotten 
treasures. They were certain, he said, after having plundered the 
village, to spend the night in feasting and carousing ; and as it is one 
of the well-known peculiarities of this race of monsters, never to set 
guards or post sentries over their bivouacs, trusting entirely, it 
seems, to the rapidity of their movements and the fleetness of their 
horses. I entertained no doubt whatever of our ultimate success. 
The odds, it is true, in point of numbers, were greatly against ns; 
but nothmg, I felt assured, could withstand the discipline, courage, 
and physical prowess of British troops. 

Havmg given the men a two hours rest, during which they cooked 
and ate a hearty supper, we set off in the highest confidence and 
spirits, under the guidMice of our Pindarrie, whom I placed between 
two omcers, with directions to shoot him instantly, if ne evinced any 
treachery, or attempted to escape. 

It was now past nine o'clock: the night, luckily, was dark as pitch, 
not a star even to be seen in the firmament ; while a profound silence 
reigned over the wide expanse of woodland scenery through which 
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our route lay ; all the wretched inhabitants who were not dead or 
dying havini? fled from the horrid vicinity of the ravaffers as far as 
tlieir trembling limbs would carry them. All this was highly favour- 
able to our undiscovered advance ; but, as our progress was neces- 
sarily slow and cautious, it was midnizht ere we approached the 
village, which was surrounded, within a little distance, by a screen 
of thick iungle that effectually concealed our movements. 

Everything in the village, wnich was large enough to accommodate 
the entire lubhur, with the exception of their elephants and cattle, 
which were picketed outside, was settling into the most profound 
repose ; andT a general hush was absorbing the concatenation of 
n(Mses which had but recently sprung from the shouts of the 
drunkards, the neighing of horses, the trumpeting of elephants, the 
growling of camels, the jingling of bells, and the monotonous 
tapping and thumping of tomtons. Here and there a riotous party 
were prolonging their carouse ; till, one after another, they insensibly 
dropped off into that deep sleep upon the bare earth from which so 
many of them were never more to awaken. By the lurid glare of 
the burning houses, which they had first plundered and tlien 
wantonly set fire to, and by the flames of the consuming furniture, 
piled up in the streets to light them in their godless revels, we could 
distinguish all their proceedings as plainly as at noon-day, mark the 
points of attack where our onset was most likely to be effectual, and 
make our dispositions accordingly. 

Right in front of the station I had taken up to reconnoitre, sat a 
eircle of the principal chiefs and officers, with a large fire burning in 
the midst. Some of these were clad in showy mail or plate armour, 
with swords, shields, and matchlocks, while others were armed with 
spears, creeses, and round lackered shields, their bodies being 
defended by a leathern cuirass or a quilted sword-proof jacket ; all 
were engaged in animated discussion, which appeared to have re- 
ference to the morrow's proceedings and the amount and division of 
the spoil. 

As I gazed on this paraphernalia, gorgeous but trumpery, when 
opposed to the musket-ball and the British bayonet, a group of Pin- 
darries, armed with matchlocks, tiurgets. spears, ana swords, arrived, 
hurrying along with them into the circle a venerable Brahmin, who 
loudly beg^d and prayed for mercy ; but he was now in the clutches 
of those wno knew not the meaning of the term. Being ordered to 
discover where he had concealed rus treasure, he called Heaven to 
witness, in the most pathetic language, that he had not a rupee in 
all the world : a shout of scorn followed this disclaimer, and the 
tormentors were ordered to do their duty. 

These horrid wretches, who seemed to delight in their infernal 
task, first wound a quantity of old rags, saturated with oil, round 
his nngers, and set them on fire ; while, as the poor wretch felt his 
flesh burn and consume under the application, and danced about in 
excmciating agony^ he became the subject of brutal mirth and 
laughter to these mcarnate fiends. The first effort of the execu- 
tioners not having produced the desired effect, they next produced 
a horse's nose-bag *, filled it nearly with hot ashes from the fire, tied 
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it over the head of their victim, and thumped him violehtlj on the 
back, till he was forced to inhale a portion of its contents. Ko 
human powers or patience could long endure this frightful mode of 
suffocation; the wretched victim rolled in convulsions upon the 
ground, tilL one chief, more merciful than the rest^ drove a spear 
through his body, and put a period to his torments. 

Gladly would I, at that moment, have given the signal for attack ; 
but I snould thereby have defeated my principal object, and only 
hsUi accomplished the duty I had imposed upon myself. I there- 
fore restrarued my impatience until the deep silence of the Pindarrie 
camp indicated that all were sunk in profound repose. 

Tue village principally consisted of one mam street, whose entire 
length and breadth were crowded with the marauders, lying about 
in all directions, and in different stages of drunkenness; their 
horses, as I before observed, beins picketed outside, together with 
numerous elephants, camels, bullocks^ and bullock-bandies, all 
heavily laden with the varied spoils of the campaign. From the 
main street branched off several lateral passages, or lanes, leading to 
pathways through the jungle ; and at the outlets of these I stationed 
small parties, with orders to shoot down all who attempted to 
escape in those directions. The remainder of my force I divided 
into two bodies ; the strongest of which was to commence the attack 
at one end of the main street, while the rest were to line the road 
at the other, by which alone the fugitives could hope to fly. 

In short, everything succeeded to our wish. About two o'clock 
in the morning, when some of thePindarries began to stir themselves 
and prepare for the road, a rocket soared aloft irom a little eminence 
on vmicn I stood ; and, ere its hissing had subsided, a volley from 
the attacking party rang the knell of death to the monsters who 
had so long spread, with impunity, every description of horror which 
the mind can conceive, over many hundred miles of territory, and 
over thousands upon thousands of helpless and inoffensive beings. 

Scarcely had the echo of the first volley ceased, when another and 
another succeeded, each covering the ground with killed and 
wounded; while the survivors, now effectually roused from their 
slumbers, ran wildly about in terror and dismay, uttering frightful 
yells of horror and amazement. But the villains met in all directions 
the stroke of fate, and perished amidst a continuous peal of musketry, 
which fell upon them they knew not whence ; as if the justlj[-excitea 
anger of the Deity had recalled to life their innumerable victims, and 
filled their avenging hands with fire from heaven. 

Day broke in the midst of the slaughter; when the bravest and 
most desperate of the marauders endeavoured to make head against 
their now vbible enemy. But though they advanced in heavy 
masses, with sword, and spear, and matchlock, they were met every* 
where with the close sustained fire of sections and subdivisions. 
The British bayonet finally terminated the conflict, and the lubhur of 
ten thousand robbers and murderers was scattered to the four winds 
of heaven in irretrievable defeat ; their horses, elephants, camels, and 
bullocks remaining in the hands of the victors, with all the aocumu* 
lated plunder of every district of the Deccan. 
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CHAPTER LIX, 

TH£ KUBBEEH-BUR. 

Or the remnant of this murderous hand, few of whom escaped 
unhurt from the halls and hayonets of my gallant Light Bobs, two 
only were now visible; but these were mounted upon fleet and 

Sowerful horses, of the celebrated breed from the banks of the 
•eemah, and the rapidity of their flight from the scene of action, 
evinced their speed and freshness. From their dress and accoutre- 
ments, these fugitives were evidently chiefs of eminence, and appa- 
rently brave fellows j for, though unable to struggle any longer 
against an overpowermg foe, they waved their hands in scorn and 
defiance, and cafled upon us, with every abusive epithet which their 
language so abundantly supplies, to follow if we dared. 

Jaded as my trusty Arabs were, after the exertions of the previous 
day and night, I would have willingly allowed these two fdlows to 
escape, ana even have stomached their insolent bravado ; but I was 
driven almost to madness by seeing that one of them bore a female on 
the pommel of his saddle, and the other held a child in his arms. 

Satisfied in my own mind, that these could be no other than the 
lady and infant heir of the general, the cherished objects of our 
search, I dashed the rowels into^ the panting sides of my generous 
steed, who sprang forward as if imbued with my own feelings, and 
bore me in headlong chase after the focj determined to die rather 
than suffer ray still-adored Julia to continue at the mercy of such 
ruthless villains. 

Without waiting to see if I was followed by any of my party, on I 
went in full career, over hill and dale, through dell and dingle ; under 
the branches of lofty trees, that cast a deep shadow on the ground, 
and anon exposed to the fervid rays of the sun, where the barren 
heath and the rocky desert lay in our path. Still, however, I gained 
not upon the chase ; and it vexed me sorely to perceive that, although 
my Arab was at the full stretch of his somewhat exhausted powers, 
the Pindarries were evidently restraining the fieetness of their noble 
steeds, husbanding, as it were, their strength and activity for a 
more deadly push, while, ever and anon, they would salute me with 
a volley of oaths and imprecations, exclaiming "JFeringheeBanchoot ! 
Teereemaukachoot ! " and other equally brutal and oftensive terms. 

And yet they must have felt that their lives were in my hands ; for, 
with my trusty rifle, I had frequent opportunities of bringing them 
down. But I was withheld by the apprehension of injuring those 
dear beings whose lives I would gladly save at the risk of my own. 
I shoutedT however, the name of Julia, till my bosom ached with the 
effort, to let her know that help was nigh ; and her cries in return 
were a sufficient proof that she heard and understood my object. 
Nay, I once thought I could catch upon the gale the name of Blake, 
in imploring accents ^ but this must have been fancy, for, though 
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conscious of the pursuit, she could not possibly be aware that the 

Eursuer was one who had once been, and perhaps still was, so dear to 
er heart. 

On, on we went in full career ; the powers of horse and men being 
multiplied, as it were, bv the maddening excitement of the chase : 
bounding over steep and dangerous nullahs, and dashing thrqugli 
foaming torrents, which now frequently obstructed our way, indi- 
cating our vicinity to some great stream of which they were the 
tributaries. Once I thought myself sure of my prey; for the horse 
on which poor Julia rode made an awful stumble in crossing one of 
these streams, and my heart leaped to my mouth at the apprehension 
of her danger. But the noble beast recovered himselt, and, as if 
ashamed of the slip he had made, redoubled his efforts, shakmg his 
head and champing the bit, as if determined to pluck the reins out 
of his rider's hands. 

On, on we went, reckless of dangers and heedless of obstructions ; 
the fugitives apparently anxious to keep only a certain distance, and 
no more, between them and their pursuer, while I made every effort, 
but in vain, to diminish that distance. "When we first started in this 
unequal chase, and for some time after, the shouts and cries of battle 
still rang in our ears ; and an occasional volley, or a few dropping 
shots, seemed to indicate that the work of death was not yet termi- 
nated. But all these sounds had now ceased ; and nothing was to be 
heard but the clattering of the horses' feet on the rocky soiL or the 
braying of a deer, or the crowing of the jungle-cock in the distance. 
My horse was one sheet of foam, and the perspiration rolled down 
my own face in streams, as we laboured through the deep soil of some 
cotton-grounds, which sorely tried the blood and bottom of my Arab ; 
for his strength had lon^ been decaying, while the steeds of the 
enemy stiU seemed to retam their pristine freshness and viffour. 

At length, we came to a long, sloping eminence of broken, rocky 
ground ; and here it was that the luptives seemed determined to 
exhibit their superior powers : for, with a shout of defiance, and a 
volley of curses, they urged their horses to a final effort, and the 
gallant steeds bounded upwards as if they carried a feather-weight. 
Enraged at the prospect of being distanced, which now seemed 
inevitable ; excited almost to frenzy by seeing Julia wave her scarf 
as they gamed the top, and stood out in bold relief against the sky, I 
encouraged my Arab with voice and hand ; and nobly the generous 
animal responded to the call, for in a few elastic bounds we also 
gained the summit of the ridge. 

Oh ! what a glorious prospect o|)ened to my astonished gaze ! The 
mighty Nerbudda windmg its majestic course through a boundless 
expanse of woodland scenery of unequalled magnificence ; its turbid 
waters, swollen by the rains which had just set in to the eastward, 
overflowing its sedgy banks; while the awe-inspiring solitude and 
silence that reigned on every side were unbroken ; and nothing human 
was in sight to jar with the immeasurable ^andeur of nature in 
repose, but the two Pindarries, now urging their horses with all their 
might directly towards the wild-rolling current. 
Upbraidijig myself for the involuutary transport which had caused 
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a momentary delay. I again took up the chase, satisfied that now, at 
last, I must soon nave the enemy at bay ; for any attempt to cross 
the boiling flood before us on horseback, encumbered as they were, 
must have been fatal to all. I tightened my reins, grasped my rifle 
more firmly, set ray teeth for a final effort ; and, recommending my 
soul to a just and merciful Providence, 1 dashed forward, utterly re- 
gardless of what became of its earthly incumbrance, in the stem and 
sacred path of duty. 

A screen of tall sedges that grew upon the banks of the river had 
now hidden the enemy from my view : but, having marked the spot 
at which they had disappeared, I directed my course thither; when, 
to my astonishment, as I drew nigh, the two horses came galloping 
out without riders, caracoling, and fimging their hind leprs in the air; 
while their bridle-reins, being fastened to tlie pommels of the saddles, 
showed that their escape was not accidental, but the customaiy trick 
of the Pindarries, when hard beset. My two gentlemen had, doubt- 
less, sought concealment in some cavern or lioUow in the river's 
brink ; and their steeds were thus let loose, to find their way, as best 
they could, to one or other of their numerous haunts in this wild and 
savage district. 




to my call. Kaging with excitement^ onward I pushed my noble 
steed, following the narrow track which led through this dense and 
lofty bed of reeds, till I came, at length, to the water-side ; when, 
amidst the angry current, about two hundred yards distant, I beheld 
the two Pindarries, skilfully and energetically rowing one of those 
coracles, or circular boats made of wicker-work, and covered with 
untanned hides, so common on the rivers of India. 

Julia and her infant were nowhere to be seen. They were pro- 
bably, I thought at the bottom of the coracle ; but the Pindarries 
were more than half exposed to view, as they urged the boat, in its 
circular motion, through the mass of waters, towards an island in the 
middle of the stream, entirely overgrown with what appeared to me 
a tope of magnificent trees, whose foliage extended down, like a vast 
umbrella, even into the very waters of the Nerbudda. 

A shout of triumph, and another round of insulting epithets, rang 
from the two Pindarries — but it was the last they uttered in concert ; 
for, bringing the butt of my trusty rifle to my shoulder, I took a 
steady aim, and one of the two fell to rise no more. Unluckily, my 
other barrel had been discharged in the action, or his companion 
would have shared his hie ; but, before I had time to reload and fire 
again, the surviving Pindarrie had whirled his light bark beyond the 
range on whieh I could certainly calculate, and he got off scot 
free. 

My only hope now, was to swim my horse across the foaming flood, 
to the island; an attempt perilous enough in itself, exclusive of the 
reception I might expect from the Pindarrie on the other side. But 
courage mounteth with occasion : I wet my own lips with my brandy 
flask, poured the remainder down the throat of my horse^ who 
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neigbed loudly, as if inyigorated by tbe draught ; tnen, spriqgmg again 
upon his back, I plunged into the world of waters. 

And a desperate struggle we had in that boundless waste, as it then 
appeared to me, of " rolling and foaming billows." The monsoon, 
had just set in, and with more than ordinary violence ; the rains on 
the mountain range in the upper part of the valley of the Nerbudd«^ 
had, therefore, swelled the thousand tributaries oi that noble stream, 
which was now every moment increasing in width and volume, inun- 
dating the lower grounds, and isolating the more lofty portions of its 
banks, whose rocky and wooded summits now appeared like so many 
islands in the vast expanse. 

The current was powerful ; but I made mv Arab breast its impe- 
tuosity, that we might not be carried down lower than the ooracle ; 
and, in this respect, we had the advantage of the Bindairie, who, 
being reduced to lus one oar, was driven bodily to leeward. Our 
progress was thus vexatiously slow ; but I evidently gained upon the 
ohase--so much, indeed^ that the villain once or twice handled his 
matchlock, as if deiermmed to give me its contents. AT)i)arenti(yj 
however, not thinking the opportunity a good one, he laid it by 
again, and resumed the oar. This reminded me that I had dis- 
charged both my barrels ; and I reloaded them as speedily as I could 
under the circumstances, being half immerse^ in water, and re^uirins 
all my undivided efforts to keep my horse up against the rapidity ox 
the current. 

We were now nearing the island, whose vast screen of foliage, 
though it looked beautiful and refreshing to the eye, long dazzled 
with the blaze of Oriental noon, was in other rejects discoura^ingj 
from the facilities for escape it must necessarily afford the fugitive. 
The latter had eot into a current of the river, with whose neculiaa- 
ties he seemedf perfectly well acquainted, which carried nim with 
immense velocity towards the shore ; with very little further exer- 
tion on his part, he speedily touched the bank, jumped out, and 
moored his frail bark to the stem of a tree vhose branches over- 
arched him, as they bent downwards and dipped their foliage in 
the stream. 

Having thus secured his vessel, the Pindarrie lost no time in seiz- 
ing upon his prey. Getting into the coracle again, he lifted the 
insensible Julia upon his shoulder, trussed the poor infant under his 
arm, and, even thus encumbered, sprang nimbly upon the shore, and 
disappeared in the windings of the torest. 

Maddened at the idea of his thus escaping; with his precious spoiL 
I urged my horse forward to redoubled exertion ; whUe, as he snorted 
and pawed the flood, he seemed anxious to giro me one last proof of 
Tinconquerable spirit and fidelity. But, alas hr my gallant Arab ! it 
was his last ; for, as he raised nis head aloft, in a sudden and con- 
vulsive effort to reach the shore, a ball from the matchlock of the 
concealed Pindarrie, which was well aimed for my body, struck him 
in a vital part behind the ear, and with a gasp and a plunge, he sank 
into the boiling flood, carrying me down with him, while thePindar- 
rie's shout of triumph rang bitterly in my ear. 

Fortunately, I had presence of mind, in that critical moment pf. 
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my fate, to stretch my arm out at full lengthy so as to keep my rifle 
above toe water; then slipping my feet out of the stirrups^ I struck 
out with my left arm, and speedily rose to the surface. 

The current was carrying me rapidly past the spot wbere the Piu- 
darrie had disappeared; but being a powerful swimmer, 1 soon 
reached the shore : and never did a poor drowniTJg wretch bless Pro- 
vidence so heartily for escape — the preservation of my own life 
weighing but little in the scale, when compared with the exultiug 
hope of still rescuing by beloved tfulia from the fangs of this atrocious 
fiend. 

I now examined the priming of my rifle, and was delighted to 
find it perfectly dry : I nad thus a double death in my hand : and, 
with renewed vigour from mv involuntary bath, I set forward with 
as much celerity as the obstacles I encountered permitted. 

But, much as I had been struck with the dense magnitude of the 
foliage in which this solitary island was embowered, I was stiU more 
amazed to discover, on landing^ that it did not spring from many dis- 
tinct and separate trees, but Irom one gigantic banyan, whose enor- 
mous branches, spreading out horizontally, sent their shoots down to 
the earth. There taking root, they grew to almost equal size with the 
parent stem, and propagated in their turn fresh stems, shoots, and 
branches, in singular and endless variety. 

I had often read in the ** Wonders of India,'* of the Kubbeer-bur, 
or fiigantio banyan-tree, which covered a whole island in the Ner- 
budaa, and was capable of giving shelter to ten thousand men ; this. 
it seems, was the identical spot in which I now so unexpectedly found 
myself. 

In silent awe at the marvellous works of creation, I wandered 
amidst the mazy labyrinth, which lay before me in fantastic vistas ; 
at times resembling the rude outlines of natural grottos, and at others, 
the lofty and pillared aisles of a gothic cathedral ; while a stray sun- 
beam, breaking through the foliage, produced that dim, religious 
light which an oriel window might admit ; and the solemn and im- 
pressive silence that prevailed might lead one to anticipate the 
pealing of an organ, to speak peace and comfort to the suffering and 
world-weary, and lift the enraptured soul to heaven. 

But it was not by the divine pealing of an organ that the silence of 
the banyan-tiee was at length interrupted ; but by a long and wail- 
ing cry, that seemed to issue from a breaking heart ; followed by a 
succession of agonizing shrieks, that too clearly spoke the deadly 
extremity of the sufferer. 

Maddened at the sound, I sprang forward with a velocity that 
nothing could retard : and ere long I beheld a scene which for a 
moment sent the life-blood retreating to my heart. Julia was kneel- 
ing in an imploring attitude at the feet of the Pindarrie, who held 
her infant, naked, and with its head downwards, in his left out- 
sUetched arm ; while with his right he brandished his tulwar, ready 
to strike the fatal blow upon the screaming innocent, if the deci- 
sion of its hapless mother was adverse to the demands of the ruthless 
monster who was now the uncontrolled master of her destiny. 

There was iiot nj} instant to b^ logt. Th^ tim§ required for clear-. 
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iDg the space between tus would have been fatal, even if my preseno6 
was not sufficient of itself to hasten the catastrophe. Summoning, 
therefore, that coolness in extremity which had never failed me, I 
brought my rifle to a level, so as to avoid the dear objects of my 
solicitude ; andL in another instant, a ball went crashins^ through < he 
skull of the ruffian, who fell a lifeless mass upon the sod; while Julia, 
catching her infant, with a cry of joy and wonder, covered its little 
body witli fond ana eager kisses. 

I approached slowly, to give the poor mother time to vent her 
maternal emotions; but when she saw who it really was that had 
saved her from a more dreadful fate than death itself, the poor soul 
gave way to the ungovernable impulse of feeling and gratitude, and, 
rushing into my arms, shared her burning kisses between me and her 
rescued child. At len^h^ recollecting herself, she withdrew from my 
embrace with all the dignity of an English matron ; and sinking ou 
her knees, with eyes upturned and streaming with tears, she offered 
up her mute thanksgiving to that Power whicn alone could have saved 
her in so deadly an extremity. 

With a feeling of respect commensurate with the utter helplessness 
of mYprotegee^ and her entire dependence, now, upon mv honour, I 
waitedf till Julia had finished her prayer ; and then, with a cheerful 
voice, congratulated her on her escape. 

"And it is to you, Blake," she replied, "my more than friend, — 
my dear, dear brother ! that I am indebted for this unutterable bless- 
ing. All ! little did I think, during these few days* terrible capti- 
vity, which appeared to me as so many ages, — ^when incessantly 
hurried from one place to another by my ruthless masters, that they 
fled in terror before' the man whom of all others I could least 
expect to take any interest in my fate. Little did I think — ^but, 
good Heavens I what is the meaning of this ? My feet are in the 
water, though but a moment since I stood upon dry ground ! 'Tis 
like enchantment ! " 

" I have observed it for some time past, my dear Julia," 1 replied, 
with affected unconcern : "the river is rising fast beyond its ordinary 
level ; and the inundation is so vast that I shall not be surprised if 
the whole island is sjfeedily submerged." 

"Gracious Powers!" she exclaimed; "what shall we do then? 
Must we perish after aU P " 

" Do not be alarmed, dearest," I rei)lied ; " we are perfectly safe 
here, so long as this noble tree shall bid deflance to the flood, as it 
has done for ages. Here we are at the original trunk which has pro- 
parted so many stanch supporters that it is impregnable to such 
accideuts as this; though the decay of age, as you perceive, has 
hollowed it into various cavities. In one of these we will take shelter, 
and in perfect safety from the rising tide, wait patiently till our 
friends come in search of us." 

I now assisted Julia to ascend the rou^h trunk of the banyan-tree, 
whose gnarled and time-fractured exterior offered every facility for 
that purpose. Before many minutes had elapsed, we were all 
securelv seated in one of its many hollows, at a spot where the 
interlacing of two or three enormous brancues i^ffomed us » firm 
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and toIerabljT level footing, far above the encroaching element; vhose 
very perceptible progress, however, Julia continued to gaze on with 
anxiety and terror. 

The day was now waning fast, and the short twilight of the 
trophies must speedily give way to utter darkness. The necessity, 
therefore, of passing the night in this strange x)Osition, imparted 
much uneasiness to ns both; and though I affected to treat the 
matter lightly, yet I felt all the gravity of the circumstance, in its 
various bearings upon Julia and myself. 

The consciousness that the woman I had so long adored was now 
so completely secluded Avith me from all the world, while her head 
rested on my shoulder, and her weary eyelids were closing in welcome 
sleep, imparted a degree of rapture to my breast to which it had 
been long a stranger ; but this was speedily chastened by the thought 
that she was now the wife of another, and sacred in my eyes by 
everv principle of religion, every tie of honour, and every impulse of 
manly feeling. What Julia's thoughts may have been on the occasion 
it would be equally vain and impertinent to inquire ; but that her 
dreams were nappy I felt assured, by the placid smile upon her 
lovely features, betrayed by a straggling moonbeam as she lay asleep 
and aU unconscious in my protecting arms. 

Amongst the minor considerations which served to render our 
situation exceedingly irksome, we had neither of us tasted food for 
the whole day; and I confess, to my sliame, that visions of roast- 
beef too often mingled with my purest thoughts and most heroic 
resolutions : nor do I think that Sancho in Bairataria, or Athelstan 
the Unready in the burial vault of the monks of St. Edmund's, ever 
felt more truly desirous of a ^iece of the chine or a cut from the 
surloin. Julia bore the privation with ffreater equanimity, satisfied 
that she could minister to the wants of her infant by that maternal 
fount supplied by all bountiful nature • and, as she turned aside to 
fulfil this firi^lfc of all human duties and delights, I mentally vowed 
that no act on my part should ever sully the purity of mind she then 
enjoved. 

Tnus wore away this strange eventful night, during which I never 
once closed my eyes in sleep, out continued looking dreamily into the 
palpable obscure ; which was^ however, enlivened by the flitting of 
myriads of fire-flies, whose tmy sparkles resembled a whole firma- 
ment of infinitesimal stars in rapid and eccentric motion. I deemed 
my duty but half-performed, if I kept not incessant watch and ward 
over my helpless and confiding jpro^^fl^/*; though, perhaps, the reader 
will feel disposed to give me but little praise for this, when I honestly 
tell him that I was regularly victimized by millions upon millions of 
mosquitoes ; who seemed amazingly to eujoy the novel treat of a 
European supper in the dense foliage of a banyan-tree. 

Towards morning Julia awoke ; and objects becoming visible, she 
was alarmed at the great height attained by the flood, though we 
still were some feet above its surface. After preparing her and her 
baby against the explosion, I now fired off both my barrels in suc- 
cession, in the hope of attracting any of my party that might be 
\ritlmi bearing ; but I had scarcely done so when myriads of blue 
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pigeons and vampire-bats^ or flyinf^ foxes, as they are more generally 
termed, came flapping and fluttering around us in terror and con- 
fusion ; while thousands of monkeys hopped about from branch to 
branch, chattering and making horrible faces at us, for thus disturb- 
ing the peace of their hereditary dominions. 

I repeated this experiment two or three times ; and at length had 
the gratification of hearing several shots in return, while prolonged 
shouts came faintly oyer the waste of waters. ^ 

Relief was now evidently nigh, and hope kept our "Spirits from 
sinking ; but it was late in the day before our orave fellows could 
And a boat capable of releasing us from our island prison. The 
delight with which we could at length distinguish the sound of 
paddles will be readily conceived : and I confess that I never heard 
my own name uttered with suca perfect satisfaction, as by those 
well-known voices which now incessantly called out: Bhote burra 
salaam, Blake Sahib ! " and '* Percy Blake ! yoix, yoix, tally-ho ! " 

I repeatedly shouted in. turn, which directed our deliverers to our 
place of refuge; and before long, a boat approached, amidst the half- 
submersed alleys and arcades of the mighty Kuboeer-bur; it was 
imnellea with rude paddles by some of my ±)uropean and Sepoy Light 
Bobs, while a brother officer sat in the stem-sneets, steering as he 
best might with a long, unwieldy plank. 

We embarked right merrily under the hearty congratiilations of our 
friends, who had been sadly alarmed by my sudden disappearance * 
and, after a tedious row of an hour, owing to the extreme width ana 
violence of the river, we at length reached the shore. Here we 
found a palankin waiting for Julia, and a horse for me; and in 
another half-hour we reached the bivouac of the party, which was 
established at some distance from the village, now the undisputed 
spoil of the vulture and the jackal. With a good substantial fowl 
curry, and a bottle of Maderia, Julia and I made up for our long 
previous fast; and we prolonged the pleasure of the night in the 
midst of our rejoicing friends. 

At two o'clock the following morning, we marched from our 
bivouac, with a long train of heavily-laden elephants, camels, bullocks, 
and innumerable horses, the valuable fruit of our exploit; and in four 
days arrived at Nagpore, where we had the gratification to learn that 
we had destroyed and disi)er8ed for ever the last of the Pindarrie 
bands ; the leaders of which, Secunder Jah, the Afghan, and the 
Mahratta Sevajee, had both fallen by my rifle. 



CHAPTER LX. 

THE MYSTEBIGUS SUMMONS. 

We were received with every demonstration of joy and triumph at 
Nagpore ; where I was looked upon by the natives as a second Kam- 
chunder, and by my brother officers as a deuced lucky chap, to have 
had such an opportunity of paying my court to the Burra oahib* Ai 
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for tbe soldiers, tbey had a week's jollification on tbe strength of the 
general's largesse and the plunder thev had picked np after the 
slaughter of the Pindarries • for the elephants, camels, &c., with 
their valuable lading, passed into the hands of the prize agent, to be 
accounted for, perhaps, ten or twenty years after. Some of the men 
had got their caps f lul of pearls, and others had boxes of diamonds, 
rubies, and emeralds, hawking about for sale at any prices they could 
^t for them ; while many of their wives were seen strutting about 
in costly Cashmere shawls, altogether nnconscions of their value. 

Sir Mcholas Pipkin honestly, but coldly, paid me the thousand ru- 
pees promised for the rescue of his wife and child, which I distributed 
amongst my companions in arms. He also gave a series of enter- 
tainments to celebrate their marvellous rescue ; and I had once more 
the happiness to be received by Julia in her splendid mansion as a 
favourea and, indeed, as a highly-honoured guest. 

But though Sir Nicholas, or, as he was familiarly called, "old 
Nick," could not, in common aecency, help appointing me to the 
rank of acting captain, pending the result of an application to the 
governor-general for permanent promotion ; yet I oelieve he never 
forgave me for the night I passed, the reader knows how innocently, 
with his wife, in the banyan-tree ; for he not only would not offer 
me a place on his personal staff, as everybody expected he would, 
but he eagerly availed himself of an opportunity which soon after 
occurred of sending me into honourable banishment. 

As this opportunity sprang from the system which has been pursued 
in India for the multiplication of our enormous territories, from the 
days of Clive to the present, perhaps the reader, however little dis- 
posed to the consideration of Indian affairs, may not dislike a 

wrinkle" on so interestins and^ indeed, so picturesque a subject, if 
I may nse that term to anything m the shape of political swindling. 

Amongst the petty independent principalities which abound in this 
part of India, was that ot Ruttunpoor ; the rajah of which had been 
implicated in the hostile proceedmgs of Apa Sahib, and had once 
friven that ex-sovereign shelter in the course of his flight from the 
Company's troops. The British having now so completely triumphed 
at Poona and Nagpore, and, indeed, throughout the whole of this 
warlike region, it was oeemed a favourable opportunity to give the 
rajah of B-uttnnpoor a good hearty squeeze, if not to crush him 
altogether. 

A vakeel was accordingly despatched to the capital of this doomed 
monarch, to acquaint him that his complicity with Apa Sahib was 
known to the governor-general : it was further hinted that his lord- 
ship bahaudur was aware of a certain flaw in the rajah's title to the 
musnud ; and that the rightful heir was living in exile and obscurity. 
It was not that we cared a rush about the justice of the matter ; for 
one sovereign de facto was always, in our eyes, worth fifty sovereigns 
dejvre. But the fact gave us an advantage over the rajah, of which 
we were determined to avail ourselves. 

With this object in view, he was invited to receive a British resi- 
dent at his court, an honour which he did not dare to refuse ; and 
one was accordingly sent thither. These residents, who, generally 



386 THE YOUNG BJFIEICAK* 

speaking, are nothing more than priyileged intriguers, are chosen iu'^ 
discriminately from the civil and military classes ^ for wherever a 
young man evinces a ready talent air acquiring Onental languages, 
and an adequate degree of that sort of cunning which Bacon calls 
" crooked wisdom," ne is in a fair way of filling some position of tliis 
description, and of becoming, sooner or later, as Jack Dillon said, a 
milliner. 

The small end of the wedge being thus insinuated into the prmci- 
pality of Ruttunpoor, the resident, who, to do him justice, was 
eminently fitted for his situation, lost no time in driving it home. He 
first told the rajah that he had discovered a dangerous internal con- 
spiracy against him, for the purpose of replacing the rightful heir 
upon the musnud ; and strongly urged him to apply for a subsidiary 
force of British troops, to guard him a^nst the threatened danger. 
The rajah, however, declined this expedient, with many thanks to the 
resident for his protecting care. 

The latter next got up a little panic about an intended Pindarrie 
incursion into the country, to plmider and lay waste the rajah's capital 
and palace, and again proffered a subsidiary force as the grand panacea * 
but the rajah said that the Pindarries were his very ^ood friends, ana 
that he was always in the habit of purchasing their forbearance by 
the payment of an axmualpeishcush, or tribute. 

This was all skilful fencing on the part of the rajah, but the resident 
was not a man to be so easily bamed ; he therefore sent a private 
communication to the rajah of Bopaul, through our resident at that 
court, directing him to rake up an old claim of disputed frontier 
against the rajah of Huttunpoor, and to make a demonstration as if 
determined to carry the question vi et armis ; thus making use of 
one sttbsidized rajah to subsidize another, as tame elephants are em- 
ployed in the jungle to conquer their savage brethren. 

l^he poor rajah, at length, worn out by This fears and the resident's 
importunities, began to entertain the notion of the subsidiary force, 
the only obstacle now being the enormous expense it would entail 
upon him. 

" Bah, bah ! your highness. It shan't cost you a single rupee," 
said the resident. 

The raiah opened his lar^e eyes in amazement, at this. 

" You have, I think," said the resident, **a district in the Shalabala 
hills, inhabited by Groands, who never pay their chout as they ought 
to do." 

" They never do," replied the rajah. "May their sisters be defiled 
for the same ! — ^unless I enforce it by my troops— a remedy which is 
worse than the disease." 

" That district," said the resident, " is exactly so many square miles 
in extent, and it ought to produce so many lakhs of Sicca rupees 
annually." 

" You are quite right in your calculation," said the rajah, wonder- 
ing at the accuracy of his information. 

" Now then." continued the resident, " deductinff so many thousand 
rupees annually for the expense of collection ana loss by runaways. 
&Cy we shall have a net income from Shalabala of so many hundred 
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tfaottsaad; which will just cover the pay and allowances, cost of 
equipments, clothing, arms, accoutrements, wear and tear. &c., of 
cue thousand Britisn troops;-say a thousand ; leaving a small margin 
to purchase baubles and lollipops for the Goand chiefs, to keej) tiieni 
in good humour. Now, you make over that district, m full jaghire, 
to the Honourable Company Bahaudur ; leave the collection of the 
cliout to me — I understand that business — and the troops shall be 
speedily in full march for your capital." 

The rajah consented— how could he possibly do otherwise ? Sir 
Nicholas Pipkin was directed to organize a subsidiary force for Rut- 
tunpoor ; and nine hundred sepoys, together with my company of 
Europeans, fifty light dragoons, and a field train of artillery, were 
marched thither, under the command of Colonel McClish. 

The reader is now, I hope, conversant with the modus operandi by 
which we generallv gain a firm footing in what are called the sub- 
sidized states of India. It may, however, be as well to acquaint 
him that, when it becomes desirable, in Yankee phrase, to annex said 
territory to the British possessions, properly so called, the resident 
picks a quarrel with the rajah ; generally on the subject of a long 
arrear of pay and allowances for the subsidiary force ; or else of 
advances to the rajah out of his own money, with interest and com- 
pound interest thereon. Then insues a long series of bullying on 
the one side, and concessions on the other ; till, at last, the unhappy 
rajah, finding himself involved in an inextricable weo of politi^ 
legerdemain, and bewildered by the complicated nature of the 
accounts perpetually poked before his eyes in hu^e iron-bound 
ledgers, consents to get rid of the imbrogliOy to cede his rajahship to 
the Honourable Company Bahadur, in secula seculorum: in consi- 
deration of which he receives a handsome pension, — a small per cent- 
age on his own revenues, — and retires to the holy city of Benares, 
wnero we have frequently more dethroned sovereigns assembled, 
as our pensionaries, than ever met together at the carnival of 
Venice. 

Ruttunpoor is in the wildest part of Gundwana, a vast extent of 
unexplored country, lying to the eastward of Nagpore, amongst the 
hills and fastnesses of which the Mahanuddy takes its rise, and 
carries down, in the rainy season, an immense volume of water to 
the Bay of Bengal, laden with agricultural riches, if it suited the 
Company's close-borough system to admit of its being turned to 
purposes of irrigation. 

As we marched through this uncivilized region, I was delighted to 
find myself once more amongst mountains, rocks, lakes, rivers, and 
waterfalls, and save a loose to my fancy, de]^icting to myself the 
pleasures I should emoj in my favourite pursuits of hunting, shoot- 
ing^ fishing, and sketching picturesque scenery, in a country so fresh, 
as it were, from the hand ot nature, the savage features and romantic 
beauties of which were not as vet marred by the money-grubbing 
pursuits of trade, commerce, ana manufactures. 

Nor was I disappointed. For the first three months, I was in a 
species of elj[sium; and shot, fished, and hunted so much, killing so 
xnany boars, tigers, and boa-constrictors, that I began to fancy myself 
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almost as great a junglewalla as the mightv Cromer Wmself. I 
became an immense favourite with the simple inhabitants of the 
country, who called me the Burra Teringhee Shikar, or great 
European hunter; and, as I constantly freed them from the wild 
beasts that destroyed their gardens and ruined their harvests, never 
abused or ill-treated them, and always gave them cherry-merry when 
they attended my hunting-parties, they looked upon me as one of a 
superior species to the ordmary run of my countrymen. 

Ruttunpoor itself was a large rambling town, consisting, as usual, 
of lofty pagodas, huge ruts or procession cars, dusty, hot, oppressive 
bazaars, green-mantled stagnant tanks, and clay-built houses; the 
walls of which were plentifully plastered with cow-dun^, and orna- 
mented with perpendicular stripes of various-coloured pigment. 

But the palace of the rajah was its great redeeming feature. ^Thist 
was a lofty and a handsome building, so far, at least, as Hiiidoo 
architecture can be so called; situated on a lovely island in the midst 
of a splendid lake that stretched away amongst surrounding hills of 
great picturesque beauty in form_ and outline. The palace, covered 
with polished chunam, of dazzling whiteness, was embowered in 
extensive gardens, the lofty trees and shady alleys of which were 
minutelj; reflected in the deep blue waters of the lake ; and here the 
fancv might picture to itself the beauties of the Zenana, straying 
amidst the mazy labyrinth, or gazing complacently at their own lovely 
forms in the natural mirror at their feet. 

A light-built cantonment had been erected for us on a rising ground, 
on the borders of the lake, commanding the rajah's palace ; a cir- 
cumstance which he did not at all relish ; but his objections were 
over-ruled by the plausible arguments of Mr. Slimley, our resident at 
his court. 

This was a skeleton-looking person, of middle age, whom all the 
good feeding in India had failed to fill out to the ordinary dimensions 
of the human figure. He was excessively vain, arrogant, and cun- 
ning; distrustful, to a degree that bordered on monomania, of the 
intentions of others, and equally deceitful and treacherous in his own. 
Being, however, a man of some education and knowledge of the 
world, he had obtained so complete a mastery over McClish, that in 
a little time the latter became, through his instigation, utterly de- 
tested by every man and officer under his commana ; while courts of 
inquiry and courts martial were of such daily and almost liourly 
occurrence, that one might say we had been sent to this remote 
district for the sole purpose oi studying the art of tormenting by 
martial law. 

Our mess-room, especially, was made such a focus of intrigue and 
espionage, that it was absolutely unsafe to sit there long after dinner; 
but when the resident dined with us. which he frequently did, we^ 
felt as if the very demon of discord was amongst us, in propria 
persona. 

My great delight on such occasions, when I could get away after 
dinner from the colonel and his Mephistopheles. who were eternally 
boring me with questions of state policy and diplomatic intrigue, was 
to rush down to the lake, throw myself into my boat, and push off by 
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myself into the silent waters; paddling oceasionally along the glassy 
surface, and at times Ijing down with my face towards heaven, inhaling 
the delicious breeze oi evening, as I woke the surrounding echoes with 
my flute. 

There is something in the contemplation of the starry host, that 
exalts and purifies the mind, sifting it, as it were, from the worldly 
di*05S with which it is so heavily clog^d, and fitting it for thai 
celestial intercourse which is the aspiration in every age and clime, 
of saint, of savage, and of sage. True it is, however, that often, as 
I gazed upon the cuaste, cold moon, as she held her peerless course 
through the cloudless ether, thoughts of human affections would rush 
into my bretist : and memorv, too raithful memory, would conjure up to 
view the sylph-like forms of the still dear objects of my youthful love : 
my tender Harriet| my fascinating Mary^ my sainted Juliana, and mv 
gentle Julia. But I thought of them as oi so many angels, who, though 
lost to me upon earth, I vet fervently hoped to meet again in heaven. 

Often, also, as I floated in the deep shadow of the rajah's palace, 
wbose luxuriant gardens stretched down to the wateiPs edge, the 
plantain and the acacia dipping their beautiful leaves in the trans- 
lucent tide, while the aromatic fragrance of the night-blowing flowers 
loaded tiie sluggish zephyr, that faintly played amongst the branches 
— often, I sajr, when gazing on the marble-like pile, whose glossy sur- 
face shone brightly in the moonbeams, as it rose majestically from the 
dark dense foliage that clung around it lovingly—often have 1 thought 
of the sorrows that haply wrung the breast of many a fair captive, 
victim to the caprice or jealousy of the ugly old monster who now 
held sway within its walls ; and, as the wild notes of the Feyoo came 
gushing from S9me neighbouring thicket, I would say to myself^ " 'Tis 
the last sad wail of some breakm^ heart ! " 

On one of these occasions, while paddling slowlv by the palace 
garden, hidden, as I thought, from all eyes m the broad shadow of 
lis lofty trees, a voice suddenly exclaimed : 

" Feringbee ! Feringhee Sahib ! " 

At first 1 imaged it was only fancy ; but the words were repeated 
in that soft musical voice peculiar to the Hindoo female ; and looking 
towards the spot whence the sounds appeared to proceed, I observed 
a figure in white standing by the waters edge, in the deep shade of a 
mango-tope. 

Predisposed as I was for some romantic adventure, I instantly 
pulled for a flight of marble steps that descended deep into the 
water ; and, jumping ashore, found myself close to a you^ and very 
handsome woman, whom, in the delirium of the moment, I caught in 
my arms and fervently kissed. 

£ut she quickly released herself from my grasp, and exclaimed, 
with a frown that was almost a smile, — 

"Achani, sahib!" 

I made a thousand apologies for my rudeness, which, however, I 
was about to r^eat ; but she kept me at arm's length, and said, with 
a voice of sweet reproachful gravity, — 

" Stand back. Feringhee Sahib, and behave yourself; or I'll have 
you served as Bum Sah was served by Bulbudder Singh.*' 

V 
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"Pray how was that, you sweet creature ?'* I demanded, taking a 
place beyond the line ot demarcation, the better to hear now Bum 
bah was served by Bulbudder Singh. 

The little gipsy was, however, on the alert, and took a side-step^ to 
^he rear, as Pat says ; preserving her distance with as much nrecision 
as if she had been drilled by my old militia friend, Marsnal Saxe 
hhnself. 

" You must know,*' she replied with arch gravity, "that Bum Sah 
was a Goorkha sirdar, in the army of the Bajah Bulbudder Singh; and a 
brave and handsome man, too, as you yourself, Feringhee Sahib " 

" My dear soul ! " I exchiimed^ about to make a rush, for all my 
celestial imaginings had vanished mto thin air ; but the provoking little 
jade kept her distance very adroitly, as she went on with her story. 

" Bum Sah," she said, "had the temerity to fall in love with one of 
the raiah's wives ; but the great Bulbudder Sin^h had him inveigled 
into this very garden, tied up in a sack, and pitched into the lake, 
from the very spot on which you now stand." 

This was a aamper to the most ardent passion ; but still I was 
about to continue my approaches, in spite of the horror I always felt 
at drowning in a sack ; when the sweet girl, for such she certainly 
was. intreated me to be patient, and to answer truly such questions 
as she should put to me. 

" Tliat I vnll," I replied ; " and I swear by the skuH chaplet of 
Doorga! — ^by the blue throat of Mahadeo! — ^by the soul-inspiring 
conch of Vish ^" 

" Hush, hush ! " cried the pretty Hindoo, laying her dear little 
hand on my lips. " You must never pronounce that sacred name, 
Feringhee Sahib." 

"Then I swear by yourself!" I said, giving her another loving 
hug, " to answer truly every question you put to me." 

"Bhote acha!" she replied. "In the first place, then, do you 
belong to the sahib logue ? " 

"Unquestionably," I said, the blood of the Blakes silently prompt- 
ing mv reply. 

" Show me your hands," said the inquisitive monkey. 

I held out my hands, and she passed her own little velvet paws 
over the palms. 

"Acha!" she exclaimed, with an accent of satisfaction. "You 
malluk :* you no working man — ^you no bunya." 

" Heaven forbid ! " I replied. " I hate tne whole tribe of money- 
grubbers." 

" Are you married P " she next demanded. 

" No," I replied ; " but hope soon to be with you." 

She shook her head as she asked, finally,-- 

"Are you brave enough to risk your life for the rescue of a 
beautiful and inmred princess ?" 

" Certainly," 1 rephed, " and 1*11 convince you of it this instant, if 
you will step with me into my boat.** 

" It is not for myself,** she replied, " that I ask these questions, 
but for one a thousand times more good and beautiful than I am ; 

* Of gentle blood. 
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and if you have spirit enough to go with me, you shall see and 
converse with her." 

" rU go with you," I replied, " to the end of the world." 

Upon this, the pretty she Mercury clapped her hands thrice ; 
when a dingy-looking figure emerged from among some trees at a 
little distance, and stood in an attitude of deference and respect. 

" Trimbuckjee." said my guide, *'take charge of the Feriughee 
Sahib's boat, and see that it be not discovered. Then wait his return, 
you know where ; and see him safe out of the island." 

"Acha! Lachema Beebee," responded the stranger, in a deep 
voice ; the tpnea of which I thought I recognized, as he glided like a 
ghost down to the water's edge, and disappeared with my canoe. 



CHAPTER LXI. 

THB RAJPOOTNI. 

Lacheka, then« drawing a scarf from her neck, wound it several 
times round my eyes ; and, taking me by the hand, she led me 
silently on to a chunam walK, along which we glided as noiselessly 
as possible, till we came to some obstruction, apparently a door or 
gateway. Here she stopped, and whispered softly to me : — 

" You are about to encounter great dangers ; but it is not too late 
to retract, if you don't feel your heart firm enough to meet them." 

**Put your hand on my heart," I replied, " and it will answer your 
question." 

She did so, and said, " I don't think you have any heart at all ; for 
I can't feel it beat." 

" It is in your own keeping," I said. " You may do with it what 
you please." 

She pressed my hand almost imperceptibly, and we resumed our 
progress. 

I could perceive that we had now quitted the open air. and were, 
apparently, going along an inclosed verandah ; for I could hear the 
clang of arms, as if of sentinels relieving in the court-yard ; but, as 
we were not challenged, I concluded we were not visible to them, 
"We ascended one or two flights of steps, and I felt myself in the open 
air again, as if we had mounted to the roof of the palace ; and then 
we descended, down, down, as if plunsing into the bowels ot the earth. 

I frankly confess that the fate of Bum Sah, tied up in his sack at 
the bottom of the lake, struck once or twice discordantly on my 
fancy ; and I was by no means reassured by mv previous knowledge 
of the rajah's truculent character. This might be an episode in some 
plot of his to get rid of his subsidiary force, that he might resume 
the rich ja^hire he had appropriated for their payment ; and the 
dungeon might soon extinguish me, as effectually as the lake did 
the poor Goorkha sirdar. But I have always had unlimited con- 
fidence in woman, especially if young and handsome ; and, sis I 
felt the pressure of my guiae's soft hand, I shook off the horribb 

u 2 
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imagmings that had for a moment disturbed my mmd^ proceeding 
boldly to unravel the mystery of the adventure. 

At last we stopped ; and 1 could hear the souud of a veena, 
touched skilfully, and accompanied by a sweet voice singing a 
simple, plaintive melody. The heavy purdehs ftf a doorway, ap- 
parently, were then drawn aside ; and I was led forward a few steps 
on a carpet in whose soft texture I sank almost up to the ankles, m 
an atmosphere redolent of a thousand perfumes, while the plash of 
water fell upon my ear with a lulling sound, intermingled with the 
dying notes of the veena, which ceased altogether as the scarf fell 
from my eyes. 

In looking round, I found mvself in the centre of a small apart- 
ment, richly s^ilt, and adorned with all the minute and delicate 
tracery and filagree work pecidiar to Oriental taste. A couple of 
small fountains were playmg rose-water into marble basins ; and 
three or four perfuming rods were burning in different directions. 
At the farther end of the room, a female figure, closely veiled, was 
seated on a musnud, or thick gold-embroidered cushion ; and behind 
her stood four female attendants, unveiled, young and handsome, 
waving snow white chowries, richly mounted, over her head. On the 
right nand side of the principal figure, and at a little distance, stood 
my pretty conductress, Xtachema, in an attitude of respectful humility ; 
her nead slightly bent down, and her arms crossed upon her breast. 

I made a profound obeisance to this mysterious lady, placing my 
hand upon my heart in token of devoted service, and then stood erect 
to await her commands. 

She motioned me to sit down on a musnud that was placed nearly 
in her front ; and having gathered up my legs tailor-fashion, as weU 
as I could on so unwonted a seat, she touched a little silver ^ng that 
stood by her side, with a bar of the same met>al. At this signal, the 
purdehs of a doorway were drawn back, and ten pretty young females 
entered, bearing silver trays covered with rich velvet cloths embroidered 
with pearls ; all but the two first, one of whom carried a chillumchee 
virith rose-water, and the other a xincaub napkin of cloth of gold. 

Having dipped my fingers into the rose-water, and wiped them with 
the napkin, the trays were set down before me on the beautiful carpet, 
and uncovered ; tney contained a variety of fruits and confections, 
with three or four goblets of various sorts of sherbet. Some of these 
I slightlv tasted, and sipped a little of the sherbet, when a fresh 
chillumcnee and napkin being handed to me, I performed my abla- 
tions as before, and the whole apparatus was removed in perfect 
silence and ffood order. 

The veilea lady seemed to derive much satisfaction from the manner 
in which I went through this first act of the drama, as indicating an 
acquaintance with the customs of good society, and immediately with- 
drew the envious screen which had hitherto concealed her peerless 
features. Peerless indeed thev were^ of the most perfect contour 
and faultless proportions ; while a brighter complexion than that of 
the fairest Brahmmee I had ever seen, imparted to them more than 
ordinary vivacity, which was chastened and imprbved by the soft, 
lovable, expression of her large gazelle-like eyes. 
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Whether it was that I re^rded the withdrawal of the veil as a 
tacit challenge, or was electrified by such a blaze of the most perfect 
beauty, 1 cannot well say ; but 1 sprang to my feet with the intention 
of prostrating myself before the Jovely vision. With a smile of in- 
effflkble sweetness, however, she motioned me to resume my seat, and 
I obeyed her as one under the spell of an enchantress. 

" Aic you," said the beautiful rajpootni, in a voice of soft melody, 
** are 3 ou the Burra Feringhee Shikar, whom they call Blake Sahib ? " 

" May it please your highness," I replied, " that is my name." 

** I have heard much about you/' she was pleased to say. " My 
people— for you see before youtne Beebee of Ruttunpoor— my people 
tell me that you are as brave as Bamchunder, and as bountiful as 
Yicraroaditya. I have therefore sousht your assistance in an enter- 
prise of much difficulty and peril : teU me, frankly and boldly, if you 
leel disposed to accora it." 

I arose from my seat, made a profound inclination, placed my hand 
upon my heart, and said that in all things, and in defiance of every 
peril, I was ready and willing to obey her commands. 

With another smile of heavenly sweetness, the princess, whose high 
heroic name was Goomandati, thanked me for my ready acquiescence ; 
and then proceeded to explain the nature of the enterprise. 

The rajah, it seems, who then occupied the musnud, and who was 
father to the beautiful creature before me, was, as I before hinted, a 
usurper; his nephew, Pertaub Singh, bein^ the rightful heir, as son 
to the late rajah. Pertaub and Goornandati had been betrothed at an 
early age by that sovereign, who was brother to the present ; but the 
latter, by a piece of treachery common enough in Asiatic courts, had 
not only set his nephew aside and driven him into banishment, but 
also deprived him of his betrothed bride, whom he kept in his ^aJace, 
a hostage, as it were, for the forbearance of her lover. To rejoin this 
lover now, though in exile, was the first wish of Cooniandati's heart ; 
and to enable her to do this, was the service she sought for at 
my hands. 

Though somewhat disappointed, I confess, at being thus called on 
to convey to another, beauty which I coveted for myself, I never 
hesitated for an instant, but entered zealously into the plan of es- 
cape ; according to which I was to be ready with a boat and three or 
four trusty servants, on the third night thence, at the spot where I 
had landed, which was a very retirecTpaii; of the palace grounds. In 
the mean-time, the princess was to give notice of her coming to Per- 
taub Sin^h, that he might be ready to meet her on the furthest shore 
of the lake, with horses and attendants, to convey her far beyond the 
reach of her cruel parent. 

All points being adjusted, the princess again struck the silver 
gong, and two female attendants entered ; one of whom bore a silver 
tray, containing the usual offering of pawn-siparee, or betel-nut, the 
orcfinary manner in which visitors are licensed to depart from tlie 
royal presence, \fiut instead of allowing a menial to present it, the 
princess, as an especial mark of honour, arose from her musnnd, 
thereby displaying a majestic fi^re of faultless symmetiy and pro- 
portions ; with a oewitching imile she handed mc the salver herself | 
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while, with bended knee, I acoepted the ffracions eompliment, and 
thus took leave of the lovely Ckx)mandati> whose hand I was graeionsly 
permitted to kiss. 

I was led out by mv pretty conductress, Lachema ; but, as a delicate 
proof of confidence, I was not, on this occasion, blindfolded as before, 
and, therefore, had an opportunity of admiring many of the b^uties 
of the palace. Indeed, I rather prolonged this indulgence ; less, 
perhaps, to gratify my taste for Oriental art, than for the pleasure of 
flirting a little with my pretty guide. 

At the outer gate, Lachema gave me in charge to the male attend- 
ant I before had a glimpse of; and in him, to my surprise. I recog- 
nized a brother-sportsman, named Trimbuckjee, who had frequent]^ 
assisted at my hunting-matches. Indeed, 1 began now to suspect 
that he had been sent thither expressly to sift my character and dis- 
position ; and this I found was the fact, for he was a prime confidapt 
of the Princess Coomandati. This trusty fellow led me to my boat, 
which he had effectually concealed under the wide-spreading branches 
of an enormous fig-tree ; and having given him a suitable largesse, 
I returned, unobserved, to cantonments. 

The following day I received a visit from Trimbuckjee ; who having 
satisfied me by his credentials that he was fully authorized by the 
princess to act in the matter, we concocted between us a final plan 
of proceedings. In pursuance of this, on the third night after, at 
twelve o'clock precisely, for the Hindoos are an early people in re- 
tiring, I arrived at the same spot of the rajah's garden, witn a larger 
and more commodious boat ; accompaniea by my pay-sergeant and 
three trusty Light Bobs, with their arms and accoutrements, ready in 
everv respect to act against any enemy whom I might indicate as such. 

We had not waited here above five minutes, when the lovelv 
rajpootni arrived, with Lachema and Trimbuckjee her only attend- 
ants. I handed her into the boat, and Lachema and Trimbuckjee 
followed: the latter placed himsell in the stem sheets to steer; my 
trusty Light Bobs grappled the muffled oars, at which they were 
very expert ; and, amidst the most profound silence, we were soon 
beyond the reach of pursuit. 

After a pretty sharp row of nearly two hours, we at length reached 
our destination; where we found the young prince waiting for us, 
with a souwarrie of thirty mounted rajpoots, determined-lookuig 
fellows, all armed to the teeth : there were abo two kujavas, or car- 
riages slung between camels,7-an expeditious mode of travelling in 
the East,--ior the accomodation of the princess and Lachema. 

Pertaub Singh was really a fine-looking fellow ; upwards of six 
feet high^ elegantly formed, and of a majestic presence. ^ When the 
princess introduced me as her rescuer from captivity, he immediately 
took off his richlv-jewelled turban, and laid it at my feet ; the greatest 
compliment in the East that one human being can pay to another. 
With every mark of profound respect. I took the turban from the 
ground, and replaced it on the head of the prince ; who then embraced 
me, exclaiming^ in a fine manly voice, — 

" Noble Eeringhee. fortune has placed it out of my power at present 
to acknowledge the deep debt of gratitude I owe you; but you have 
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eiyeii into my possession a treasure more precious than the heaven of 
indra ; and if 1 ever forget it, may the fires of Patala burn me here- 
after and for evermore ! 

" filake Sahib," said the princess, ** accept this trifle from me, as a 
slight token of my gratituae." Then, taking a bracelet from her arm, 
she clasped it on the wrist of my right hand, exclaiming, with a smile 
that is still fresh in my memory, " Now you are my rakhee-bund 
bae."» 

Thus I parted from the illustrious Rajpoots, whom I then saw for 
the last time ; and after a rapid row across the lake we arrived at 
cantonments, unobserved by all except a couple of drowsy sepoy 
sentries, who naturally concluded that we had been out on duty. On 
going to my room, my nay-sergeant showed me a lag of two hundred 
rupees, which Trimbucljee haa put into his hand when coming away, 
as cherry-merry, he said, for the rowers; and thus terminated, for the 
present, an adventure which had origmally promised, as I thought^ 
a very different dSnoiimenl, 



CHAPTER LXII. 

ALPHABET HOPKINS. 

The sudden and unaccountable disappearance of the beebee of 
Kuttunpoqr caused, as may be imagined, a degree of wonder and 
consternation^ not only in the palace, but throughout the country, 
imeaualled since the abduction of Sita by the ten-headed giant of 
LanKadwipa. Nine people out of ten looked upon it as a super* 
natural event altogether ; an escapade of Mahadeo, out on the loose 
from his jealous consort, and longing for a mortal mistress of such 
unequalled charms, But the rajan was of a different opinion, and so 
was the resident; both being somewhat sceptical on points of 
niythology, and even more than doubtful about spiritual interferenoe 
in mundane matters generally — especially in the abduction of pretty 
young women. 

These two astute persons, therefore, laid their heads together, with 
a view to discover the retreat of the princess ; as also to outwit each 
other, and gain some personid advantage in the course of the inquiry. 
The resident was not long in iixing upon me, as in some way or 
other connected with this mysterious affair ; taking up the matter, 
therefore, in a jocular strain, he said, shaking his lanky sides with 
affected laughteo*. 

" Blake, mv dear boy, you are such a rolicking fellow, and such a 
favourite with the ladies, that I'll lay my life you know something of 
the matter. Come, let us have the particulars : 'tis a capital ioke, 
to be sure, to carry off the heiress of that old curmudgeon. Your 
countrymen, we know, are famous for running away with heiresses. 
Ha! ha! ha!" 

But there was a lurking devil in his eye, that kept me wide-awake 



* Bracelet-bound brother. 
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to his treachery, and I turned off the joke upon himself^ with a little 
of his own persiflage, which nettled him exceedingly, though he still 
maintained the mask, and appeared even more frien^y and familiar 
than ever. A thousand conjectures were hazarded on the subject at 
mess, but all equally absurd and wide of the mark ; the colonel pro- 
foundly remarking that it was probably one of those h^caniums of 
natur' that would never be enveloped, like Junius with the iron 
mask, and the magical books of Sybil Grey. 

At length the mystery was solved by the arrival of a vakeel from 
the court of Oodipoor ; where Pertaub and the princess had takeu 
refuge with their kinsman, the rana of that state, which was under 
the Company's protection, though not yet subsidized. 

The vakeel was the bearer of a message from his highness, Pertaub 
Singh, legitimate rajah of Kuttunpoor, to the usurper, Gorumchuji- 
der, summoning him to vacate the musnud of that state withia tns 
period of three lunar months, under penalty of bein^ punished as & 
contumacious rebel to his rightful sovereign ; promisine him, in the 
event of due and prompt compliance with tnis royal mandate, a 
pension befitting the uncle and father-in-law of the rajah aforesaid; 
that he might retire to the holy city of Bemaies, and live there in 
ease and luxury, with other ex-sovereigns, who, tired of the cares of 
royalty, had yielded their crowns and sceptres to their dearly beloved 
ally, tlie Honourable Company Bahaudur : resting perfectly satisfied 
that, when death should come to them in that divine abode, which 
was formed of musk instead of common earth, and supported upon 
the trisul of Mahadeo, their next transmigration must necessMily be 
happy, if even it did not amount to final absorption into the essence 
of the Deity, which all good Hindoos look forward to as the consum- 
mation of eternal bliss. 

His Highness, the Rajah Pertaub Singh, further acquainted the 
usurper, Gorumchunder aforesaid, that the final nuptial rite had 
passed between him and the Beebee Coomandati, in the great temple 
of Vishnu, at Oodipoor ; that her highness, now ranee of Ruttun- 
pooiS sent her dutiml and affectionate respects to her father afore- 
said; and besought him. of all good-wiu and loving kindness, to 
comply at once with the demand of her husband and sovereign, the 
only legitimate rajah of Ruttunpoor, Pertaub Singh, Bahaudur Jung, 
Protector of the stars, Grasner of the lightning, &c. 

The explosion of wrath which shook the frame of the old usurper, 
on receipt of this lofty mandate, was absolutely tremendous. He 
smashed to atoms, with his battle-axe, the valuable crj'stal bell of the 
hookah he was smoking; a present, by the way, from the Honourable 
Company Bahaudur ; he ordered the vakeel to be stitched up in a 
sack, and sent to the bottom of the lake, to keep company with Bum 
Sah ; and directed thirty of his daughter's female attendants to be 
buried alive, for not discovering their mistress's intended flight. 

The ladies very stoutly declared their readiness to die : but, as pure 
Rajpootnis, they never would betray their salt. Their ncpoism was, 
accordingly, on the point of being put to this formidable test, when 
the resident, who had been apprised of the pQsture of affairs, arrived 
in bis state barge; demanded a private audience of the usurper; told 
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him plainly that he must, on no acoonnt, lay violent hands on the 
vakeel of a state under the Gompany^s protection, and that, for 
every individual murder he might commit, even in his own palace, he 
would be tried by the laws of England, and dealt with accordingly. 

This drove the old man frantic : he danced about the room, tore 

down the window-curtains, smashed the valuable English chandelier, 

and swore, by the skull-chaplet of Doorga, that if the resident nre- 

sumed to utter another word on such matters, he would have nim 

stitched up in the same sack with the vakeel, and they might com- 

** pare notes together at the bottom of the lake. 

' \ "Will your highness do me the favour," said the resident, very 

* coolly, "to look out of this window, and tell me what you see on 

yonder rising ground?** 

•'What do Isee? '* cried the rajah, foaming with rage; for he had 
taken a more than usual dose of opium that morning, and it was now 
in fuU operation ; " I see your cursed cantonment, of course.** 

"What do you see in front of that cantonment?'* asked the 
resident very demuielv. 

" I see a battery oi three twelve-pounders, tlu*ee nines, six sixes, 
and two howitzers,'* replied the rajah, with astonishing accuracy for 
an Asiatic prince. 

" If I am not back in the cantonment in half an hour from this,'* 
said the resident, very composedly looking at his watch, "those 

funs and howitzers are to open instantly on your palace, and knock 
oth you and it into a million fragments.'* 

This was an argumentum ad hominem which the rajah could not 
get over : he threw himseK upon an ottoman, covered his face with a 
kincaub napkin ; and, after five minutes* profound meditation, rose 
with the most calm and gentlemanly deportment, shook the resident 
eordiaUy by the hand, and said that everything should be settled 
according to his wish. 

Slimley, whose great boast it was that nobody had ever yet sur- 
passed him in gentlemanly deportment, returned the rajah's pressure 
with interest ^ assured him of protection against all the machinations 
of Pertaiib Singh ; and further told him that he had a clue to the 
nrincipal agent in his daughter's flight, who should be punished to 
nis heart's content. In the evening, Slimley told us at mess as much 
of this interview as he thought proper ; and on this occasion he was 
so kiad, so friendly, and, indeed, so affectionate towards myself in 
particular, that I began to think I had mistaken his character, and 
that so much candour could not possibly conceal an arriere pensee to 
my disadvantage. 

The following morning, while I was admiring the bracelet bestowcA 
upon me by the princess of Kuttunpoor, which was of real diamonds, 
worth, as I supposed, four or five thousand rupees, the Tappall 
arrived; and, amongst my letters, there was one from the liead- 

Siiarters of the Governor-General, which were then on the banks of 
le Chumbul. Wondering what correspondent 1 could have in that 
distinguished quarter, I broke the seal \ and, running my eye down 
to the bottom of the page, I saw that it came from Alphabet Hop- 
kinsr 



908 TBE TOUM& BI^LEMAK. 

This very unexpected epistle was coneeiTed in the following 

terms;— 

*'My DBAB Blakb, — Acting as military Bee, pro tern., in the absence of 
Colonel Qalt. a secret report, of which you are the oliject, ban neoetsarily passed 
through my hands, in its progress to the eyes of the Governor-General. 

" Without stopping to animadvert on the nefarious system of secret reporting, 
which has crept into the army. Heaven knows how, though fit only for the Spanl^ 
Inquisition, I hasten to send you a copy of this atrocious document, which, 
without containing a single distinct or properly defined charge, has, by its vague 
preneralities, cast snch a mesh of inferences around yon, as may be ivcoductive of 
ill consequences if not at once met and refuted. It purports to come from your 
own commanding officer; but I suspect that Ihnb of Satan, Slimley, has had more 
than one flnger in the pie ; therefore be on your guard against his proflfered 
firiendship. 

** I need not hint to yon that I should like my name not to appear in this 
transaction; but if it be necessary for your Justification, mAe use of It and 
welcome. 

** Your late exploit in rescuing Lady Pipkin from the Pindanries is much talked 
of here, and lauded by all, not excepting your old antagonist, and now iUthful 
friend, « G. W. B. A. C. Hopkins." 

The inclosure was certainly conceived in the most wily and 
Jesuitical terms that ever disciple of Machiavel put upon paper ; the 
composition being far beyond the ability of poor McClish. It repre- 
sented me as always in the jungle, surrounded by hosts of wild and 
warlike natives, whose ill-feeling towards the reigning rajah was 
patent to all ; that I had made myself excessively popular with all 
the subsidiary force, men and officers. Europeans as well as natives; 
that, instead of sitting with my brother officers at the mess of an 
evening, I was in the constant nabit of paddling my boat round the 
rajah's palace and gardens in the lake, as if to reconnoitre points of 
attack, &c. &c. ; and that, under all the circumstances of the case, 
seeing that a desperate pretender was actually hatching plots to 
disturb the settlement of the country, which was the most conform- 
able to the wishes and interests of the Honourable Company, he, 
Colonel McClish, could no longer refrain from bringing to tne notice 
of the governor-general the very suspicious conduct of Acting- 
Captain Blake ; especially as he was a young man of wild, enthu- 
siastic notions, capable of any enterpnse, however desperate, in 
pursuit of a fanciful theory of military heroism, altogether at vari- 
ance with the fixed and settled principles of our diplomatic rehitions 
with the protected states of Central India. Finally, without assert- 
ing that Acting-Captain Blake was actually influenced by any sinister 
views or motives, it might perhaps be as well to advert to the diffi- 
culties, troubles, and losses occasioned at different times by desperate 
adventurers, both English and French, who had deserted from our 
service to that of certain native powers in India; and especially 
during the government of one of his lordship's predecessors^ the 
most noble the Marquis Wellesley. 

" My excellent Hopkins !" I exclaimed, after the first ebullition of 
wrath and astonishment had subsided, *' your name shall certainly 
not appear in this transaction i" and I wrote him a letter to that 
effect, full of the gratitude which I really felt f :>r his kind intervention. 
I then drew up a copy of the secret report, and sent it direct to 
Colonel McCiish, with a letter demanding if it was a true copy d[ 
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any document forwarded by him to the governor-general ; and if so, 
calling upon him to forward charges against me, which I was pre- 
pared instantly to meet. 

After four or five hours' deliberation, during which Slimley and the 
colonel were closeted together, 1 received a communication from the 
latter : in which, shirking altogether my demand for a court-martial, 
be called upon me to state immediately, and in writing, the source 
£rcMn which I had derived the presumed copy of his secret report. 

I instantly replied that I would not give him the required infor- 
mation; but that his silence leaving me no room to doubt the 
authenticity of the document in question, I must reiterate my 
demand for a court-martial. 

In answer to this, the adjutant was sent to my quarters, with in- 
structions to insist on my compliance with the commanding officer's 
demand ; for which he was to wait ten minutes, and in default thereof 
he was to place me in arrest. 

During this brief space, the adjutant and I chatted together on 
indifferent subjects ; and wnen the ten minutes had expired, I delivered 
up my sword, declared my firm intention never to discover by what 
means I had obtained the copy of the secret report, and once more 
demanded a court-martial on my conduct. 

Eor a fortnight or three weeks I remained thus in a state of sns* 
pense : at the end of which period the following general order was 
promulgated and transmitted for my guidance. 

"Gknbral Ordkr. 

*' Camp on the Chumkul. 

" Aotlnir Captain Blake is relaased from arrest, and will return to his duty. 

** As Actinir Ci^italn Blake is now effectiTe in the first battalion of his regiment* 
he will proceed to Europe forthwith to join that battalion. 

** This officer will accordingly hold himself in readiness to proceed to the Pre- 
sidMicy, there to wait the departure of the next Company's ship for Europe." 

I was thus about to be got rid of by a side wind. But, resolving not 
tamely to be treated in this summary manner^ I drew up and forwarded 
direct an appeal to the governor-general ; in which l brought before 
his excellency ever^ possible argument against a decision which must 
necessarilv be injurious to my future military prospects. This appeal 
was coucned in language which I vainly imagined would not only 
satisfy the judgment, but touch the heart of the governor-general ; 
but the only answer 1 received was the following coldly official letter 
from the acting military secretary : — 

" Sir, — In reply to your letter to his Excellency the Governor- General, I have 
it in command to say, that it should have been forwarded in the usual channel, 
through your commanding officer, and the general of division at Nagpoor. 

'* Under the circumstances, however, and in order to prevent delay, 1 am directed 
to Inform you that the Governor-General has nothing to add to the Order already 
isaoed in your case. " I have the honour, &c., 

•' G. W. B. A. C. Hopkins, 
"Acting Military Secretary, pro tern.** 

Under the same official cover, I found the following private 
note : — 

*' Mr DEAR BI.AEB,— Painful as it was to me to pen the accompanying official, 
^a are ^qo wtU aiQ^uainted with the service not to know that I had no alternative. 
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*' I basten* however, to tell yoa that, alUioag>h SUmlcy and Co. have dedncd 
themselves in possession of the fullest evidence ot your agency in the flight of the 
rajah's daughter, no despatch whatever, either public or private, is going home 
firom this, likely in the slightest degree to militate against your future prospects. 

" Under these circumstances, my dear fellow, I put it to your own good sense, 
whether it is not better to cry quits with enemies who are too powerful for you, 
too vindictive, and too unscrupulous in their means of annoyance. You have 
already gained a virtual triumph in being released from arrest, without even a 
reprimand, which throws all the odium of the transaction upon vour adversaries. 
Consider, my dear Blake, that the war in India is at an end ; there are no more 
Pindarries to shoot, and no more Pipkins to roost with in the banyan-tree ! Aha ! 
old fdlow, have I got you there on the hip r Seriously, be advised ; it is the 
opinion of many long heads in my department, and I hope will soon be your own. 

*' Many thanks for not blabbing; it is what I fully expected from your manly 
character. " Yours, ever faithfully, 

" G. W. B. A. C. Hopkins.'* 

But I fear I have become tedious, in my wish to make the reader 
acquainted with the base system of secret reporting which once pre- 
vailed in the British army, and of which the toregoing narrative is an 
" ower-trne tale." To be brief, then, I at length embraced the opinion 
of Hopkins, and wrote to him to that effect. I then arranged my 
affairs : gave over my company of Light Bobs, with many a sincere 
regret on both sides ; and, having taken an affectionate leave of my 
brother officers, who, one and all, with the exception of the colonel's 
little clique, accompanied me on the first stage of my journey, I set 
off tappall for Madras ; m^r baggage being reduced to a convenient 
weight and compass for half a dozen bangy-wallas. 

When I reached the Presidency, which I did without any adven- 
tures worth recording, I learned that the ships were not expected 
from China for five or six weeks ; to mv great joy, therefore, as this 
period was likely to hang heavy on hands, I found that my old friend 
uroker had also arrived on sick-leave, from another part of the field- 
force ; and greatly surprised he was to hear of my misadventures. 



CHAPTER LXIU. 

THE LA.UL-COFBA BAZAAB. 

CbjOker and I lived together in Black Town, very properly so called^ 
within a few paces of the Laul-copra Bazaar, the hottest, the 
noisiest, and the dustiest market in all Asia ; which, accordinpr to my 
old friend McCracken's phrase, is "saying a muckle deal." Our 
house, consisting of three rooms, a bath, and a verandah, was all on 
the ground floor : the verandah was open to and on a level with the 
street ; and this being the principal tnoroughfare to the market, our 
after-bredsfast perambulations were not unfrequently interrupted by 
a furious charge of hairy sheep or staring buffaloes, who sometimes 
even forced an entrance into our salle-a-nianffer, to the great endan- 
germent of our glass shades and tea-equipage. 

I disliked the place very much myself, and often nroposed to 
Croker that we should pitch our tents on the south beach; where, at 
least, we should have the sea-breeze to refresh us, and the mountain 
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surf to ffaze at, as it sent the Masoolah boats with fearful relocity 
high and dry upon the sands, or pitched its catamarans aloft like 
straws upon " the vexed Bermoothes." 

But Croker had got hold of a dozen iungle-wallahs, who paid him 
regular visits every market day ; and he would sit squat upon his 
hams with these fellows for hours together, jabbering Malabars and 
Telinga, about bears and boars, and peacocks and jungle-fowl, and 
cheetahs and antelopes ; till I would mount mv nag in despair, and 
canter off to the fort, or the Mount-road, in the sun, to the amaze- 
ment of old Indians, who scarcely dared to venture out in their 
paJanquins or bullock-bandies. 

One morning, as we paraded up and down this verandah of ours, 
standing by for a bolt, should any of our hairy visitants make a 
plunge at us ; to my great astomshment, in walked Trimbuckiee, 
with a very elaborate salaam to myself, and the great Feringhee 
jungle-wallah. Croke Sahib, with whose name and fame he seemed to 
be quite familiar. 

Having introduced Trimbuckjee to our parlour, I insisted on his 
sitting down in a chair ; thouj^h, with characteristic modesty, he 
would have stood, or souatted himself down u^on the chunam floor, 
which, in this casa of ours, was sadly dilapidated ; displaying a 
variety of cracks, fissures, ana small gulfs, for the reception of dust, 
cockroaches, centipedes, lizards, &c. &c. 

After refreshments had been offered to Trimbuckjee, and sparingly 
partaken of by him, I inquired about the health andf welfare of his 
master and mistress ; and he immediately gave me a narrative which 
very much surprised Croker and myself. 

Soon after mjr departure from Ruttunpoor, it seems, Prince 
Pertaub Singh, finding, by the shifts and delays of his father-in-law, 
that he was not likel^r to give up the musnud peaceably, appealed to 
the patriotism of his aoherents. The consequence was that the 
whole country flew to arms to put down the usurper ; the canton- 
ments were surrounded, and though the troops were not attacked, 
their supplies were cut off. All communication was intercepted with 
Nagpoor ; and there is no knowing; to what extremities matters might 

' have proceeded, but, at this critical period, Slimley, influenced by 
his own personal fears, betrayed his interesting protege Gorum- 

, chunder into the hands of his son-in-law, who was forthwith installed 
as the legitimate sovereign of the country, tsJcen under the pro- 

^ tection of the Honourable Company Bahaudur, and peace, tranouillity, 
and general happiness fully restored. The life of Gorumcliunder 
was not only preserved from the fury of the people by his generous 
son-in-law, out he was sent with a handsome pension to Benares ; 
where, by the last accounts, he had become excessively devout, 
spendmg the whole of his time and income in the unbridled 
enjoyment of opium, tomtoms, dancing girls, and religious pro- 
cessions. 

" The rajah and ranee," continued Trimbuclgee, in his best English, 
'' send plenty compUments to you, Blake Sahib, and plenty sorry for 
the trouble of theur beloved friend." 
'^I am deeply indebted to their highnesses, Tnmbuckjee/' I 
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replied, " for their kind remembrance of me. 'Tis a rose-biid in the 
desert of my grief— a nightingale in the garden of my happiness." 

" They not write, sahib," returned Trimbuckjee, after a profound 
salaam, " fear of doing you bad ; but something I got here nis high- 
ness hope you take for love of him and Princess Coornandati." 

Here Trimbuckjee produced from the multitudinous foldings of his 
turban, a small piece of a goose-quill, stopped at both ends with wax. 

"What, Trimbuckjee!" I exclaimed, laugliing; "has the rajah 
sent me a dose of poison P" 

"Ho! sahib!" replied Trimbuckjee, very sententiously. "You 
right ; 'tis poison, and 'tis not poison, all de same how you use it." 

" Well, my good friend," I exclaimed, " 1 confess I cannot under- 
stand the marvellous properties of that which is, and at the same 
time is not, poison." 

" There it is, sahib," said Trimbuckjee, unfoldmg the contents of 
the quill. " You may make that poison if you like ; but me tink you 
know better." 

It was a hoondie, or bill of exchange, on the principal Armenian 
house in Black Town for ten thousand rupees. 

" Oh ! mv generous rajpoot ! " I exclaimed. " Indeed I cannot 
accept this bounty of his. I am already more than rewarded for my 
trifling services by the splendid present of her highness, and the dis- 
tinguished honour it has conferred upon me. Therefore, Trimbuckjee, 
take it back, with my grateful thanks " 

" That," interruptea Trimbuckjee, " would cost me my life. Wlien 
I come awav, rajah make me swear upon de Shastras, dat I no leave 
you quiet till you take hoondie." 

" It can't be helped, Trimbuckjee," I said ; "you must be forsworn 
then, for I cannot take it." 

"But dat not all, sahib;" returned Trimbuckjee. "Bajahknow 
you not like take money, all same as one bunya ; den he tink first 
send you jewels and diamonds ; but den he say you robbed and 




heaven, lor I cannot accept this money ; and I'm sure my friend 
Croker is entirely of my opmion." 

" By Jupiter, then, I'm not ! " said Croker with vivacity. " See 
here, now, Percy Blake, this is the state of the case : through your 
means the rajah has ^ot a most beautiful wife, who might otherwise 
have pined to death m her cruel captivity." 

"Dat plenty true, Croke Sahib," said Trimbuckjee. 

" Not only that," continued Croker ; " but he has also recovered 
his kingdom, for which he did not dare to strike a blow while she 
was a prisoner." 

"Acna, sahib!" chimed in Ti-imbuckjee. "No pundit in all 
Benares can sav better dan Croke Sahib." 

" Now I uncierstand," said Croker, " that the revenue of Ruttun- 
poor is a crore and a half " 

"Two crore," interrupted Trirribuckjce: "two crore, every cowrie 
f it, Croke Sahib." 
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** Now only tlimk/' oontinaed Croker, " what a mere flea-bite ten 
thousand rupees is, out of such a revenue as that." 

" Acha ! Croke Sahib ! Bhote acha ! " cried Trimbuckjee. 

" Then, again/* resumed Croker, " think what an insult you would 
offer to the proudest people on earth, if you reject the gift of this 
noble Eajpoot ; who has received from you the service of a hero, and 
repays it like a generous monarch." 

^* Jey Baldeo !" exclaimed Trimbuckjee. " You plenty too much 
sense got, Croke Sahib. Me tink you find one muntra* in jungle, 
when you hunt ashgur and nilgaw." 

In short, I was at length prevailed on by these two special 
pleaders, and at length accepted the hoondie, which removed a load 
of cares and anxieties from the mind of Trimbuckjee. He accord- 
ingly went on his way rejoicing, the bearer of two very grateful 
letters from me to the rajah and ranee; written in my very best 
Hindostane& with a broad-nibbed reed pen, that would have been a 
treasure to Jean Jacaues when he copied music for his livelihood. 

A few days after the departure of Trimbuckjee. Croker exclaimed 
as we sat down to breakfast, rubbing his hands in nigh glee, 

" Percy, my boy, I have such a treat for you !" 

" What is It P" I asked. 

" You are always wishing for a change," he replied ; " going to 
this toi)e, or to that pagoda, and all the rest of the oalderdash ; as if 
any rational being ever wished to go anywhere but the jungle." 
Quite a rational place of amusement," I said. 

** Now, rU tell you where we'll go to," continued Croker ; " for 
you're a good boy, Percy, in spite of your sneering. We'll go to 
Pulicat." 

'* Where is Pulicat ?" I demanded. 

*' Oh, Jupiter ! " exclaimed Croker ; " you don't know where Pulicat 
is; and you a poet, and painter, and all the rest of the bdderdash." 

" Well," I replied, " 1 have some faint recollection of having read 
that Pulicat was one of the orisinal Dutch settlements on the Coro- 
mandel coast, where they made the famous Pulicat handkerchiefs 
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" And all the rest of the balderdash," exclaimed Croker, breaking, 
in abruptly, " that you read of in books. Did any one, I wonder, 
ever learn anything useful from books P I never did, for I never read 
one in my life. Talk, man. talk is the thing to drive sense into a 
fellow's noddle; learn Telinj?a and Malabars, and talk with the 
jungle-wallahs ; them's the fellows." 

*^ut what of Pulicat ?" I demanded. 

"Why, it's the loveliest lake you ever saw in your life," he 
replied : " a sheet of water a hundred miles in circumference, as 
smooth as a null-pond, and fringed all round with a belt of the 
most beautiful jungle, twenty miles across, swarming with peacocks, 
jungle-fowl, flamingos, florikens. and the most lovely boars, with 
tusks five inches long, that would rip you up before you could say 
Jack Kobinson." 

That is an inducement." I replied. 

Silence, you monkey!" exclaimed Croker, absolutely foaming 

* A wisdom-giving: epell. 
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with the ottction of his eloquent description ; " antelopes^ cheetahsj 
and black bears." 

" Are there any boa-constrictors ?" I asked. 

" Oh, by Jupiter ! " replied Croker ; ** see if I don't get you one to 
sit upon, as big as the last. But you'll come,\Percy, won't you?" 
he continued, in a wheedling tone : " iust for a week's sport or so." 

" With all my heart," I repliedf. Anywhere is better than the 
Laul-copra Bazaar in the hot winds." 

We made our preparations accordingly; and, in a day or two set 
off with rifles, fowling-pieces, shot-bags and game-bags, hams, tonnes, 
Bengal-humps, Laul shraub, tiger's milk, &c. &c., attended oy a 
score of dogs of all breeds and nations, with as many peons, maty- 
boys, and cowrie-coolies. We looked like a Scythian migration from 
one of the steppes of Tartary, going to seek a new settlement in some 
fresher desert. 

After a pleasant passage of six hours by the canal, from Madras, 
we at length arrived with bag and baggage, scrip and scrippage, guna 
and dogs, 

" Mongrely puppy, whelp, and hound, 
And cor of low degree," 

at the Kerrimunjgalum, or, as it is called by Europeans, the Bentinck 
Bungalow, on the eastern side of the lake ; where, without let or 
hinderance, we established our head-g[uarters. 

" My dubash, Mooto Kistna, havmg hunted up a couple of fine 
fowls and some cg^ in a neighbouring village, soon manufactured a 
delectable curry lor us ; wluch, with a fry of fish from the lake, 
varied with cold tongue and Bengal-hump, satisfied the cravings of 
the inward man. We then adjourned to a finely chunamed verandah, 
where, each with a cheroot in his mouth and his legs cocked up on 
the balustrade, one with a glass of sangaree before him and the other 
a ditto of brandy-paunee, we enjoyed amazingly the scene before us. 

The opposite^ or western, shore of the lake, which is here about 
three miles wide, was flat, and seemed prettily diversified with 
hamlets and villages, embowered in the deep shade of mango and 
tamarind groves, which were charmingly reflected in the g:lassy 
bosom of the water; and over these, at some distance, a majestic 
ran^e of mountains stretched their blue vapoury outline on the 
honzon. To the left stood the ancient and almost uninhabited town 
of Pulicat, nearly hidden by its surrounding foliage j over which 
peeped the dome of a mosque, the tiny spire of a Christian church, 
and the urns that crowned a few lofty tombs, wherein reposed the 
ashes of the earliest European settlers on this side of India, To the 
ri^ht, or north of our bungalow, the lake stretched away to a distance 
ot forty miles ; its shores fringed with masses of deep foliage, which 
vanished by degrees in the vapoury distance, where the waters 
seemed to lave the base of a lofty cham of cerulean mountains that 
bounded the prospect. 

The surface ot this splendid piece of water was diversified with 
several islands, all luxuriantly wooded ; and as we gazed on the mag- 
nificent view, we laid our plans for the morrow's sport in that won- 
derfully attractive jungle, which seemed to offer its woodland channs 
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to our aoceptoace in such glorious profusion. Happily, as if to faci- 
litate our nroject, a handsome boat lay moored close to the sandy 
beach that bounded the green slope which stretched from our bunga- 
low down to the water-side : this, on inquiry, we found belonged, 
together with the bungalow, to the Madras government ; and the 
peon in charge of the whole gave us carte blanche in the use of both, 
for a few of those rupees that work such wonders in the East. 

We lost no time in availing ourselves of the sylvan pleasures 
within our reach ; ploughing the peaceful waters ot the lake with 
adventurous prow m all directions, and living for three or four days 
together in the wild recesses of the jungle : slaughtering in that time 
more of the /era natura than any two idle gentlemen in the whole 
Camatic. 

During this period we returned occasionally to Bentinck Bungalow, 
to recruit our stock of European luxuries, and to despatch presents 
of ^;ame to our numerous friends at Madras, and other places in its 
"vUsaaty : also to receive and answer such letters on business, or 
pleasure, as might find us out in our solitude. These duties de- 
spatchecC we returned with increased zest to our beloved jungle. 

At length the approach of the north-west monsoon wamea me to 
return to Black Town, that I might be ready to embark without 
delay : as the arrival of the China fleet was looked for eyerv instant, 
and snips never stopped long during that season, at their dangerous 
anchorage in the roadstead of Madras. 

Croker, however, prevailed on me to have one or two days' more 
sport, and we accordingly started one morning for the extreme con- 
mies of the lake about forty miles distant ; our only companion being 
Mustapha Beg, or big, as we called him, from his diminutive size. 
This was a Mussulman maty-boy of Groker's ; who was very smart 
in handling the sails, tending the rigging, and running aloft to over- 
haul tacks and sheets that sometimes got foul in our manceuvres : 
more especially, and though last not least of his qualifications, he 
was an admirable lumd at a curry. 

After a food long sail, for there was not much of a breeze, we at 
length arrived at a part of the jungle that was altogether fresh 
ground to us; and immediately plunged into its recesses with that 
undefinable feeling of delight which the free and independent enjoy- 
ment of nature in all her primeval rudeness never fails to inspire. 

I only wish the reader could have seen us in this savage life of 
ours, that surpassed in simple physical enjoyment any other 
description of life with which 1 am acquaintea. We prepared for 
the labours of the day by an early and substantial breakfast of tea, 
coffee, eggs, currv and nee, and wild-boar steaks, the most delicious 
thing in tne whole range of gastronomy. We then struck into the 
woods, with dogs and guns, rine and fowling-piece each ; which, with 
game-oags and shot-b^ts, were carried for us by such jungle-wallahs 
as we pressed into the service ; who also carried our game as it fell 
before us— peacocks, florikens, antelopes, boars. &c. — ^for we rarely 
stooped to smsdler prey. Tins we continued till five or six o'clock, 
going over an immense space of ground in the interim : being gene- 
rally sheltered from the sun by the tamarind, mango, banyan, and 

X 
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nnincroiis other lofty trees ; and plunging into the lake, as the wind- 
ings of our course brought us occasionally upon its woody banks. 
We then returned to our bivouac, where Mustapha had our table- 
cloth spread under the hnge branches of a wide-spreading tree, and 
loaded with all sorts of roast^ and boiled, and broiled, and deviUed, 
and barbecued comestibles, till ^aded appetite cried " Hold ! enough ! " 
Then, with coffee, deUciousfruit, pure Madeira, and Bengal cheroots, 
we concluded the happy day; and at ten o'clock retired to our boat, 
where we slept secure and undisturbed till morning, beneath a simple 
awning of cotton. 



CHAPTEB. LXrV. 

THE BEEAK-UP OP THE MOKSOOIT. 

The latter part of this, our last day, had been uncommonly sultry : 
the breeze had died away^ and an almost suffocating heat comx>elled 
us to throw off every article of dress which we could do without, as 
we sat enjoying our cheroots and brandy pawnee, after a late and ex- 
cellent jungle dinner in which the culinary powers of Mustapha 
had been exerted to the utmost, and nothing had been left undone to 
tempt the flinging appetite to the high top-gallant of gastric 
happiness. 

But a nervous restlessness still marred the fruition of our festive 
pleasure. Every now and then a hollow gust would sweep moanin|?, 
as it were, amongst the heavy foliage that surrounded us ; and, again 
subsiding, would leave us sweltering in intolerable heat. Occa- 
sionally, a few large drops of rain would come pattering amongst the 
leaves, spreading around a momentarjr freshness; to be instantly 
succeeded, however, bv a close and fetid atmosphere, charged with 
mephitic miasma, and bearing upon its sluggish tide myriads of mus- 
quitoes, sand-flies, and flying-bugs; the latter incessantly flouncing into 
our tumblers, ana causing an immediate necessity for a fresh brew. 

There was a strange unwonted sound also in the jungle : which I 
can no otherwise describe than as a congregating and a creeping- 
together of all its savage denizens, to hold a hushed and terrified 
consultation on some approaching convulsion of nature that was 
taming their innate ferocity, and driving them into unnatural fellow- 
ship ; while, loud and stem, the deep, noarse croaking of ten thou- 
sand bull-frogs soared painfully over the " whispering silence," in a 
dismal and ominous thorough bass. 

" Acha ni, sahib ! " said Mustapha, with a suspicious glance at the 
heavens, which still displayed a clear, unclouded field of ether. 
** S*pose master like go now ; by-me-by plenty bobbery come." 

We lingered, however, for another hour, talking over the pleasures 
of the day. and the occupations of the morrow ; and we then pre- 
pared to depart for the shelter of our bungalow, which we began 
» ahready to wish for. Everything was. therefore, huddled into the 
baskets with very little ceremony; the baskets bundled into the 
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l)oat, tlie dogs impatiently scrambling' in altogether, yelping and 
floundering in the water : the painter was then cast loose from the 
stem of a cocoanut-tree to which our vessel had been moored ; and, 
jumping aboard ourselves, we pushed off from the shore. 

Ourooat was one of the flat-bottomed class in general use upon 
the hJce ; which, abounding in shoals and shallows, requires vessels 
of small draught for its difficult and sometimes dangerous naviga- 
tion. It was cutter-rigged, with a heavy mast and booms, a very 
large fore-and-aft mainsail, and a large mizensail. It was, in fact, 
overrigged and topheavy, not having sufficient hold of the w^ater to 
counteroalance the strain aloft ; but it being almost a dead calm, we 
had every stitch of canvass spread, in hopes to catch tbe faint breeze 
that scarcely rippled the smooth surface of the lake. 

We did accormngly catch it, and with a vengeance : for suddenly 
the sky was overcast with thick portentous clouds. The wind blew 
in fierce and hollow gusts that sent us spinnin.G: through tiie water. 
gunwale under; while the tops of incipient billows began to curl 
aloft on the bosom of the lake, lately as calm and tranquil as a trea- 
cherous smile on the features of my friend Slimley. 

"'Tis the break-up of the monsoon, sure enough," said Croker, 
whose features assumed a livid paleness, as a tremendous flash of 
lightning burst from an angry cloud overhead ; while heaven's dread 
artillery poured forth a continuous series of fnghtf ul explosions, that 
seemecf to shake the earth to its very centre. 

" Run up, Mustapha ! " I shouted, as I held a firm ^asp of the 
tiller, " and clear that topsail halyarch for we must strike our sky- 
scrapers, or we shall soon go to Davy Jones's locker." 

The boy bounded up with alacrity, clinging like a mountain-cat to 
our simple ringing; and he was speedily seated astride on the cross- 
treeS; taking m the topsail. 

"i wonder," said Croker, "if the lake is deep hereabouts, for by 
Jupiter, I can't swim a stroke ; but as I'm a tall fellow, I may have 
some chance of keeping my chin above water, if I can only touch the 
bottom with my toes." 

He had scarcely uttered the words, when a hurricane blast struck 
us with such fury, that we upset in an instant ; and all were engulfed 
in the boiling flood, which now raged with unmitigated strife, as if 
lashed into endless commotion by all the winds of heaven. 

But I speedily regained the surface, and eagerly grappled with the 
first object that met my hand. This was a conglomeration of mast, 
booms, and sails, which had fortunately been blown all together right 
out of tbe boat, and floated buoyantly upon the billowy surface of the 
lake. The mast had fallen across the booms ; and all three being 
connected together by the sails and rigging, a species of raft was thus 
formed, which now alone stood between us and destruction. 

To my delight, as I grappled one end of the mast, I saw Croker 
holding on firmly at the other. Our boat was gone to the bottom, 
where I took it for granted that poor Mustapha was also lodged ; as 
my repeated caUs on his name met with no other response than the 
steady and tremendous howling of the wind. The do^s were all 
scattered about, swimming for bare life, and yelping piteously. J 

X 2 
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gave two or three of them shelter on our raft ; but the remamder 
soon after disappeared in the deepening gloom and thundering noise 
of the tempest. 

It was pitch-dark ; bat a lurid gleam occasionallv swept over the 
waste of waters, imparting to every object a sickly and mysterious 
tinge ; while, as I looked on my lellow-sufferer, now within a few 
vards of me, methought the hue of death was already impressed upon 
nis features. 

" Hollo ! Croker," I exclaimed in a cheerful voice, " how goes it, 
old feUow ? " 

"By Jupiter, Percy," he replied, "that was a blast ! I wonder if 
we shall ever get out of this infernal mess." 

" To be sure we shall," I said. " Some boat or other will pick us 
up, when the first fury of the gale is past." 

" But when will that be ? " demanded Croker. " You don't know 
these storms as well as I do, Percy. They sometimes last for three 
or four days; sometimes for a whole week, as bad, ay, and worse 
than the present ; so that no boat will venture to cross the lake for 
some time to come." 

" That's a bad look out," I returned ; " but let us hope for the 
best, and never say die till we're kilt." 

" Whatever you do," said Croker, " don't let go your hold on that 
end of the mast ; for if you do. I must sink." 

"Fear not, old fellow, I said; "though I know I could easily swim 
to shore, I'll never do so at your expense." 

It was indeed a very frail and uncertain bulwark that now stood 
between us and our fate; for the mast lay across the booms in so 
8lii)pery a manner, that the slightest extra motion at either end, to 
which Croker and I clung with tenacious death-grasp, would destroy 
the balance on which our lives depended. Seli-nreservation, there- 
fore, kept us very quiet and watchful of our equuibriuni; and I had 
frequently even to scold the poor dogs for endangering it, when, in 
their solicitude, they would creep from the centre of the raft, and lick 
our hands in token of affection. 

Meanwhile, the tempest was raging with ungovernable fury. It 
seemed like the " crack of doom ;" and I almost expected that every 
instant the solid globe, unable to sustain the battling of the elements, 
would split into millions of fra^euts, and all fly off mto interminable 
sijace. The lightning flashed incessantly, rending the massy curtains 
of the clouds with streaks of unimaginable brilliancy; wbile the 
awful peals of thunder^ reverberating through the hollow concave, 
startled the very soul with their unspeakable grandeur. 

Anon, the flood-gates of heaven were let loose, and the rain de- 
scended, not in torrents, but in water-spouts ; masses of the aiigry 
fluid, beating us down with irresistible fury ; as if determined to 
dispute the honour of drowning us, with the world of waters in which 
we were already engulfed, and struggling for existence. It was 
awful to witness the contest that seemed to rage between two such 
dissimilar bodies of the same element : the rain one moment beating 
^— ^n the waves into something like a sullen calm^ and tJie next, the 
^ dashing upwards their saucy heads^ as if in bold defiance ; 



X THE BBEAK-tP 07 THB MOKSOOIT. 809 

wbile, ever and anon, a furious blast would come skirling along, and 
scatter the impotent combatants in showers of vapoury mist along 
the agitated surface. 

"By Jupiter 1 this is a regular forlorn hope," sighed poor Croker. 
** I have never led one myself, but you have, Percy, and can tell us if 
there be any difference." 

" So much," I replied. " that I would rather lead fifty than endure 
this agonizing life in death for another day. In a storming party, 
Croker, you have the certainty of speedy conguest. or sudden death : 
the hope of ^lory, the excitement, the emulation, the actual frenzy of 
the fight ; with the shouts of admiration that urge you on, and crown 
you on the summit of victory. But this is dying like a dog ; suffering 
whole hours and days under the infliction of every physical evil, 
while the mind itself is chilled, cowed, and beaten down with 
despair." 

That's it," returned Croker ; " Fve stood face to face, both bar- 
rels empty, with a tiger in the jungle ; and I never had the feeling of 
dread that is now coming over me." 

I endeavoured to laugh Croker out of his panic ; and, strange to 
say, there was a momentary lull in the tempest, as if the very ele- 
ments were startled at the ghastly merriment of a perishing wretch 
like me. But it soon came on again, with tenfold fury ; the constant 
howling of the wind surpassing everything of which we have any 
knowledge or conception, except it be the continuous roaring of ten 
thousand lions : and though, occasionally, a pale slimmer would steal 
over the leaden hue of the heavens, a feeble indication of the still 
existing sun, it would speedily disappear, and all again resume the 
sable tint of death. Our long immersion in the water had benumbed 
our limbs, the extiremities of which were seized with frequent cramps; 
our half-naked bodies were shivering with cold; our entrails torn 
with the pangs of hunger : and our throats parched with a raging 
thirst (Pmicat being a salt-water lake), which it was useless to 
endeavour to assuage by holding our mouths open to receive the 
rain-drops, as they fell thick and heavy upon us and around us. 

But vain are the efforts of language to describe the breakmg up of 
the Indian monsoon, a periodicalphenomenon that must be seen and 
felt to be thoroughly understood. With a mortifying consciousness 
of my own feeble powers^ I retire from the hopeless task, and beg the 
reader to imagine that for two whole days and nights we were thus 
exposed to the unmitigated fury of the tempest; drenched, cold, 
shiverinff, hungry, and hopeless. During that period not a sail had 
appeared in sight ; and nothing had responded to our frequent cries 
and shouts, but the wild sticking of a sea-gull equally helpless as 
ourselves. 

The morning of the third day, which rose gloomy and tempestuous 
like the preceding, found us dreadfully stiff, benumbed and exhausted ; 
especially poor Croker, whose strength had been much reduced by a 
longf attacK of jungle fever. He fiequently slipped from his hold, 
which with difficulty he recovered again, and was evidently becoming 
weaker at every effort. At last, he said, in a tremulous voice: — 

** By Jupiter ! Percy, there's no use in it. I'm as weak as water. 
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and my hands h&ve lost their grip entirely. You must cut and rmij 
Percy. Swim for your life, my boy, and leave me to mv fate. 

" No !" I said, " Croker, rll never desert you while there's a 
spark of life in your body. Besides, to tell God's truth, I don't think 
I have strength enough left to swim ashore now." 

" Percy," said my poor friend, as he turned his now feeble gaze 
upon me. " You're are a great book fellow, Percy, and have read a 
thousand thinss that I never even dieamt of. What do you think the 
next world is like ? " 

"Who can tell?" 1 replied, "nobody has ever returned to describe 
it; and we have really nothing to depend upon, on that point at least, 
but imaginary pictures drawn by poets^ philosophers, and religious 
enthusiasts." 

" Oh, murder ! " exclaimed Croker, " is tbat all ? Then it's a blue 
look-out, Percy." 

" But, instead of a fanciful description of the other world," I said, 
" we have the consolations of religion, the promise of salvation, and 
the innate and unquenchable conviction of the justice and mercy of 
the Creator, who will reward or punish us according to our works." 

"Ay," said Croker, " that's my hope after all : for I have done as 
much good and as little harm as I could in this world, unless shooting 
tigers and wild boars be a crime ; and I always observed the ten com- 
mandments. I never drew a graven image in my life, Perc^r ; and I never 
could make even pot-hooks and hangers like anything in this world, 
or the world above. I never committed a robbery or a murder, Percy, 
except stealing apples at school, and shooting Pindarries in the way 
of business. I never bore false witness on a court-martial ; or other- 
wise and never coveted any man's wife but Old Nick's, and he was 
no neighbour of mine. I honour mv father and mother, Percy, and 
have sent them several tiger-skins, besides China crape shawls and 
strings of carnelians to my sisters. I never coveted any one's goods, 
except once an American rifle — such a beauty, Percy; stock and 
barrel all the same piece of iron, but still only feather-weight, it was 
so nicely balanced. Adultery, I believe, means manslaughter, or 
bigamy, and I don't rightly understand which : but thank goodness^ 
I never committed either of them to my knowledge. As for keeping 
holy the Sabbath," said the poor penitent, "Pm afraid I must pleaa 
guilty, and throw myself on the mercy of the court ; but not to the full 
extent of the crime charged : for I never had sons and daughters to 
brerdc the Sabbath, unless you count three or four little whitey-brown 
pagans, that haven't a soul to be saved amongst the whole lot. As for 
men-servants and maid-servants, there are no such things in India^ 
Percy, they're all bovs and finished women in this country ; and ril 
engage that my Irish mastiff, Mor^n Rattler, would soon settle the 
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my duty like a man, and all the rest is balderdash- 

With this favourite and comprehensive term on his lips, poor 
Croker let go his hold, and went guggling to the bottom. 

Soon after the final disappearance oi my lamented friend^ I made an 
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attempt to swim ashore : but I found it Tain to straggle with tbe 
tempest, in the exhausted state of my jDhysical powers. I therefore, 
returned to the mast, booms, and saus, which were now lumped 
together in a way that offered something in the shape of a resting 

flace. Haying succeeded to the sole inheritance of this last asylum, 
threw myselt down upon it, with my bodv half immersed in water ; 
while my spaniel. Dash, the only dog now left, crouched down by my 
side, occasionally licking my hands and face, and looking dolefully 
upwards, as the tempest beat against his shivering sides. 

In this helpless position, recommending my soul to the mercy of 
its divine Author, Ipaticntly await the stroke of death. It came, at 
length, as I imagined; for a period of tranquillity succeeded the 
hungry gnawing which had so lon^ disturbed me, and closing my eyes, 
I slept, as I supposed, to awake in eternity. 



CHAPTER LXV. ' 

A GLIMPSE OF HEAVEK. 

But I was mistaken : the end was not yet, and further scenes and 
trials lay before me. 

I must have been insensible for several hours ; and when at length 
I came to my recollection, and contrasted the scene of C9mplicated 
horrors I haa last witnessed, with the perfectly tranquil state in 
which I now waSj I could only come to one conclusion — ^that my 
spirit had winged its flight from the troubled scenes of earthly exist- 
ence, and was now at last in the regions of the blest. 

Oh 1 what rapture flUed my bosom at the thought of my beatitude ! 
What unspeakable ecstasy thrilled through my veins, and vibrated in 
my heart of hearts ; to nnd thai I was at length released from the 
heavy load of early corruption, and that yet my si)irit was free from 
those unendurable and never-ending pangs to which poor humanity 
is doomed for the few fleeting, transitory, momentary frailties of its 
mortal state! What delight to be within the very precincts of 
heaven— in the awful presence, perhaps, of the Deity himself 1 To 
be summoned to add my feeble voice to the universal hymn of praise 
resounding eternally from the angelic choir ! To be called upon in 
my turn (for the mortal soldier still prevailed in my breast) to join 
the heavenly host of guardian seraphim, who, night and day, or rather 
throughout the one glorious and eternal sunshine, keep watch and 
ward around the throne of ineffable biightness, before which even the 
angelic gaze falls abashed in awe and wonder ! 

And then, again, what bliss did I not anticipate from beholding 
once more amidst the heavenly host, purified from every moi-tal stain, 
those dear beings with whom my affections had been closely Hnked in 
a prior state of existence ! To blend my spirit with theirs in that 
seraphic communirm, the unspeakable reward of the good and just ! 
To fly with them over illimitable space, in speechless admiration of 
the power of God, evinced in the countless worlds of his boundless 
creation ; and to watch and guard, if so permitted, the erring foot 
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steps of those dear beings who still lingered upon earth ! Nor with 
less joy did I look forward to a mutual recognition, and a happy 
meeting with those poets, sages, legislators, patriots, and warriors of 
antiquity, who might be deemed worthy of admission into paradise, 
without reference to a^e or clime : those " Christians before Ghria- 
tianity," in short, who like Socrates had giren, in the purity of their 
Hyes and the unerring wisdom of their precepts, certun indications 
of the divine spirit that inspired them. To mingle on an equal footing 
with these immortal luminaries^ and to listen to their seraphic dis- 
course, filled my bosom with anticipations of insupportable joy ; till, 
overwhelmed, is it were, by the1)right ecstatic vision, my senses 
wandered, and I slept again. 

Prom this ethereal doze — and I now found that even the ttigels 
sleep — I was soon after awakened by a delightful strain oi ample 
melody that pervaded the place in which I lay ; so soft, so delicate, 
so pathetic, that my soul was touched, tears gushed from my eyes, 
and I mentally ejaculated, " This sure, is heaven ! Nothing earthly 
can resemble this ! " 

And yetj every object around me bore so close a resemblance to 
things familiar to me in the other world, that I was quite amazed at 
the trifling change which had occurred in the transition. 1 was lying 
in a delightfully soft bed, the sheets and curtains of which were white 
as the oriven snow, while the sun was shining brighUy through 
an open casement, and fell upon chairs, tables, and other well- 
known obiects. of highly-polished teak and blackwood. A ma- 
hogany emDroiaery-&ame stood by the casement — and near it sat an 
angel ! 

An angel ! Tes, there could be no question about that, at least : 
she was so young, so lovely, so perfect in form and feature, und so 
redolent of ethereal bliss, tnat m^ doubts, if any I had. all vanished, 
and I listened with intense debght to the sweetly plaintive notes 
she was drawing from a tiny flageolet, or serenata, — ^the music which 
had first struck my ravished ears wuen I awoke from all the gross 
delusions of my earthly nature in a world of pure celestial spirits. 

I spoke not, 1 moved not. I scarcely breathed, lest my guardian 
angel, as I took the form to be, should vanish into air and leave me 
once more alone and desolate. But a few minutes onlv had elaosed 
when, the spirit moving its head, our eves encountered. With a soaden 
spring, half joyful, halt terrified, she tnrew away the flageolet, ckpped 
her hands, and ran out of the ai)artment, uttering something or wher 
which I could not comprehend, in Dutch. 

Yes, Dutch it certainly was — ^Low Dutch ! In that, at least^ I 
could not be mistaken ; and exceedingly mortified I felt on fincbng 
so vile a language spoken in heaven. A terrible suspicion, however, 
crossed my mind, and I asked myself, " Can it be possible tiiat I am 
still upon earthy in that horrid land of frogs, and vrows, and affues?" 
But in my fancied wisdom, I exclaimed, " There is an infallible test, 
—the teeth ! the teeth ! " 

The vision had now returned, and approached my bedside with 
noiseless footsteps. I immediately exclaimed, in French :— 

" Sweet angel ! let me look at your teeth ! " 
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"Foilaf" she replied, in the same langnage, "behold!" and 
drawing back her lips, she displayed two perkct rows of the purest 
and most pearly texture. 

"That settles the point," I said to myself; "no earthly Dutch- 
woman ever had such a mouthful of ivory as that. An angel, of course, 
she must be ; purified from all the dross of her earthly nature." 

At that moment, another spirit, of matronly appearance, bearing 
a singular likeness to the first, entered the apartment; and ap- 
proaching the bed, the younger one said, in French, " His mind stiJl 
wanders, mamma : the first words he uttered were, that I should 
show him my teeth." 

The matronly angel smiled beni^antly; then retiring for a 
moment, she returned with a salver m her nand- on which stood a 
china basin that emitted a savoury odour, while a light curling vapour 
ascended from its brim. 

Taking a spoon, that looked like earthly silver, she fed me from 
the contents of the basin ; which seemed to me so like delicious soup, 
that I said to myself, as if thinking aloud, " 'Tis strange that every- 
thing should be so like the world I have left ; and still more singular 
that I should retain my earthly appetite to a degree which this 
ambrosia cannot satisfy. 

A smile of intelligence passed between the two spirits; the 
younger one glided from tne apartment, and soon returned with 
another salver, bearing a china plate with a leg and wing of a chicken, 
to all appearance ; and a wine-glass of amber-coloured fiuid, which 
on tasting I found to resemble Madeira. These good things having 
despatched. I felt satisfied, consoled, as it were in the regions of 
the stomach ; and silent smiles of mutnsd gratification were exchanged 
between me and my celestial attendants. 

Mv mind, as 1 thought, was perfectly collected at the time ; and 
yet 1 could not recollect that I had ever heard enumerated amongst 
the enjojrments of heaven, and the beatitudes of the blest, the luxury 
of lying in bed all day, and being fed by ministering angels with am- 
brosia resembling soupe a la Julienne. But I argued the matter in 
this way: I was either dead or alive, that was certain : if dead, how 
could I possibly be subject to the gross appetites of material exist- 
ence P And if alive, how could I he ministered unto by angels, as 
they evidently were P My mind was sadly perplexed by the gravitv 
of this dilemma ; between the horns of whicii, laying my head back 
upon my pillow, my eyes dosed, my thoughts became confused, a 
deep slumber usurped m my faculties. 

On awaking. I again heard the music of the evening before. My 
guardian angel was at her post ; but her strain was now more cheer- 
ral and more elaborate, displa^dng a perfection of skill that brought 
out the whole powers of the mstrument ; while, as the divisions lol- 
lowed each other in a rapid series of ad libitum passages, the whole 
were embellished with trills, graces, and appodaturas, that made me 
fancy I was listening to a concert of the most aelightful singmg-birds 
that ever were created in earth or heaven. 

It seemed to be morning, for the light was chaste and silvery : the 
air was fresh, and the perrume of a thousand flowers pervaded the 
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apartment. I felt wonderfully renovated by the balmy breath of 
early day, and entirely free from that sultry oppressiveness that was 
wont to weigh down mv spirits when clogged with all my fleshly 
incnmbrances. My mind was in a delirium of joy ; and, though .1 
felt excessively weak in my bodily functions, yet I knew that, 
bein^ just bom into a new state of existence, I could as yet be 
nothmg more than a little child, for " of such is the kingaom of 
heaven '• " . 

At the conclusion of these reveries, my eyes met those of my 
guardian angel, radiant with joy, and happiness, and love. 

As usual, when the bright spirit saw that I was awake, sbe 
vanished from ihe apsu^ment, but soon returned with her elderly com- 
panion, both laden with the morning refection, which bore so strong 
a resemblance to an earthly breakfast that, after I had partaken m 
it very heartily, I began to suspect that my vision was not of so 
celestial a nature as I at first supposed. My tboushts, however, still 
wandered, my mental and physical powers being tnose of an infant; 
my body was exceedingly weak, my head confused, and I sank again 
into a long and refreshmg slumber. 

But. not to tire the patience of the reader, it will suffice to say, 
that three days more of this kind, judicious treatment effectually 
brought me to my senses ; the scales fell from my eyes, and I saw 
everythina^ in its real state : a discovery which at first g^ve me infi- 
nite pain and vexation, though the continued presence of my angelic 
mortal attendants soon reconciled me to the change. 

Erom them I learned that I owed my preservation to Mynheer Van 
Hogendorp, a Dutch gentleman of Puhcat, in whose house I now lay. 
After the lury of the tempest had abated, he was fortunately return- 
ing in a market boat from a village on the opposite shores of the lake, 
when he discovered me lying upon the raft which Providence had so 
kindly formed for my preservation. A dog was found lying across 
my apparently dead body, as if to keep it warm : and being in the 
last stage of existence, with a faint yelp he yielded up his life and 
charge together. Finding that the vital spark was not yet extinct, 
YanlB[ogendorp had the charity to bring me to his house; where, 
confiding me to the care of his wife and daughter, to their gentle 
and skilful attentions I owe my almost miraciuous rescue from the 
tomb. 

In a few days more. Elise, for so my guardian angel was called, 
and Madame Hogenu9rp, her mother, a lady of Erench extraction 
from Pondicherry, finding that I was now so much better, were less 
frequent in their visits to my bedside. The further progress of my 
cure was confided to two careful and attentive domestics, under 
whose skilful management I was soon enabled to leave my bed, and 
walk about a little; being treated every now and then, with a glimpse 
of Elise, as she looked in smilingly, to see how I was getting on. 

But I pined for that glorious apparition which had first struck my 
si§:ht. on awaking from my trance ; and I soon left my apartment, to 
mingle with the family, partaking of their meals with all the easy 
familiarity of a son and a brother; thus, in the delicious cool of the 
evening, seated in the garden, between the mo^er and daughter. 
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Mynheer smoldiig Lis meersobaum at a little distance, I enjoyed the 
melody of Elise's fageolet, and the simple but edifying conversation 
of her parents. 

With pain, howeyer^ I saw that my worthy Dutch preserver was 
rather straitened in his circumstances : for he had little or nothing 
to support his family but the pension allowed by the Company to all 
the surviving descendants of those early settlers who founded this 
once flourishing colony. I, therefore, proposed to Mynheer Van 
Hogeudorp. that he should receive me as a boarder in his house, and 
accept of the first month's stipend in advance, which latter stipula- 
tion he only agreed to after much solicitation on my part. 

Having procured a messenger for Bentinck Bungalow, I ordered 
my dubash to come over to Pmicat, with all the luggage, as speedily 
as possible ] and he soon after arrived, with a boat-load, which made 
the simple inliabitanls of this decayed settlement look upon me as a 
person of some consequence. Mooto Kistna, I thought, would haVe 
gone out of his wits with joy, when he saw me thus like one restored 
from the dead; but he did not evince much sorrow for the loss of 
Croker. This was not for want of proper feeling, of which he had a 
reasonable share ; but the Hindoos do not grieve as we do for the 
dead, whom they rather look upon as fortunate in being provided for, 
and treed from the cares and anxieties of this difficult world. The 
custom of cremation, also, by removing from their eyes all visible 
mementos of departed relatives and friends, materially tends to this 
appaient want of sensibility. 

Mooto Kistna brought me a packet of letters from friends in various 
parts of India, including one which had arrived the dav before, from 
Colonel Gordon, brigade major of king's troops, with whom, as a 
matter of course, I had left my address on coming to Pulicat. This 
snuffy old functionary informed me, in his cold, hard, official style, 
that the China ships were now in the offing, and that I must be 
prepared to embark, the very moment I receiyed the order to do so. 

This was the the first startling summons to dissipateHhe dream in 
which I was indulging ; and it brought me to book, rather abruptly, 
as to my future plans and prospects : but, wearied and worried with 
the speculation, I crushed the unwelcome missive in my fingers, 
threw it into a comer, and hurried off to keep an appointment with 
Elise. 



CHAPTER LXVI. 

THE MAID OP THE LAKE. 

It was that delightful interval between noon and night, which suc- 
ceeds the fervour of the Indian day ; when labour, " with its weary 
task foredone," hies home to its humble cot and welcome repose ; 
when the evening breeze rustles among the broad-leaved plantains, 
wafting the perfume of the night flowers U])on the slug^sh air ; ana 
tiie glimmermg fire-fly begins to show his tiny lamp amidst the deep 
shadow of the mango, flitting and sparkling through its mountain of 
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dense foliage. It was at this sweet hour, which the Indian sojodmct 
alone can appreciate, that Elise and I strolled ont to enjov the fresco, 
accoinpaniea by her ayah, and a little playful spaniel that skipped 
and bounded before her and ever and anon returned, wagging his 
tail and looking up into her beautiful features with nis inteUigent 
eyes, as if admiring her loveliness or seeking at her hand the reward 
of his humble but zealous services. 

Nothing could be more in unison with the peaceful serenitv of the 
hour, than the singularly dreamy aspect of this ancient settlement. 
The town of Pulicat had once been extensive and populous ; luring 
along the southern shores of the lake, and surrounded on three sides 
by a Delt of mazy jungle, which was fast disappearing before the pro- 
gress of arts, commerce, and manufactures, those deadly enemies of 
pastoral life and sylvan solitudes. But the superior energy and enter- 
prise of the English laid the foundation of Dutch ruin both at home 
and abroad : the reverses of the mother country were speedilv felt at 
Pulicat; its commerce and manufactures declined, its wealth aeoayed, 
and its inhabitants fled in numbers to scenes of greater promise; 
while those who preferred remaining by the tombs of their ancestors, 
dwindled perceptibly into scarcely animate memorials of the past. 

The jungle, also, as if conscious of its enemies' decay, had long 
been asserting its ancient rights, and was now, in its turn, taking 
possession of the empty tenements of the foe ; a fine young cocoa- 
nut-tree pushing its proud head through a tiled roof in once place, 
and the broad-leaved peepul forcing its way through a solid wall in 
another; while lizards, snakes, scorpions, centipedes, and jaokaUs 
crawled or ran about, and peeped through the windows, in mockery, 
as it were, of the short-lived vanities of the human race. 

The mango, the tamarind, the bamboo, the aloe, the cactus, and a 
thousand other trees, shrubs, and inferior vegetables springing thus 
spontaneously, in all directions, from the fruitful soil, usurped not 
only the silent mansions of the departed, but intruded even through 



every chink and crevice of the stil 
of the lingering^ presence of their 



occupied houses, as if impatient 
ethargic inhabitants. There was 



thus an intermingling of animal and vegetable life and death that 
was affecting in a high degree, seeming to indicate the approaching 
end of aU; when the last man, gazing around upon the growing 
wilderness, finally sinks, helpless and almost hopeless, into the bosom 
of his parent earth. 

But it was not alone in the jungle that the rapid vegetation of the 
East evinced itself ; the very streets of Pulicat were overgrown with 
thick ^rass, through which a few straggling pathways seemed to 
maintam their positions with difficulty against the herbal encroach- 
ments which threatened before long to extinguish them altogether. 
The few houses that were still occunied, were so completely em- 
bowered in luxuriant vegetation, as to be nearly hidden from the gaze 
of the traveller ; while their idle inhabitants lingered on upon the 
company's allowance, sufficient for their synple wants, and precluding 
the necessity of personal exertion on their parts. 

Thus secluded from the world, and having little or no communica- 
tion with the busy haunts of man, Pulicat might well be called^ in 
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the figurative language of the East, 'Hhe city of the silent;/' that 
portion of the melancholy precinct, expressly so termed, exhibiting 
a degree of repose scarcely more solemn or affecting than the rest. 

This andent receptacle of the dead, which comprised many tomb- 
stones one hundred and sixty years old^ was situated immediately on 
the shore of the lake, and overlooked its various windings and mazy 
woodlands to a vast extent. Here seated with Elise upon a soft, 
mossy mound of earth, which haply covered the bones of some in- 
glorious Van Tromp, I listened delighted, like another Sterne, to this 
modem Maria, as on her pretty little pipe she warbled her native 
wood-notes wild ; gazing in her eyes, and drinking deep draughts of 
love from a fount the most artless and innocent that ever inflamed 
the breast of man. 

Elise was a child of nature, in the fullest sense of the term. 6he 
had never been out of Pulicat, except on a short visit or two to 
Madras : and she knew no one but her parents and some half-dozen 
old residents, as simple and secluded as themselves. Of the great 
world beyond the belt of jungb that enfolded her in its sylvan em- 
brace, she knew absolutely nothing, either from oral tradition, or 
literary communication, her acquaintance even with books being of the 
most limited nature. The wonder, therefore^ and delight with which 
she listened to my various recitals and descriptions of scenes, events. 
and personages, of which, even in dreams, she had never conceived 
any idea, may well be imagined. She laughed, admired, wept, or 
frowned, as corresponding emotions were excited in her breast by the 
interest of the narrative which called them forth ; and her eloquent 
eyes amply repaid me for the pleasure I imparted : while* on my side, 
the feelmg I entertained of her helpless innocence and confiding 
simplicitv, hallowed in m^ breast the sentiment she inspired, and 
gave it all the enduring brightness of a pure and holy flame. 

Thus, many days were passed in sweety yet dangerous communica- 
tion with the gentle unsophisticated bemg whose tender cares had 
been mainly instrumental m recalling me to life. In her dear society 
I had no other wants or wishes ; while, on her part, my presence 
alone seemed to fill her cup of joy to the brim. This was natural : I 
was, as it were, a waif of humanity cast at her feet by the waters of 
that lake which bounded the horizon of her humble existence ; and 
in me, her cares had introduced a new being upon the earth. For 
my poet, bUue from a lone intercourse with the great world, where 
I had run the gauntlet of the human affections, and found nothing 
but disappointment in the chase, I was like the thirsty traveller when 
lie discovers the pearly fountain in the desert, or the needy one, when 
he finds the priceless gem. Of all our themes of conversation, war. 
and its attendant horrors, seemed to yield her the most unqualified 
amazement and disg[ust ; for, accustomed all her life to nothing but 
an interchange of kind offices with her peaceful and humble fnends 
and neighbours, she had not the remotest idea of the savage scenes 
whieh, to vary our discourse, I occasionally related to her. Like 
Desdemona,— 



« 



She swore 'twas strange— 'twas passing ttranget 
'Twas pitiful— 'twaa wondrous pitiful 1 " 
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Like the same unhappy lady, alas ! she also, — 

" Lov'd me for the dangers I bad imss'd. 
And I lov*d her that she did pity them." 

But the reader is not to imagine that we were entirely devoid of 
social intercourse even in this woodland solitude; so remote from 
the ordinary haunts and busy hum of men, that it might well be 
likened to one of those fabulous cities of Eastern romance, whose 
inhabitants have been laid asleep for centuries by the potent touch of 
the magician's wand. 

Let me introduce him, therefore, to Mynheer Canterfischer, fiscal, 
or magistrate, of Fulicat. when time was ; a venerable, free-oeartea 
old fellow, with an amiable wife and daughter. The next in dignity 
was my worthjr host. Mynheer Yan Hogendorp ; the last deseendant 
of a highly distinguished familv in the mother country, and a perfect 

gntleman in every respect. Then there were Monsieur and Madame 
eri ; the former captain of a privateer, who had realized a smaU 
income by his cruises m the Lidian seas \ his wife being the daughter 
of a former governor of Pulicat, long smce gathered to his fathers. 
Mr. Leslie, the master attendant, comes next : a broad-set, strong- 
built fellow, who had been boatswain of a man-of-war, and was now. 
in his old age, planted, with a small salary, at Fulicat ; his especial 
duties being to look through his telescope at the flag-staff, to see that 
no one purloined the union jack ; and to re^ster 1^ guess the num- 
ber of market-boats that passed dailv on their wa^ to Madras. We 
had also two or three other Butch lamilies, of minor consequence; 
and Dr. Mclntire, a broad Scotchman, who had medical charge of the 
settlement, and e^oyed a moderate salary for administering the con- 
tents of his medicme chest, gratis, to the inhabitants. 

These worthy individuals constituted our society ; and a subscrip- 
tion ball got un in honour of mv arrival, under the direction of Mr. 
Leslie's son, who played the fiddle, and exercised the treble functions 
of orchestra, ballet-master, and master of the ceremonies, served 
to give an air of gaiety to Pulicat to which it had long been a 
stranger. 

Oh ! had the gentle reader but witnessed our morning visits ; our 
political, literary, and philosophical discussions ; our evening parties 
of tea, loijg whist, and eau sucree; our musical meetings, with instru- 
mental performances by flute, violin, and flageolet, ana vocal duets, 
trios, and Dutch choruses, where every one san^ ms own tune inde- 
pendent of his neighbour : — bad he but shared in our quadrilles and 
country dances ; and strolled with Elise and me amidst embowering 
shades iinpervious to the noon-day sun, on grassy slopes where the 
simple Hindoo, with his unsophisticated loom, wove those gorgeous 
handkerchiefs which once were famed throughout Europe : and down 
by the pebbly beach of the lake, to witness the gambols or the jump- 
ing fish, or watch the placid flowing of the tide rolling its tiny billows 
on the wrinkled shore— he wouldat once conclude that I was the 
happiest of human beings, and would pity me — ah! how he would 
pity me when this little ^leam of sunshine had also vanished, and like 
the baseless fabric of a vision, — 

" Left not a wrack behind.*' «• * 
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It is, I believe, the lot of our earthly pilmmage never to feel 
such perfect enjoyment, when pleasure is within our reach, as we 
suffer misery from its loss. The truth of this I was now soon to 
experience. 

The tapoall came in one morning when I was sitting with some 
visitors in Madame Hogendorp's drawing-room, and my bodinj heart 
sank within me as an omcial letter was placed in mv hand. With a 
look of prophetic sadness^ I broke the seal, and found it was an 
order to proceed forthwith on board the Streatham Indiaman, 
one of the homeward-bound China fleet, then lying in Madras 
Hoads. 

My agitation was too apparent to be overlooked, and I was forced 
to reveal its cause. A general outcry of sorrow arose at the announce- 
ment ; poor Elise turned deadly pale, tears gushed from her eyes, and 
she was forced to retire. Her mother was scarcely in a better plight, 
for she knew how seriously her daughter's happiness was compro- 
mised : in short, all my friends bewailed my approaching loss as a 
universal calamity. 



CHAPTER LXVIL 

THE OLD SEA-DOG. 

But my two most stanch supporters on this melancholy occasion 
were Leslie and Mclntire. These two worthy fellows had been daily 
and constant visitors of mine ever since my convalescence ; dropping 
in regularly at haK-past twelve every day, when they were sure to 
find some creature-comfort in my private apartment, as cold ham, 
Bengal-hump, tongue and capon, &c., with a couple of bottles of 
cognac ; and never leaving me till five, the family dinner-hour. Their 
conversation, it is true, was not very instructive, but it was always 
amusing ; especially when they be^an to quarrel, which generally 
took place towards the conclusion of the second bottle. 

In the present critical state of affairs these trusty friends were 
both loud and vehement in their reprobation of so harsh a mode of 
proceeding against " a gentleman and an oflBlcer," as Leslie remarked 
wliile we adjourned to our ordinary place of consultation. 

" A gentleman and an officer, sink my heart ! do you see ? " con- 
tinued Ljsslie. sticking his fork into a beautiful Westphalia, and 
helping himself to a wedge of the same; "a gentleman and an officer, 
who has shed his blood for his country and crown, sink my heart ! 
and skivered those Pindarries, and other black rascals, like so many 
sparrows." 

" Hech, sirs ! '* sighed the Doctor, pouring out a tumbler of conso- 
lation from the brandy bottle : " Hech, sirs 1 but 'tis unco fashions to 
be sae stric' in a matter like the present, where the happiness or 
meesery of twa desarving eendividooals — ^" 

" Blood and thunder r' cried Leslie, snatching the bottle from the 
Doctor, and taking what he called a thimbleful ; viz., three parts of 
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a tumbler, "neat as imported." "Blood and thunder^ man ! is that 
all you can say in your snivelling Scotcli fashion, lor one of the 
bravest voung fellows in the service, and one of the loveliest angels, 
sink my Leart ! that ever swung in a sailor's hammock—" 

" Hoot awa, mon ! " cried the Doctor, interrupting him. *' Let me 
tell ;^e, Meester Leslie, that oor sneeveling Scotch fashion, as ye 
ca*t, is not to be pit down by ony sic blusthering bletherum-skite as 
ye are, mon—" 

"Ha, ha, ha!" shouted Leslie, winking at me, as he tossed off 
another bumper. " Sink my heart ! I knew I'd soon rouse his Scotch 
blood to boiling heat. Go it now. Doctor ; I've got the steam up for 
you, sink my heart ! " 

" Weel, then^" said the Doctor, wetting his whistle ere he spoke ; 
** my opeenion is jest this— let oor friend Blake, first and foremost 
try the effec' of a mollifying epeestle to the commander-in-chief, 
praying for twa months' leave, on urgent preevate affairs ; and that; 
will jest gie us time to look aboot us a wee." 

"Good, again!" sputtered Leslie, with his mouth full of capon. 
" Doctor, sink my heart ! you're a long-headed fellow. Here's to 
you, my bov ! " 

And botn clashed their fall tumblers together, as if they would 
shiver them to atoms. 

" But what if he refuses P " I asked. 

"Ay„what if he refuses?" repeated Leslie: "sink my heart! 
that's the point." 

" In sic a case as that," said the Doctor, draining off his tumbler, 
and smacking his lips under the operation; "in sic a case as that, 
noo, could ve na get yerself arrested for a sma' debt, mon ? " 

" Bravo f " cried Leslie. 

"An jest gang into quod," continued the Doctor, "for a day or 
twa, till we can bail ye oot, mon." 

" Bravissimo ! " roared Leslie, finishing the first bottle. " Sink my 
heart ! I'll be one of his bail. I'm a housekeeper and a burgess of 
Pulicat ; and I pay scot and lot, and parish taxes, to the amount of 
sixpence halfpenny per annum." 

An by that time, ye ken," continued the Doctor, as he uncorked 
the second bottle, " the ships will have sailed awa, and ye'll be saife 
for a bonnv twa months, at least, mon." 

"Hurran! hurrah!" shouted Leslie, "Give us your fist, my 
heartv old cock. Sink my heart ! but you're a brick, and no 
mistake." 

Here they grasped each other by the hand, with a vehemence that 
shook the whole building. But I damped their zeal, by decidedly 
objecting to the Doctor's expedient. 

^' I owe nothing in the world," I said ; "and getting up a sham 
debt for such a purpose might be thrown in my teeth, as unoficer- 
like." 

" Sink my heart ! " cried Leslie, "that's well thought on. I'm an 
officer myself— that is, a warrant-officer — sink my heart ! and I have 
a proper feeling for the honour of the service." 

" "Weel then,^* said the doctor, " if that cock winna fight, and we 



THE OLD SEA-DOG. 321 

canna hit upon ony ither expedient, I snld na mind gieing ye a sick 
certeeficate, mon." 

" Bravo ! Wtin," cried Leslie, with a chokin? grulp of brandy- 
and- water — " Sink my heart ! the water is alwavs oad in this house ; 
— it weakens every think it touches— hand me the bottle, Mclntire." 

*' Ye dinna look sae weel," continued the doctor, first helping^ him- 
self " but that ane may stretch a point in ye'r favour." 

To be sure, he doesn't," chimed in Leslie. "He's very red in the 
face, and sink my heart, but I think he's dropsical !" 

"me, nae," said Mclntire, "ye're oot there, mon; but there's a 
white and a yalla aboot his een, as ae body may ken that spiers intui 
'em ; which eendicate a vara beelious state of the seestem.' 

" That's it, by the Lord ! " cried Leslie. " Blood and thunder ! 
didn't I tell you so P^ 
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" Hoot ! toot ! " replied McLitire ; " ye said dropseecal, mon." 
"Well, isn't it all the same ?" shouted Leslie, -who had now ma 
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made 
a deep inroad into the second bottle. "Bilious and dropsical— sink 
my heart !— don't they both rise from the what do you call 'em state 
of the system P" 

"Hoot awa, mon, nae sic a thing ;" returned McLitire, still further 
diminishing tne contents of No. 2. " They rise from different causes 
a'thegither. Let me explain to ye, Meester Leslie " 

"I want no explanations, sink my heart !" cried Leslie, who was 
now getting pugnacious. "Explanations are always the last shift of 
a fellow that won't fight, sink my heart !" 

"An he that winna hearken tul exphmations," retorted the doctor, 
"is leetle better nor ane o' the brute creation." 

"What's that you say P" cried Leslie, seizing the bottle, as if about 
to fling it at hb adversary's head \ but, pouring its last contents into 
his tumbler, he drank it off, exclauniuff, — 

" Here's confusion to you, sink my neart ! for a Scotch quack !" 

"And to yersel'," retorted the doctor, snatching back the bottle, 
and taking a last drain, " for an eegnorant seargoing monster ! " 

Both worthies now staggered out of the room, and out of the 
house, in a paroxysm of mutual wrath and hostility ; but, finding thev 
could neither of them walk home singly, they locked arms, and too.- 
dled off together to their respective quarters. 

Little as I hoped for from the doctor^s plan, still I followed it, 
when I looked at the tearful eyes and changmg hue of poor Elise's 
delicate complexion ; and applied for two months' leave, on most 
urgent private business : but my application was rejected jpoint- 
blank. I then, as a dernier ressort, sent in Mclntire's sick-certincate; 
and for a couple of days had no answer, from which I began to hope 
it was taking effect. 

On the third morning. I was practising with the mukdurs, the steel 
bow, and other Oriental gymnastics, on the green before our door, 
with young Leslie and two or three of my Dutch friends, when 
Mclntire approached, arm-in-arm with a stranger, whom he intro- 
duced as his excellent friend Dr. McNab. 

This was a pleasant, smiling, soft-looking person : who, addressing 
himself to me, spoke of the mvigorating nature or my exercise, and 
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asked » number of questions about the effects it produced on my 
health, strength, and appetite. 

"Nothing could possibly be better*' I replied. "The Oriental 
grmnastics are the best ever invented for improving and preserving 
all the physical functions." 

" And' to judge from your appearaaoe, sir," said he, " I should take 
the air of Pulicat to be particularly salubrious." • 

" It agrees remarkably weU with me," I replied ; " for I never was 
better in all my life." 

The stranger now took a polite and fiiendlv leave, and walked off 
with his friend Mclntire. The ktter, poor fellow, whether suffering 
from bowel-complaint or an overdose of brandy, had greatly amused 
me by making the most horrible wry faces during our short colloquy; 
in which, however, he did not utter a word. 

Half an hour afterwards, he burst into Madame Hogendorp's 
drawing-room, foaming with rage, and exclaiming,— 

" Deel tak it a' sir ! Ye hae ruined me and yeiiel' too, by yer seelly 
conduc*." 

" Hollo, doctor ! " I replied, " what's the matter, man ? " 

" Mattior enoo to mak a mon ban his ain faither and mither," cried 
the doctor, stunping about the room. 

"But explain, my dear sir," I said. "I can listen to e^lanations 
better than Leaue." 

" Did ye na see me makkin' faces at ye a' the time ? " demanded 
poor Mclntire. 

Certainly," I replied ; " horrible faces." 
An' coula ye na guess what it was aboot, mon f " he continued. 
Well," I replied, "I at first thought you had been taking an 
overdose of your own physic; and then ii occurred to me that it img^t 
be spasmodic cholera. 

" Spasmodic deeyil, sir ! " cried the doctor, foaming at the mouth. 
"'Twas the physician-general to the forces, but ! " 

"The physician-general!" I exclaimed. "What your excellent 
ftiend. Dr. McN^f" 

" To the deevil I pitoh sic freendship, sir ! " cried Mclntire. " He 
has suspended me for signing yon sick-certeeficate, like a gowk an a 
fule as 1 was." 

" My dear doctor," I said, "I am truly sorry to bear it." 

" Ye'll be unco mair for yersd', I'm thinking," returned the doctor, 
who was not to be conciliated. " Ye'll be sent qwer the surf* noo, 
sir. wi a flea in yer lug: and sae gude bve to ye, sir." 

^'But stay, my dear leUow," I said, ^'and take a drop of brandy 
before you go." 

"Brandy be d ; nae, nae, I dinna mean that exactly," said the 

poor doctor. "Gie's ikt bottle, men; but, in fac', rm in sic a 
swither, that deil tak my saul gif I hek onv mair either what I'm 
aayin' or doin'. Here's wussia' ye a pleasant vovage, mon," he con- 
tinued, as I poured him out a tumbler; "for een go ye must the 
noo, in spite of the deevil." 

* The flunUiar tenn at Madras for deportation from Ipdia. 
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" ril have a fight for it first/' I exclaimed, as I looked at my poor, 
trembling Elise. 

" Sink my heart ! that's right, my boy ! " cried Leslie, bustling 
into the room, and seizing the bottle before it was quite empty. 
" That's ri^ht, my hero ; I like your spirit, sink my heart ! " here he 
smacked his lips, after a good swig of the same. "And may I be 

teetotally ^hem — ^ahem. I bee pardon, ladies ; I didn't see tou 

before. But curse me, I say, if I don't back your tack. Let em 
come on now. Sink my heart ! I'm ready for a dosen of 'em ! " 

" Whom do you mean ? " I exclaimed. 

"The police peons, to be sure," replied Leslie. "There's a posse 
of them coming up the street at the heels of the inspector." 

" Close the doors ! " I shouted ; " and keep the rasoaJs out." 

But the doors were already in possession of the civil force ; and 
the inspector, an old Englisn sergeant, entered the drawing-room, 
followed by a dozen of his peons^ with tulwars stuck in their girdles; 
while the ladies all fled screammg, and even the doctor slunk out, 
muttering to himself as he absconded z^- 

"Ma certie. this is unco shairp practice; but I ha nae peety for the 
puir seeUy fale wha canna keep his ain coonsel." 

Leslie, nowever. stood by me like a trump, and bared his huge 
wrists for the onslaught. 

" What is the meaning of this infamous outrage ? " I demanded of 
the inspector. 

" 'Tis no outrage, sir," replied the latter, in a firm but respectfal 
tone. "We are come m the discharge of our duty, acting xmcier the 
authority of government." 

Here the inspector handed me a copy of his warrant, authorizing 
and directing hmi to seize l^e person of Lieutenant and Acting-Captain 
Blake, wheresoever he might be found ; and to convey him on board 
the Streaiham Indiaman, by main force, if necessary ; in virtue of an 
Act of Parliament, which confers upon the Honourable East-India 
Company, in full possession, the power of deportation, to enable 
them to remove from India, "individuals whose conduct, or tWtf«/fa»«, 
they might find, or suspect, to be dangerous." 

This precious document, founded upon an Act which rivals any- 
thing tnat ever emanated from the Council of Ten, was signed 
"Frederick Slimlev, Principal Secretary to Government." 

" What ! " I exclaimed, is that the late resident at Euttunpoor P " 

" The same, sir," replied the inspector. 

" Then, by Heavens I " I cried, "I'll not bud|;e a foot on the warrant 
of such a scoundrel 'Tis a palpable oonspuncy, and I daim the 
rights of a British subject." 

" Thaf s all very wcdl in Enghmd, sir," replied the ini^ector, " but 
our laws are more summary on this side of the line." 

He then ordered two of the peons to lav hold of me ; but these I 
knocked down, as I did three or four others in succession; till, at 
last, they overpowered me from behind, holding me firmly pinioned 
and unable to move hand or foot. 

Meantime, Leslie had also come to action, and knocked the police 
peons about like nine-pins. It was in vain that they rushed ai him 
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in threes or fours : all went down before his conqnering fist, and 
nothing could withstand the tremendous cross-buttocks of the sturdy 
old tar. 

Some of the peons at length drew their weapons; but the inspector 
shouted amidst the fray, — 

" Tulwar ni! Langooty! Langooty!" 

Thereupon a cunning old peon rapidly unfolded fifty yards of 
turban^ the ample covermg of his crafty skull ; one end of which he 
held huDself, giving the other to an equally experienced hand, lliese 
two fellows then commenced running round the gallant Leslie in 
opposite directions, windine about his sturdv legs such a Gordian 
knot as Alexander himself couldn't cut ; till, at last, with a puU 
together, they brought my champion down upon his back! and he fell 
like a Martello tower, shaking the whole bunding to its foundation. 

Being thus, like another Gulliver, at the mercy of his Lilliputian 
foes, the brave old tar was tied neck and heels, and leffc alone with 
his glory : while I was marched ofT to a boat, and conveyed to 
Madras, tne agonizing screams of poor EUse still ringing in my ears. 

At Madras my friends all came round me, and represented in its 
true light the utter madness of a struggle with the government, on a 
point wherein its right was as clear as the sun at noon-day. I 
reluctantly yielded at len^h to my fate, and gave my parole that I 
would go on board without further resistance, which I did, my 
lu^age having been all shipped before me. 

Ere I left Madras, however, I got my hoondie cashed, and i)ur- 
chased a splendid cashmere shawl, for one thousand rupees ; which, 
with a most affectionate letter, I despatched by a trusty messen^r 
to my dearly-beloved Elise. The following morning we sailed with 
the eob-tide, and I bade adieu for ever to a country which had been 
so productive to me of good and evil. 



CHAPTER LXVIIL 

THE TWO BBACELETS. 

I SHALL not inflict upon my patient readers a narrative of my passage 
home, which comprised, however, many curious incidents of foreign 
adventure. Suffice it to say, that, after touching at Colombo, Cape- 
Town, St. Helena, where I had the gratification of seemg "the 
great European culprit" and Ascension, where I assisted in the 
capture of some splendid turtle, I arrived, at length, in the Downs, 
after a passage of five months and six days. I landed immediately 
at Dover, ana was speedily in the world's metropolis. 

I must also leave to tne reader's imagination the delight I ex- 
perienced at finding myself once more in this neplut ultra of modem 
civilization, after so many years of half-savage life in the Spanish 
bivouac and the juneles of India ; where the refinements of society 
are so little attended to, and the humanizing intercourse with the 
better part of creation is of such rare occurrence, that the mind 
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becomes cynical, and the manners coarse and awkward, under the 
privation. Like a captive just escaped from a dungeon, and mad to 
enjoy the liberty for which he has pined in vain, I eagerly sought 
those social enjoyments from which I had been so long debarred; and 
fortune seemed to meet my wishes half-wav ; for many of my old 
militia and Peninsular friends, who had either attained hiffh army 
rank, or were accustomed to move in the fashionable world, were 
^lad to renew our former intimacy, and vied^with each other in 
introducing me to their respective circles, wherein I was received as 
favourably as my most sanguine hopes could anticipate. 

But, happily, I did not lose myself in the vortex of dissipation so 
entirelv as to neglect my militarv prospects — still the ruling passion 
of my oreast. Having frequently heard of the superior efficacy of a 
campaign at the Horse Guards, over those anywhere else, I resolved 
to tn^ its virtues. I, accordingly, prepared a memorial, and attended 
the levees of the mditary secretary, Sir Herbert Taylor, the most 
amiable man in office I have ever encountered. Through his inter- 
vention with the commander-in-chief, then the Duke of York, justly 
and sig^iificantly styled "the soldier's friend," I was soon gazetted to 
a company in the -^th, wherein I subsequently met several of my old 
Peninsular companions. 

Haviog wetted my new commission in the most approved fashion, 
received the congratulations of numerous friends, and ei^oyed for a 
couple of months, sagely and judiciously, I trust, the ''never-ending, 
still-beginning " pleasures of London, I resolved to pay a visit to my 
relatives in Ireltmd. I accordingly wrote tp inform my brother and 
sister, tiiat I was coming over to Deat up their quarters, previously to 
joining my new regiment, which was then at the Cape. 

BdnSre I left London, however, I submitted my splendid bracelet 
to the inspection of a lapidary, who valued it at six hundred pounds, 
and offered me that sum for the stones alone ; but I refused to part 
with the jewel, bein^, I confess, somewhat vain of such a present 
from a sovereign pnncess, and the handsomest woman I had ever 
beheld. Nay, I could not help contrasting its brilliancy with the 
dulness of the little hair bracelet that still occupied its original 
position on my left wrist ; smiling at the same time with great self- 
complacency, and a species of contempt, at the humble offering of my 
little cousin. 

But my heart smote me as I did so, and my eves filled with tears 
as I thought of that morning when the dear little creature clung to 
me, sobbing her very soul out, as the only good she longed for on 
earth ; binding me to her for ever, as it were, with all her worldlv 
possessions — ^her little bracelet, woven by herself with her own rich 
auburn tresses. With a feeling of deep contrition for the momentary 
baseness into which I had been betrayed, I replaced the splendid 
bauble on my wrist, exclaiming : " Lie thou there, a valued gift it is 
true, from one who is the wming bride of another : but nearer and 
dearer to my heart is this uni)retending relic of true love, whose pure 
etiiereal fiame can never be rivalled by the cold glitter of the bnght- 
est diamond ! " 

" Poor Honoria ! " I thus continued to soliloquize, " into which of 
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the numberless paths of life has foitnne directed your footsteps? 
Are you now the homespun wife of some sturdy farmer, surrounded 
by your children, your cattle, and your i>oultr^ ; every thought di- 
rected to the due fulfilment of your rustic duties^ and all ambition 
bounded by the periodicaL splendours of the market-day ? Or, are 
you the less fortunate spouse of some high-bom spendthrift, some 
needy artist, or some wandering soldier, who can but ill appreciate 
the sterling value of your heart ? Wherever you are, and however 
employed, my poor little cousin, may your happiness equal the sum 
of your own merits, and of my wishes ! Providence can do no more 
for you, in this world, at least." 

Inwardly mtified by this apostrophe to the virtues of my dear 
little cousm, I now made preparations for my visit to the naiale solum ; 
bnt, strange to say, in spite of reason and reflection^ I could still look 
upon her m no other light than as the little girl who fainted in my 
arms thirteen years before, on my quitting her for ever. 

I cannot now recollect what it was that took me round by Bristol 
and Cork, in my journey to Ireland on the present occasion. Perhaps 
it was that, being so much accustomed to Bght infantry mamsuvres, I 
was desirous of coming upon my friends by a fiank movement, when 
they would naturally look tor my front approach via Dublin : perhaps 
it was the finger of destiny, which governs and controls the ooorse of 
human events ; while man^^ " uroud man." in his own conoeii is a free 
agent, forsooth, and unlimited master oi his thoughts and acticMis I 

But, leaving the solution of this knotty point to future metai^ysi- 
eians and ideologists, to the " Beautiful City" I wenL by the Bristol 
steamer ; and thence to Michelstown bv the mail, ibrom the latter 
place I took a post-chaise, to cross the Galtie mountains to Tipperary ; 
a wild and dreary piece of road which I hare seldom seen eqnaiied, 
except, perhaps, m the Apennines between Floroice and BdCogna. 

Evenr one recollects the old joke about Irish posting; in which 
Judy, the cook, is represented bringing out a red-hot poker to give 
the mare a biun before she'd start ; and if I mij^ht form a judgment 
from the specimen of cattle I vras favoured with, there was really 
fesj little exaggeration in the caricature. Sueh a rickety iaJanR 
of a post-chaise, dangling at the heels of such a pair of raw-boned, 
broken-kneed hacks, had never come under my ODservation before : 
but it was Hobson*s choice ; and, as the post-boy very pithily re- 
marked. I must "either pad the hoo^ or contint myself wid the hand- 
some ille^ant carriage that the Prince Baygent himself might be 
proud to nde in." We accordingly started on our ill-omened journey ; 
and the dislocation of bones I experienced for the first three miles, 
still occupies ay«7 prominent, though not a very verdant sj^t in 
memory's waste. 

We at length began to ascend the Galties, which brought a little 
relief, for this simple reason, that our progress being necessarily vexy 
slow, the joltmg was not so incessant as before. But now a still 
more serious ^Bculty began to manifest itself: for the steep ascent 
was evidently knocking up my half -starved jades, and I be^^ seri- 
ously to entertain the agreeable prospect of passing the night without 
food or shdter on this bleak and inhospitable mountain. 
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Stall, however, we straggled onwards, everjr step diminishing my 
hopes of reaching the end of my journey : wmle, as if to increase my 
rexation, my rascal of a post-hoy went on whistling and singing alter- 
nately ; occasionally favourins^ me with a tune on the jew's-harp, as if 
we were going on velyet, ana every now and then addressing some 
sage remark or droll saying to the poor soul who sat cursmg his 
Btttts in the corner of his shandradan. 

" I'll engage, sir," he would say, " this ia the first time you have 
ever heen on the sod, now, and Tm sure it is." 

" Why do you thixuc so P " I demanded. 

''Becaise you don't take things aisy/' he replied, ''and you don't 
fleem to be used to our iligant roads ; and sure the devil a betther 
can be found from thia to themselves, anyhow." 

" It ia not so much of your wada I complain," I said, " as of yout 
earriage and cattle." 

*' See that now ! " returned the driver, with a grin. " Faith, I'll 
engage tia they were the smart naps whin the masther's father bought 
'em, God be good to his soul ! nve-and-twenty years agone, come 
Michaelmas, as I have heard tell." 

"The chaise is well matched with the horses," I observed, ''for 
antiquity, at ail events." 

"Aunt who. sir?" demanded the fellow with a leer, that left it 
doubtful whether his question arose from ignorance or insolence. "I 
don't think masther ever had an aunt of that name, sir, at all, at all. 
But as for the hack,* sure it belonged wanst to the Earl of Kingston ; 
the ould, ould earl, sir, that ahot Beau Fijarrald (Fitzgerald) for run- 
ning away wid his daughter ; an' he a lying in bed at the time." 

* Who was lying in bed?" I asked. 

" GolonelFijsurrald, sir," he replied. "An when the ould earl kern into- 
his bedroom, wid a small young gun in his fist, he says to him, says he.— 

" ' You tmef o' the world, you ran away wid my dan^t^ ' says he* 

" 'No I didn't,' says Beau Eijarrald; as bould as a hon ; ^'twaasho 
ran awav wid me,' says he. 

" Wid that, yer honour, the ould earl up wid his gun, and dhrove a 
brace of bullets into Beau Eijarrald, an' its a box o' could meat he was 
in a brace o' shakes, yer honour." 

Thus my driver ran on, either from natural garrulity, or a wish to 
divert my attention from the wretched condition of his cattle ; some- 
times whistling with that wild pathos peculiar to the Irish peasantry, 
and at others breathing forth a snatch of an old song teeming with 
drollery and fun. Nor was his patchwork conversation devoid of the 
serious and terrific; for ghosts, hobgoblins, hi^waymen, flying 
witches, and creaking gibbets formed the great staple of his remi- 
niscences, espedally as the night drawing on seemed naturally to 
suggest such grisly themes. 

The sun was now sinking behind the lofty pinnacles of the moun* 
tains on our left, and the shadows of the rocks were projecting to an 
awful length ^ when a fairv-Hke str^n of music floated on the air, so 
unlike anything earthly that I stopped the chaise to listen to the 
dehcate and tiny melody. 

* The post^dutiM is generally so called in the eovtth of Ireland. 
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"'Tis the good people, sir," said the driver ; "and it comes from 
the Danish mount oeyond there, where they're houlding their junkets 
now, the Lord hetune us and harm ! m^elf often hears it when I 
comes up this road." 

" Driye on." I said, "and you'll soon hear it louder." 

" Sorrow a oit, sir," said he ; " 'tis never louder than that, yer honour." 

He was mistaken, however ; for at the next txim of the road the 
soft tones of the Irish pipes, which had hitherto been deadened by 
the intervention of some rocky eminences, swelled loudly on the 
breeze, intermingled with peals of laughter and shouts of merriment; 
and I nailed the ever-welcome sound as a happy omen. 

After toiling up the mountain for another hau-hour, by an evidently 
expiring effort of our sorry hacks, we at leneth reached a siK)t where 
two roads crossed each other ; and there we found forty or mty young 
men and women from some neighbouring hamlets, it being Sunday 
evening, dancing joyously to the music of a blind piper, who ^ectually 
roused the mountam echoes with the energy of his performance. 

Our panting horses were now completelv knocked up, and de- 
ddedlv refused to bud^e another inch ; while the peasants crowded 
around us, some guizzmg mj equipage, and others commiserating 
my dilemma ; but all concurring m the opinion that the horses could 
go no further, and that no others could be procured within a distance 
of at least twelve miles. 

At len^^h, while venting my spleen in a pol^rglot tirade of exple- 
tives, foreign and domestic, one voung fellow cried out,-^ 

" Arrah, boys ! let us dnraw the captain and his carriage over the 
top of the mountaiu, and give his garrons a bit of a rest." 

A dozen voices instantly responded in the affirmative to this gene- 
rous proposal : the horses were unharnessed, and the boys buckled 
to the traces, while the girls laughed and pined heartily in the f rolie, 
by turns encouraging their swains, and quizzing those who stumbled, 
or seemed blown with the exercise. In this novel manner we at 
length reached the top of the mountain, three long miles, at least ; 
and there the free-hearted fellows gave me a joyous cheer, and bade 
me God speed. 

I insisted on their accepting something for their trouble ; but this 
thev decidedly refused. 

We know your honour's an officer," said their si>okesman, " by 
the cock of your eye : but even if vou were onlv a gintleman, we'd 
do as much and more for you, wid all the veins of our hearts." 

" Hollo ! Hollo ! " exclaimed a rough manly voice at this moment, 
" what is the matter here ? I hope nobody 's hurt." 

" Plaise yer honour, Mr. Eijarrald," repuedhalf a dozen of my new 
friends, as a stout, middle-aged gentleman, on a powerful horse, now 
came in sight at a turning of the road. "Plaise yer honour, 'tis only 
the captain's horses are Imocked up, and regular garrons they are too ; 
and we have been giving him a lift up the nilL" 

"Well done, boys, well done!" said the stranger, whose coun- 
tenance, as he approached, beamed with the most perfect good 
nature. "But, pernaps," he continued, "perhaps, the poor gentle- 
man wants something more than a lift. Let me see, let me see." 
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He alighted, and coming up, shook me heartily by the hand, ex- 
claiming, — 

" Tm glad to see you. sir, but sorry for your mishap. Them gar- 
rons of yours am't wortli their oats. Oh, it's you, Mr. Dan ! I have 
wam'd you before i^ainst coming up these mountains with such cattle 
as them." 

" Then, plaise yer honour," said the post-boy. " its what my master 
has been going to the fair of Kilworth these three months past, ta 
shoot himself with a couple of good nags ; but as the captain was in 
a hurry to get to Tipperary " 

"To Tipperary!" interrupted the stranger; "he'll never get there- 
with a pair of beasts that are only fit for the hounds : you and your 
master ought to be ashamed of yourselves ; but stay, stay— let me 
see, let me see. I'll tell you, sir, what you had better do. In the 
first place, you had better stop at my poor cabin to-night, anyhow ; 
and to-morrow we'll see more clearlv before us : perhaps the beasts 
may recover strength enough to taKC you on ; but if not, we'll find 
some other way. sure." 

With many thanks and apologies, I accepted the kind offer of mr 
new friend ; who threw the Dridie-rein over his arm, and we walked 
slowly down the hill together, towards the Glen of Aherlow ; while 
he gave directions to our attendants, in the tone of a man accustomed: 
to command. 

"Now Dan," he said, "jrou move on with that old rattle-trap of 
yours to Glenville ; and put it up in the coach-house tiU morning. 

" Yis, yer honour," said Dan. 

"Put your horses in the stable, Dan," he continued, "and give them 
a good feed of oats ; I'm thinking it's some time since they^ve had a 
smell of that same." 

" Thank yer honour," said Dan. 

" Then Dan," continued the stranger, " take your own post by the* 
kitchen-fire, and take a share of what's going." 

"Long life to ver honour, and long may you reign ! " cried Dan. as- 
he whipped his horses into a trot down the hill ; for they seemed to* 
have some intuitive knowledge of the unwonted treat that was in 
store for them. 

"And now, boys," resumed the stranger, "you follow Dan down to 
Glenville, and tell the mistress to give you aU a drop o' the crather ; 
and I'll engage she has some nice little cordial or other for the col- 
leens, too, that have been helping you up the hill with that lumbering 
old cnaise." 

A cheer for Squire Fitzgerald now rang out boldlv from the party 
of pedestrians, who set off in a race down the hill, laughing and 
frolicking with each other as if they were the happiest of God's* 
creatures. 

Mr. Fitzgerald and I followed them slowly ; chatting as we went 
along, on the weather, the abundant harvest, and such other topics 
as a country gentleman may be supposed to relish, till we had got 
nearly half-way down the mountain ; then, diver^ng from the main 
road, we followed another for some time, as it led into a wooded dell, 
or narrow valley, between two lofty spurs of the Galties, whicb 
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seemed planted there br nature to shelter the sechided and lovely 
spot from the northern blast. We at length arrived at a neat porter's 
lodge and iron gate, which being opened for ns, my new ficiend gave 
me a cordial welcome to Glenville. 

" Caid mil a faltha!** said the worthy man, shaking^ me by the 
hand; "but thafs Greek to you, anyhow, for I perceive by your 
accent that you are an Englishman. It means a hundred thousand 
welcomes; and, if I may judge by your mannen and oonversation, 
you are entitled to every one of them." 

I was about to express my grateful acknowledgments for the 
compliment, when the party of rustics retomed. lauglmig and singing, 
j&om the house ; and, as they wished us good nignt, they gave one 
more hearty cheer for Squire Eitzgeral^ and the Anight of Ulynn. 

"That's a great relation of mine, sir," said my hc»t, "who some- 
times does me the honour of a visit, especially when he wants to 
eanvass the county ; but his sphere of iiie is too loffcy for a plain 
gentleman-farmer Bke mvself." 

We were now surrounded by a dozen dogs, pointers, toilers, beagles, 
and one or two of those mtqestic stag^ounds, the breed of which is 
not yet extinct in Ireland : who kept frolicking, jumping, and barking 
with joy all tiie wav up the avenue, as if determined to show the 
stranger, that the Catd mU a faltha!** could be uttered by other 
tongues besides that of the master. 



CHAPTER LXIX. 

THE MOUNTAIN 8ILPH. 

Thz autumn was pretty well advanced,^ and the breeze blew loud and 
shrill amongst the loffy trees that skirted the eazriage-way ; while 
the frequent rustling of the leaves, as they fell to the ground, was 
si^idficant of approaching wintor, and the cawing of the rooks became 
ffunter and fainter, as they settled themselves lor the night in their 
lofty habitations. The avenue led us to a broad, level lawn^ on one 
side of which stood the mansion of my friend^ a plain country resi- 
dence, spacious, and. doubtless, comfortable, but without any preten- 
sions to architectural beauty. 

We were received at the front door by a couple of domestics ; one 
of whom took Mr. Titzgerald's horse, and the other lighted us into a 
venerable hall, hung round with fowling-pieees. fishing-rods, whips, 
hunting-caps, great eoats» antlers, and other indications of the chase 
and rum hfe. Erom the hall, we proceeded at once into the drawing- 
room; where I was presented by my host as anEnglish gentleman whose 
horses had knocked up on the road, and whom lie had ocmsequently 
entreated to take up his residence with them for the night, and as 
much longer as he might choose to honour th«n with his company. 

" He is heartilv welcome," said a comely matron, holding out her 

hand to me frankly and kindly : " but, good gracious, Edward, you 

• ean't imagine what a start I got when the chaise came up the avenue, 
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suiToimded by all the neiebbouis. My heart leaped to my month ; 
far I thought jovl might be hurt inside, and the roads are not very 
safe of hite at tnis hour of the evening." 

"Tut, tut, old woman," said Fitzgerald, giving his wife a ^ood 
hearty DUBS, '* there's not a man in the barony would hurt a hair of 
Ned litagerald's head. But where's the coUem dhau ? " 

"Here I am," replied a voice of silvery sweetness, whose tones 
thriUed to my heart with some secret and undefinable power. "Here 
I am, holding a learned discussion with this venerable ecclesiastic, on 
the authenticity of Ossian's poems." 

I turned with surprise to where the voice proceeded from, and 
beheld a young lady, to whom my host introduced roe as his sister- 
in-law ; he also introauced me to lather Carrol, the venerable ecclesi- 
astic before mentioned, whose laughing eyes and rubicund visage 
displayed anvthing but svmi)toms of mortification and penance. 

Prayj which side oi this vexed question do you take, colleen 
machree?" demanded Fitzgerald. 

"Oh, I am entirely for their authenticity," she replied. 

** I am afraid/' said the laiest, with a smile, " that the ladies all 
decide from their feelings in this case, rather than their judgment." 

" And where," cried the lady with vivacitv, " where can we find a 
better guide than the instinct, or feeling, call it which yon will, that 
Heaven has implanted in our breasts, to direct us, with unerring aim, 
to a just conception of all that is noblest in our nature, and of lan- 
guage the fittest and most eloquent to give it expression ? It is very 
weU for the bookish pedant, whose heart is dry and withered as his 
musty old tomes ; or tor the cold sceptic, who ventures even to sneer 
at those manifestations of Divine power which we are taught to 
revoe from oar infancy ; to rail at the so-called impostor to whose 
elegant muse we owe this fascinating production. But if all others 
do not confess, by their humid eyes and palpitating hearts, the touch 
ci nature, tiie light of truth, and the power of eloquence wmch sparkle 
and shine through every strain of Ossian, caiiying the rapt soul 
from the enjoyment of everv luxury that modem art and science have 
ever invmited, to revel on the bleak hills, the chilly mists» the rolling 
ckruds, and the shadowy forms of Morven, then i willingly yield the 
pahn to my reverend adversary, who, whSe he denies the authenti- 
city of Ossian on that internal evidence which seldom deceives, exacts 
from us the most implicit belief in mysteries a thousand times more 
profound and inscrul^ble." 

The reader may, perhaps, look upon this as a little flight ad cap- 
iandum^ a feminine ruse to attract the notice of the stranger ; but I 
assure him that soeh was not the case. The spirited defence of Mac- 
pherson was uttered in such quiet and lady-like tones, and the speaker 
was^ to aU appearance, so unconscious of my xnresence, havinj^ as yet 
scaroelv so much as looked at me, that I couM not regard it as any 
more dan her natural and customary mode of expression. 

This also seemed to be the general idea; for every one either 
assented to or dissented from the remarks ofthe fair champion in 
the ordinary] 
gazing upon 
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manner, but myself. For my part, I stood open-mouthed, 
her with an intensity that must have been construed into 
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rudeness or stupidity. I bad often, amidst the conflict of opinions 
on this subject, endeavoured to analyze my own ideas of Ossian, yet 
never until now could I £nd befitting words to express them ; but I 
did not hesitate to adopt at once as my own the languajp;e of the fair 
fdrl who now sat before me, altogether unconscious of the interest 
she was exciting in my breast. Wnether it was from this coincidence 
of sentiment, or from the silvery tone of her voice, which still seemed 
to hover in the air, I st9od gazmg, stupidlv enough I confess, as if 
waiting for the conclusion of some delightful strain of ethereal 
melody. 

To relieve me from this awkward position, which was too apparent 
to all, Mrs. !Fitzgeraid observed to her husband, — 

** I have had the gentleman's lug^e brought in here for the pre- 
sent, as he may probably have occasion for it." 

"Av, here it is," said mine host. "Three large portmanteaus, 
with the letters P. B. in brass. I hope they're all right, sir ; these 
are your initials^ I presume P " 

" les, yes," 1 replied; " and they remind me that I ought to apo- 
logize for not acauainting you with my name before now. it is Bleu- 
kinsop — Peter Blenkinsop, at your service." 

''A good old English name, sir," said my host, presenting me over 
again to the company as Captain Peter Blenkinsop. 

Now, why I gave this name instead of my own, I have no more 
distinct idea than the man in the moon. It could not have been with 
the view of imposing on or even hoaxing my worthy host, who 
merited far different treatment at my hands ; nor was it because I 
was ashamed of my own name in my own country after having borne 
it so long in so many others ; but, in fact, honest Ned Pitzgendd had 
set me down as an Englishman, and my own easy complying disposi- 
tion induced me to fall in with his humour for the moment, rather 
than subject him to the mortification of retracting his first impression. 
It was, moreover, a matter of no consequence ; for we were all utter 
strangers to each other, and would separate on the morrow without a 
chance of ever meeting again. 

The family tea-table was now laid out, loaded through its whole 
extent with all appliances for a hearty meal, including nam, tongue, 
cold beef, cold fowl, &c. &c. We toox our places in a merry cime, 
altogether free from the constraint of etiquette ; our numbers being 
increased by the only son and two daughters of my host : quiet, 
nice-looking children, who now, for the first time, made their 
appearance. 

Chance had placed me exactly opposite the young lady whom mv 
new Mend had distinguished by the epithet of colleen ahau, whicn 
signifies, I believe^ daning girl, or some other term of equal endear- 
ment ; and mystenously touched as I had been by her voice, I ;vas 
now still more so by her features. These were not regularly beautiful, 
but they beamed with intelligence and good humour: m short, I 
could not keep my eyes off them, for thejr possessed that charm of 
graceful intellect and mental superiority which fascinate more deeply 
than the most decided beauty, or symmetry of form or outline. 1 
could never have seen her before, that was clear; and yet there was 
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something in her conntenanoe that recalled a dim vision of the past ; 
bnt whether it was a sleeping or a waking dream, I conld not for my 
life decide. 

" Pshaw ! " I mentally exclaimed, as I helped mjrself to a hnge 
slice of cold roast beef, '^it cannot be that I am going to take the 
distemper again, as that pnppy Bichardson used to say. It cannot 
be thai a heart so offcen seared to the core with the flames of Iotc for 
some of the most beautiful women of the various countries it has been 
mj lot to visit, should now once more be sensible to the attractions 
of an Irish country girl. Impossible ! why, as I hope for mercy, she 
has a pug-nose; and though she does not squint, yet her eyes are full 
of fire that incucates a little of the shrew. Then her brogue— nay, 
nay, let me do her justice, she has no brogue, not an atom: her 
accent is purer than my own. Why, on my lue, she has been talking 
Erench and Italian with Eather Carroll, with a facility and eloquence 
that I have never heard surpassed ! Where the deuce could she have 
picked up such accomplishments amidst these woods, and wilds, and 
rocky mountains ? " 

A brilliant peal of laughter, full, rich, melodious, ringing from the 
cherry lips of the fair object before me, recalled me suddenly to the 
absurdity of my conduct ; for, during this inaudible soliloquy of mine, 
instead of eating as a hungry man should have done, I was actual^ 
piling my plate with cold ham, roast fowl, beef, toast, bread-and- 
outter, sum cake, and seed cake, to a degree that set the whole table 
in a roar. 

I apoloffized to the lady of the house for the strangely ridiculous 
part I had been playing, which I endeavoured to account for on the 
plea of bein^ subject to n^s of abstraction. 

She received my excuse with the most perfect ^d humour, and 
hoped to see me make use of at least a good portion of what I had 
beiore me. 

" Oh, as for that, ma'am," said the priest, " I'm thinking that 
Captain Blenkinsop would make a right good Catholic ; for, while he 
was loadinff his plate with a week's provisions, he was practising a 
degree of abstinence that would do honour to a Carmelite friar." 

But abstinence^ my dear sir," said Fitzgerald, falling in with the 
priest's humour, "is not enough for a proselyte. In this matter-of- 
fact age we require more striking proofs : 'tis not the cowl, you know, 
that makes the monk." 

'Then I hope, sir," returned the clergyman, "that you wiU accept 
saint-worship as one of those proofs ; for I can safely declare that all 
the time the captain was garnishing his plate, in his nt of abstraction, 
he never once took his eyes off the fair countenance of Miss Honoria 
Blake." 

" Good heavens !" I exclaimed, with an involuntary start that upset 
my tea-cup, to the renewed amusement of the younger portion of the 
family, though the elders had tact enough to avoid all notice of my 
gaucnerie; while the young lady herself, rising from the table, 
went to the piano, and ran her fingers over the keys, with a 
light, rapid, and graceful execution that showed her mastery of 
the instrument. 
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The riddle was then read— the sympattietic oordiHuch had touched 
my heart was a5x;oimted for : — ^before me sat a grown-up. elegant, and 
highly-accomplished woman, the protegee of the benevolent countess 
of Kmgston. and the dear little child who, thirteen years before, had 
wept herself into fits at my departure for the wars ; a^r having 
placed upon my wrist, as a gage d'amour, her litUe bracelet, the faith- 
M companion of aU my wanderings and Vicissitades. 

Oh ! now I longed to throw myself at her feet, and display her 
childish gift to her astonished eyes; but no, I vras determined to 
preserve my incognito, for I felt that I was, in downright reality, 
taking the distemper again ; and I was therefore prudently desirous 
of reconnoitring the enemy, before I made any farther advanoe in 
the campjaign. 

Honoria now called her young cousins to the piano, and said with 
the sweetest smile in the world ; — 

"I hope Captain BlenMnsop will pardon me if I give my young 
pupils a lesson while he finishes his r^nat." 

Will it be believed that I had not at that moment self-possession 
enough to utter a word in reply to the dear soul i^Km whom I was 
gazing with an intensity that bordered upon rudeness, and actually 
covered her sweet face with blushes. Indeed, I began to fear that 
she already looked upon me as a sulky ill-mannered John Bull ; and 
my confusion increased so rapidly^ under this impression, that my 
worthy host and his lady staited nfty difmnt topics to relieve me 
firom my embarrassment. 

It was in vain, however : the days of my childhood cuBoe vividly 
upon my memoiy, and thoughts and feelings which had long lain 
dormant in my breast, checked and smothered by a long xntercourse 
with a selfish and artificial world, now gashed forra upon the 
withered region of my heart with all the fre^ess and vivacity of a 
spnng in the desert. Silent and absorbed I sat, as if listening en- 
chanted to a duet of PleyePs, performed by the two young ladies 
with in^at correctness andgood taste, but nothing forther. 

" Honoria. dear,'' said Mtzgerald, when the duet was finished : 
''Captain Blenkinsop seems very fond of music, suppose you let 
him near some of our Irish melodies — ' &hawn (^Dheer O'Ghuma,' 
for instance, wiU be quite germane to the mafctw ; bang not only a 
national melody of great beauty in itself, but native to these very 
hills and streams that now surround us. Ton must know. Captain Blen- 
kinsop." he continued, ''that 'Shawn O'Dheer CyGhumau' siniifies 
John O'Dwyer of the Glyn or Glen ; for you are now in the Glen of 
Aherlow, one of the richest valleys in the south of Ireland, in agri- 
cultural produce at least ; and of this valley John O'Dwy^ was one 
of the ancient worthies, whose name has been embalmed in song, as 
you shall hear." 

During this explanaticm of my host, altogether unnecessary, if he 
knew but all, Honoria had htexi tuning a handsome harp that stood 
by the piano: and touching its strings with a mastery that quite 
amazed me, she ran a prelude of wild and poetical fancy that appro- 
priately introduced the sweetly plaintive air of "John O'Dwyer of 
the Glyn;" accompanying the mstnunent with the Irish words. 
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in a Toioe of touohmg patiios, pme melody, and higUy-cnltivated 
taste. 

To Bay that I was surprised, entranced, eniaptored, is but 
faintly to express my feelings at that moment of exquisite enjoy- 
ment ; seated by ana gaziog upon the cherished companion of my 
boyhood, though to her an unknown and indifferent stranger. A& 
every note of a melody so familiar and so dear fdl soothingly upon 
a heart so long induiate<L as I thought, by its commerce with the 
world, but stUTso susoeptiole of the tenderest unpressions. I felt the 
tears rolling down my cheeks in streams ; and I preserved a breath- 
less silence, fearful of losing a single grace or turn of what was 
certainly an inspired version of that dear old strain : but still I had 
not the power of pairing a single compliment to the accomplished 
artist on its termination. 

" I perceive, sir," said my worthy host, ''that you have a soul for 
music, and have nodoubt tiuit you plavuponsomeinstrument yourself.'* 

"I play a little," I replied carelessly, "upon the idkrs instru- 
ment — ^the flute." 

" Then, perhi^," said Fitzgerald, *' you could favour us with some- 
thing in your turn. George, bring your flute to Captain Blenkinsop." 

George, a flne, ingenuous, bluff boy, immediatdy brought me an 
old one-keved boxwood flute, upon which he was learning to plav. 

" I thank you, my dear George," I said ; "but I am like the little 
bov who could only read in his own book. If, however. Miss Blake 
will honour me with an accompaniment, I have an instrument in on& 
of my portmanteaus." 

" With great pleasure," replied Honoria : her brilliant eyes spark- 
ling as if she felt refreshed by hearing at length, and almost for the 
first time, the sound of my voice. 

Having displayed my flute to the wondering eyes of George, who 
could never sufficiently admire its numerous keys, and faultless sym- 
metry, I played " John O'Dwyer of the Glyn," from memory, with a 
charming accompaniment, by Honoria; to which succeeaed the 
"Coolun," "Savoumaa Dheelish," and many others of the Irish 
melodies. 

It was now the tum of my hearers to express their surprise and 
admiration, which they did with all that complimentary warmth so 
peculiarly Irish. 

" What astonishes me above all," said my host, "is ihe perfectly 
national expression you give to our Irish airs. I could almost swear 
you were a native oi these hills and valleys, and imbued with similar 
feelings to our own." 

" Inave been a good deal amongst the Irish abroad," I replied, 
carelessly, "and have picked up a great many of their ways and 
forms of thought and expression." 

This satisfied the old people ; but a shadow oi gravity fell upon 
the speaking features of Honoria^ then placing one of Mozart's 
Masses on the reading-desk of the piano, she said somewhat archly, 
and with a searching glance of her luminous eyes : — 

" I should not be surprised if you knew something about this, and 
can improvise an accompaniment." 
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Thus pnt upon my mettle, we pla7ed it together; aadHonoria 
sanff the Latin words, to the great delight of our auditory, especially 
of Father Carrol ; who expressed a hearty wish that he ooufd com- 
mand such music at his humble organ-loft in the Glyn. 

Erom Mozart we went to Beethoven and Weber, who has left one 
opera, at least, which is an incantation from beginning to end. We 
then ran through all the great masters of the Italian school witb 
«qual facility and success ; and by the time supper was announced, 
my worthy host again congratulated me on my performance, saying 
at the same time to his sister-in-law, — 

" Honoria, dear ! you have at last got, I won't say a rival, or 
a competitor, but a fellow-musidan, worthy of your own splendid 
talents." 

At supper, however, Hon9riawas silent and reserved; while my 
spirits, on the contrary, ran riot, as it were, and I no longer seemed 
the sulky John Bull they must at first have taken me for. I chatted 
with the priest, on his own special challenge, in Erenoh, Italian, and 
even Spanish, which he spoke a little ; related anecdotes of the wars 
in Holland, Spain, and India; but particularly won Fitzgerald's 
heart bv nraphic descriptions of boar, tiger, and elephant hunting.; 
with all the wonders of Oriental field sports, so strange and capti- 
vating to the English ear. In short, before we separated for the 
night, he made me promise, '* nothing loth," I can assure the reader, 
that I would spend a week with him at Glenville, as I did not appear 
to be pressed for time. 

As may be well imagined, I did not sleep much on this eventful 
night ; for, though my carriase-exercise had fatigued me a ^reat deal 
more than if I had walked the whole way, yet the agitation of mv 
mind, occasioned by an event so imexpeeted. md, indeed, so marvel- 
lous, kept me for a long time tossioff about in restless anxiety. 
I had, however, a few hours' sleep, before a brilliant sun. and the 
music of a thousand birds recalled me to another day in my chequered 
existence. 

The morning was warm and genial ; and throwing up the window- 
sash, I sat down to eigoy a view at once the most splendid and inter- 
esting to my feelings that I had ever gazed upon. 

There it lay before me, as on a map, the lovely Glen of Aherlow, 
through whose verdant fields I had so often strayed in careless child- 
hood, when visions of life filled my youthful mind, very different, 
indeed, from the stem reality I had smce experienced. There it lay, in 
fall view, from the commanding position I occupied ; the silvery Suir 
winding its fruitful course through fields of ^een meadow or yellow 
harvest, hiding at times its pure stream in some hoary wood or 
young plantation, and, anon, appearing beyond, till it finally mingled 
with the light fleecy douds that fringed the horizon ; while the Gal- 
ties, on the one hand, and Slieve-na-muck on the other, reared their 
cloud-capped heads, proud guardians of the secluded £den that ky 
between tnem. 

Throughout this fertile vale, cottages, hamlets, and farm-yards 
were sprinkled ; and Eather Carrol's moclest church arose in decent 
pride, its belfry resounding with the summons to early prayers. 
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These symptoms of rural life and indostry extended considerably up 
the mountain, on whose rngged side was perched the residence oi my 
new friend : his gardens lyine in terraces oefore me on the downward 
slope, filled with all the riches of floral and horticultural produce. 
In the centre of the flower garden, which lay nearest to the lawn, 
there was a pretty fountain, supplied from a small cascade that 
tumbled down the lofty rocks in rear of the dwelling-house ; and 
beside the mmte basin that received the waters of the jet, stood my 
dear little Honoria, feeding the ^Id and silver fishes. 

Strange that even still I continued to look upon her simply as my 
infant playfellow, and thought it odd that she did not, as before, 
spring to my embrace, twine her little arms round my neck, and cover 
my cheek with kisses. But when I looked at the fidl and perfect 
form which now stood before me, I felt that a new phase of existence 
had opened upon us both; and that our future weal or woe entirely 
depended on the impression we should now mutually make upon each 
other. 

When she had finished the first act of duty, Honoria skipped off 
to her flower-beds ; with skilful hands tending and directing their 
luxuriant growth, and selecting from all a bouquet to adorn the 
breakfast-table. £ut in all she did^ in every act and movement, there 
was such healthful agUity and femmine grace, that I could not for an 
instant withdraw my eyes from her elegaiit and elastic figure : but sat 
rapt, as it were, with love and admiration, when a voice m>m the 
lawn under my window called out, — 

" HUlo, captain ! are you enjoying the fresco ? " 

It was my worthy host and his son George, both equipped as 
anglers, with rods over their shoulders and baskets by then: sides, 
apparently well stocked with the finny prey. 

What ! have you been down to the river already ? " I demanded. 

" Yes," he replied ; " George and I have been killing a few trout, 
iu snite of the bright sunshine, that you may judge for yourself of the 
produce of our Insh streams. But dress and come down ; breakfast 
will soon be ready, and I warrant it, you'll enjoy them hot from the 
gridiron." 

I cast one more glance at the garden, but Honoria had vanished at 
the sound of our voices : having nothing further to detain m& I 
descended to the parlour, where the breakfast-table was abready laden 
with everv requisite for a hearty and luxurious meal; a bouquet of 
the most lovely flowers adorning the centre, and casting a nch fra- 
grance round the room. 

There was no one present, as yet. but mv host's two young 
daughters, who were seated at a table near the window, drawing 
some flowers from nature. I complimented them on their oc- 
cupation, especially when they told me they were solely taught by 
their aunt Honoria: who, by the possession of this delightful art, 
thus added another link of steel to my already enslaved and captive 
heart. 

Upon the table lay a large, handsome portfolio, well stocked with 
masterly sketches of foreign scenery and costume, the work of my 
dear little talented cousin. Having, with permission from the young 

z 
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ladies, looked them over, I was about to dose the book, when a slip 
of paper fell from one of its pockets, upon which several attempts 
had been made, in colours, and with various success, to recall uie 
features of a countenance whidi I fondly imagined was my own. 
Indeed, this was put beyond a doubt, by tne words^ " Poor Percy ! " 
being written unaemeath. 

Tms little memento of enduring affection, I made no scruple of 
purloining ; and I had scarcelv concealed it in my pocket-book^ when 
the company entered to breakfast. 

It is needless to say that this happy week flew like lightning ; 
every day, however spent, being closed with delicious music and 
social chat. The first, my host and I shot over the Knight of Glynn's 
preserves; the second, we followed the hounds of a neighbouring 
dub ; the third, we enjoyed the splendid trout-fishing or the river 
Suir : the fourth, we mid a riding-party; in which Honoria was, as 
usual, pre-eminent ; the fifth, we had a pic-nic at the Devil's Punch* 
Bowl, on the topmost summit of the Galties ; the sixth, being rainy, 
we played billiards at Lord Massy's seat, in the fflen; and on Sunday, 
the seventh, we attended Pather Carrol's neat little chapel, where, 
again, I accompanied Honoria with my flute; as, to the delignt of the 
assembled rustics, she drew from a sweet little organ peal upon peal 
of that celestial harmony which should never be divorced fit>m reli* 
gious rites, as softening the asperities of the world, attuning the 
affections of the heart, and elevating the soul to the purest and 
holiest contemplation of the Deit^r. 

A second aud a third week still found me at Glenville. utterly 
re^dless of the great world in which I had ^ret a part to play; and 
livmg as if life had no other duty, occupation, or pleasure, than 
riding, dancing, walking, talking to, and playmg the flute with 
Honoria. We were, in fact, all in all to each other ; for though, at 
times, a strange mysterious shadow would rest upon her expressive 
features, as if she was suffering a pang of self-reproach; and her 
thoughtful eye would dwell upon mme, as though her eager spirit 
was endeavouring to retrace some vision of past joy ; yet, having^ 
given up, with a sigh, the vain attempt, she would return my caresses 
with all the bewitching frankness and confiding simplicity of a 
devoted and affectionate neart. 

But time and space both hint that I must not linger over this 
closing scene of my strange eventful history. 

One evening, in our littie family cirde. we were chatting over the 
varied manners of the foreign countries I had visited ; and, amongst 
other peculiarities, I relatea to my friends the chivalrous custom of 
the Bajpojot ladies, in securing the services of a champion, by pre- 
senting him with a bracdet, which constitutes him the nUtJU-omd 
bde, or bracelet-bound brother of the fair. I also displayed to their 
admiring gaze the valuable bracelet I had received from the princess 
of Ruttunpoor, and related the adventure connected therewith. I 
concluded by requesting, with an appropriate compliment. Honoria's 
acceptance of the splendid jewel; but her eyes filled with tears, her 
features were again overcast by the mystenous shadow, and, with 
somewhat formal politeness, she declined the present. 
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Why, Honoria, dear/* said Fitzgerald, " this reminds yon of your 
'gage d^ amour to Percy Blake." 

"Edward, Edward!" cried Mrs. Fitzgerald, " how can yon be so 
inconsiderate ? The gage d* amour ^ Captain Blenkinsop, mentioned 
by my hnsband, was nothing more than a hair bracelet, presented 
by a child of six years old to her cousin when he entered the 
army." 

"Of course it was," returned Fitzgerald; "and I was wrong to 
call it a gage d'afiumr. It was nothing but a childish ^ ; and has 
doubtless been long since lost and forgotten by the recipient." 

"Perhaps not," I said. "Perhaps you do poor Percy Blake an 
injustice in saying so." 

" Perhaps I do," replied Fitzgerald ; " and, if so, I'm sorry for it ; 
for, after all, he was a fine fellow, and an honour to the sod, having 

freatly distmguished himself, as I am told, in the Peninsula and 
udia. But it is so long since we have heard anything of him direct 
from himself, that he has doubtless forgotten his friends and relatives 
in this part of the world." 

"Would Honoria," I demanded, "like to see her gage d^ amour 
once more?" 

" Oh, Heavens ! " she exclaimed, gasping for breath, "What do you 
— ^what can you possibly mean P " 

"Behold, my fionoria!" I cried, kneeling before her, and baring 
my wrist. Behold your gage d^ amour just as you yourself placed it, 
thirteen years ago, on the wrist of your own, own faithful Percy 
Blake." 

With a scream of wonder and delight, the dear girl threw her 
arms around my neck, and hid her tears and blushes in my breast ; 
while Fitzgerald danced about the room like a madman, shouting at 
the extent of his lungs : 

"Huzza, huzza! 1 thought there was Irish blood in his veins ! " 

In another fortnight, Honoria and I were married by Father Caroll, 
in the little temple at tne glen : and a long course of domestic felicity 
has amply proved the truth of the proverb — 

" Happy is the wooing:. 
That is not long a-doing ! " 

The ceremony was performed in the presence of all our assembled 
friends and relatives ; Honoria's delighted mother exclaiming, as she 
presented me with the hand of my beautiful bride : 

"My dear child, I hope you will never again have occasion to say, 
as you have so often done, ' Oh, what shall I do for my cousin 
Percy ! ' " 

Gentle readers, and kind friends, who have thus far accompanied 
me in my unpretending narrative, I now bid you heartily farewell; 
having nothing further to communicate, beyond the ordinary routine 
of military life, in these " piping times," when the crafty cunning 
of John Doe and Richard Koe has succeeded the open daring 
of the foe in the field, and the prisoner of peace is treated more 
^curvily than the prisoner of war. 
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34:0 THE YOUNG BIFLEMAK. 

Having ontlired many of my contemporaries, and being thus iso- 
lated, as it were, with respect to feeling and reminiscence in the 
new military world that is springing up around me, I have, with 
the assistance of my generous raipoot, and my Deccan and Pindairie 
prize-money, lodged " the needful" for an unattached majority ; and 
purpose, as soon as I am gazetted, to retire to my paternal acres> 
there, if possible, to gather around me a few of my cherished com- 
panions of field and forest, and, amidst the blessings of love and 
friendship, to sink, with patient submission to the Divine Will^ into 
that universal decay of matter which precedes the spiritual life to 
come. 
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